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^m    ^  To  the  reverende  Divines,  unto 
Wmhom  these  Posies  shall  happejt  to  be  pre- 
I     sented,  George  Gascoigne  Esquire  (professing 
'  armes  in  the  defence  of  Gods  truth)  wisheth 

i  quiet  in  conscience,  and  all  consolation 

in  Christ  Jesus. 

Right  rei'crend :  I  have  rhought  it  my  pan  (before  I  wade 
funber  in  publishing  of  these  Posies)  to  lay  open  before 
'lur  grave  judgementes,  aswell  the  cause  which  presently 
i.'veth  mce  to  present  ihem,  as  also  ihc  depth  and  secrets  of 
me  conccylcs,  which  (being  passed  in  clowdes  and  figurative 
eeches)  might  pcrcase  both  be  offensive  Co  your  gravitie,  and 
lillous  to  my  credite. 

I  It  is  vcrie  neare  two  yeares  past,  since  (I  beeing  in  Hollande 
cc  with  the  vertuous  Prince  of  Orenge)  the  most  parte 
E  Posies  were  imprinted,  and  now  at  my  returne,  I  find 
t  some  of  them  have  not  onely  bene  oflfcnsive  for  sundrie 
Uon  ^eches  and  lascivious  phrases,  but  further  I  heare  that 
\  same   have   bcene   doubtfully   construed,   and   (therefore) 
■  ssjndalous. 

My  reverende  and  welbelovcd:  whatsoever  my  youth  hath 
setmed  unto  the  graver  sort,  I  woulde  bee  verie  loth  nowc  in 
my  middle  age  to  dcsen'e  reproch  :  more  loth  to  touch  the 
credite  of  any  other,  and  moste  loth  to  have  mine  own  name 
become  unto  you  odious.  For  if  I  shouldc  nowe  at  this  age 
seeme  as  carelesse  of  reproche,  as  I  was  in  greene  youth  readie 
to  goe  astray,  my  faultes  might  quickely  growe  double,  and 
myne  estimation  shoulde  bee  woorthie  loo  remayne  but  single. 
I  have  learned  that  although  there  may  bee  founde  in  a  Gentle- 
aian  whereby  to  be  reprehended  or  rebuked,  yet  ought  he  not 
I  W  be  woorthie  of  reproofe  or  condemnation. 
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AH  this  I  set  downe  in  preamble,  too  the  ende  I  may 
thereby  purchase  youre  pacience.  And  as  I  desyre  that  yol 
wyll  not  condemne  mee  wythoute  proofe,  so  am  I  contented 
that  if  heereaft  r  you  finde  mee  guiltie,  youre  definitive  senteni 
shaJl  thtn  passe  publikelye  under  the  Scale  of  Severitie. 

It  were  not  reason  (righte  reverende)  that  I  shoulde  bi 
ignoraunt  howe  generally  wee  are  all  magis  prom  ad  malum  quit 
ad  benum.  Even  so  is  it  requisite  that  I  acknowledge  a  gcner* 
reformation  of  maners  more  necessarie  to  bee  taught,  i' 
anye  Whetstone  of  Vanities  is  meete  (in  these  daycs)  to  _, 
suffered.  And  therefore  as  youre  gravitie  hathe  thought  requ]^ 
site  that  all  ydle  Bookes  or  wanton  Pamphlettes  shoulde  b< 
forbidden,  so  might  it  seeme  that  I  were  woorthie  of  greai 
reprehension,  if  I  shoulde  bee  the  Aufthour  of  cvill  wilfully,  o 
a  provoker  of  vyces  wittingly.  And  yet  some  there  arc  wh 
have  not  spared  too  reporte  that  I  receyved  greate  summcs  < 
money  for  the  first  printing  of  these  Posies,  whereby  (if  i 
were  true)  I  mightc  seeme  not  onely  a  craftie  Broker  for  th 
utteraunce  of  garishe  toycs,  but  a  corrupte  Merchaunte  for  th 
sale  of  deceyptfidl  wares. 

For  answere  heereof  it  is  moste  true  (and  I  call  Heaven 
Earth  too  witnesse)  that  I  never  receyved  of  the  Printer,  or  c 
anye  other,  one  groie  or  pennie  for  the  firste  Copyes  of  thei 
Posyes.  True  it  is  that  I  was  not  unwillinge  the  same  should 
bee  imprinted:  Ami  that  not  of  a  vaineglorious  desyre  too  be 
thought  a  pleasaunt  Poet,  neylher  yet  of  a  lyghte  minde  to 
bee  counted  a  cunning  Lover,  For  though  in  youth  I  w) 
often  overhardic  too  put  my  name  in  Ballaunce  of  doubtfu 
judgementes,  yet  nowe  I  am  become  so  bashfuil  that  I  could 
rather  bee  content  too  leesc  the  prayse  of  my  follyes,  than  K 
hazarde  the  misconceyte  of  the  grave  and  graye  headed  Judge 
But  too  confesse  a  truthe  untoo  you  right  reverende  (wil 
whome  I  maye  not  dissemble  in  cases  whiche  so  generally  d< 
I  touche  all  menne)  I  was  the  rather  contented  too  see  the 
'  imprinted  for  these  sundrie  considerations. 

First,  for  that  I  have  scene  dyverse  Authours,  (both  learni 
and  well  learned)  which  after  they  have  both  reformed  thei 
lives,  and  converted  their  studies,  have  not  yet  disdeyned  I 
reade  the  Poems  which  they  lei  passe  iheir  pennes  in  youtj 
For  it  secmeth  imtoo  mee  that  in  all  ages  Poetrie  hath  beeq^^f 
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ly  pcrmidcd,  but  also  it  haih  beene  thought  a  right  good 
1  excellent  qualitie. 

Next  unto  this,  I  have  alwayes  bene  of  opinion,  that  it  is 
;  unpcesible  cyther  in  Poemes  or  in  Prose  l»o  write  both 
mpendiously,  and  perfc^ly  In  our  Englishc  tongue.  And 
rfbre  although  I  chalcnge  not  unto  my  sclfe  the  name  of  an 
[bb  Poet,  yet  may  the  Reader  finde  oute  in  my  wrytings, 
I  have  more  faulted  in  keeping  the  oldc  English  wordcs 
wvii  iam  ehsoUto)  than  in  borowing  of  other  languages,  such 
^ichcies  and  Adjciflivcs  as  smell  of  the  Inlchorne. 
Thirdly,  as  I  seeke  advauncement  by  vertue,  so  was  I 
that  there  might  remaine  in  publilcc  recorde,  some 
_^  or,  token  of  those  giftes  wherwith  it  hath  pleased  the 
bughtie  to  endue  me:  To  the  cnde  that  thereby  the  vertuous 
ght  bee  incouraged  to  employ  my  penne  in  some  exercise 
kb  might  tende  both  to  my  preferment,  and  to  the  proHtc 
mjr  Counircy.  For  many  a  man  which  may  like  mine 
twarde  presence,  might  yet  have  doubted  whether  the 
diiyes  of  my  mindc  had  bene  correspondent  to  the  pro- 
tion  of  my  bodie. 

Fourthly,  bicause  I  had  writtc  sundry  things  which  coulde 

[  chuse  but  content  the  learned  and  Godlyc  Reader,  therefore 

hoped  the  same  should  serve  as  undoubted  proofe,  that  I  had 

"e  aside  vanities,  and   delighted    to  exercise  my  penne  in 

ill  discourses,  at  least  the  one  passing  (cheeke  by  cheek) 

I  the  other,  muste  of  neccssitie  persuade  both  tlie  learned, 

the  light  minded,  that  I  coulde  aswell  sowe  good  graine, 

ereyncs  or  draSe.     And  I  thought  not  meete  (beeing  inter- 

ngled  as  they  were)  to  cast  away  a  whole  bushell  of  good^ 

)£,  for  two  or  three  graynes  of  Darnell  or  Cockle.  ^ 

Lastly,  I  persuaded  my  selfe  that  as  in  the  better  sort  of  the 

K  I  shoulde  purchase  good  lyking  with  the  honourable  aged : 

wen  in  the  worst  sorte,  I  might  yet  serve  as  a  myrrour  for 

btydled  youth,  to  avoyde  those  perilles  which  I  had  passed. 

K  little  may  he  do  which  hath  escaped  the  rock  or  the  sandes, 

"ic  cannot  waft  with  his  hande  to  them  that  come  after  him. 

These  considerations  (right  reverend)  did  first  move  me  to 

Bent  that  these  Poemes  shoulde  passe  in  print.    For  recapitu- 

M  whereof,  and  to  answere  unto  the  objeAions  that  may  bee 

m :  I  say  to  the  first  that  I  neither  take  example  of  wanton 

S 
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I 

I 
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'•  Ovid,  doang  Nigidius,  nor  roolish  Samocratius.      But  I  delight    =.j 
to  thinke  that  the  reverend  father  Theodore  Beza,  whose  life  is  — 
wonhily  become  a  bnterne  to  the  whole  woride,  did  not  ye[  r^ 
dtsdainc  too  skficr  the  continued  publication  of  such  Poemes  ts 
he  WTde  in  youth.     And  zs  he  termed  them  at  last  Pefmata   _ 
taitrala.  So  «hal  your   reverend   judgements    bcholde    in    this 
secondc  edition,  my  Poemes  gelded  from   all   filthie   phrases,     ' 
corrcfled  in  all  erronious  places,  and  beautified  with  addition  of 
many  moml  examples. 

To  the  seconde,  although  1  be  sometimes  constreyned  for  ■' 
the  cadence  of  rimes,  or  per  liceniiam  Pofticam,  to  use  an  )nke- 
hornc  termc,  or  a  straunge  word :  Yet  hope  I  that  it  shall  be  . 
spparant  I  have  rather  regarde  to  make  our  native  language  J 
commendable  in  it  selfe,  than  gay  with  the  feathers  of  straunge  {^1 
birdes. 

To  the  thirdc  reason  may  be  objefled,  that  if  I  were  so 
desirous  to  have  my  capacitie  knowne,  I  shoulde  have  done  t'l 
much  better  to  have  travelled  in  some  notorious  peece  of  worke,  , 
which  might  generally  have  spred  my  commendation.  The  ^ 
which  I  confessc.  But  yet  is  it  true  that  I  must  take  the 
Foord  as  I  finde  it:  Sometimes  not  as  I  woulde,  but  as  I  may. 
And  since  the  overeight  of  my  youth  had  brought  mee  fane 
I  behinde  hande  and  indebted  unto  (he  world,  I  thought  good  in 
the  meane  time  to  pay  as  much  as  I  had,  untill  it  might  please 
God  better  to  inabic  me.  For  commonly  the  greediest  creditor 
is  appeased,  if  he  see  his  debitor  willing  to  pay  whc  he  hath 
any  thing.  And  therefore  being  busied  in  martiall  affayres 
(whereby  also  I  sought  some  advauncemeni)  I  thought  good 
to  notifie  unto  the  woride  before  my  returnc,  that  I  coulde  as' 
well  pereuade  with  Penne,  as  pearce  with  launce  or  weapon: 
So  that  yet  some  noble  mindc  might  be  incouraged  both  to 
exercise  me  in  time  of  peace,  and  to  emploie  mee  in  time  of 
service  in  warre. 

To  the  fourth  and  last  considerations,  I  had  alledged  of  late 
by  a  right  reverende  father,  that  although  in  deede  out  of 
everie  floure  the  industrious  Bee  may  gather  honie,  yet  by 
proofe  the  Spider  thereout  also  sucks  mischeevous  poyson. 
Whereunto  1  can  none  otherwise  answere,  but  that  he  who 
I  throw  a  stone  at  everie  Dogge  which  barketh,  had  needs 
I  great  satchcll  or  pocket.     And  if  the  learned  judgemct 
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cotent  to  cancel  it  utterly  to  oblivion,  than  thus  to  ret 
in  a  new  patched  cote.  And  for  full  proofc  of  mine 
zeale  in  Gnds  service,  I  require  of  you  (rcverende 
instantly,  thJh  if  hereby  my  skill  seeme  sufficient  to  w 
matters  of  greater  importance,  you  will  then  vouch; 
employ  mee  accordingly.  Surely  you  shall  findc  me  r 
readie  to  undertake  a  whole  yeares  travaile  in  anie  worke 
you  shall  thinke  me  able  to  overcome,  than  I  have  becne 
heretofore  to  spende  three  houres  in  penning  of  an  a 
Sonnet.  Even  so  being  desirous  that  all  men  general! 
you  especially)  should  conceive  of  me  as  I  meane,  I  hai 
larrc  troubled  your  lerned  eies  with  this  plaine  Epistle,  ' 
for  my  purgation,  in  matters  whiche  (else)  might  hot 
oflended  you,  and  given  great  batterie  to  the  ramparts 
poore  credite.  The  God  of  peace  vouchsafe  to  gover 
produft  you,  and  me,  and  all  his,  in  quiet  of  conscieni 
strength  of  spirit.  Amen,  From  my  poore  house  at  Walo 
in  the  Forest,  this  last  day  of  Januaric.  1574. 
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in  some  doubt,  whether  I  were  worse  occupied  in  first  dcvi 
or  at  last  in  publishing  these  toie&  &c  pamphlets:  and  much 
the  rather,  ^r  that  it  is  a  thing  commonly  scene,  that  ( 
adayes)  fewe  or  no  things  are  so  well  handled,  but  they  shall 
'  bee  carped  at  by  curious  Readers,  nor  almost  any  thing  so  well 
ment,  but  may  bee  muche  misconstrued. 

And  hecrewithall  I  assure  my  selfe,  that  I  shall  bei 
generaliy  condemned  as  a  man  verie  lightly  bent,  and  rather 
desyrous  to  continue  in  the  freshe  rcmembraunce  of  my  fbllycs, 
than  content  too  cancell  them  in  oblivion  by  discontinuance 
especially  since  in  a  house  where  many  yong  childrc  arc,  U 
hath  bene  thought  better  polllcie  quite  to  quenc 
than  to  leave  any  loose  cole  in  the  imbers,  wherewith  Babes 
may  play  and  put  the  whole  edifice  in  daunger. 

But  my  lustie  youthes,  and  gallant  Gentlemen,  I  had  an 
intent  farre  contrarie  untoo  all  these  supposes,  when  I  fyrst 
[permitted]  the  publication  heereof.  And  bycause  the  greatest 
offence  that  hath  beene  taken  thereat,  is,  least  your  mindes 
might  heereby  become  envenomed  with  vanities,  therefore  unto 
you  I  will  addresse  my  tale,  for  the  better  satisfying  of  common 


judgen 

be  I 
for  to   I 


I  les 


;  pen 


And  unto  you  I  will  expiane,  that  which  being 

illy  covered,  and  commonly  misconstrued,  might 

llous  in  seducing  you,  than  greevous  evidence 


'  gui 


iltie  of  c 


,  there  are  three  sortes  of 
men  which  (beeing  wonderfully  offended  at  this  booke)  have 
founde  therein  three  maner  of  matters  (say  they)  verie  repre- 
I  hensiblc.  The  men  are  these:  curious  Carpers,  ignorant, 
■^  Readers,  and  grave  Philosophers.  The  faults  they  linde  are, 
lud'ieare  in  the  Creede:  Chalke  for  Cheese:  and  the  c5mon 
infedlion  of  Love.  Of  these  three  sorts  of  men  and  matters, 
1  do  but  very  little  csteeme  the  two  first.  But  I  deeply  regarde 
the  thirde.  For  of  a  verie  troth,  there  are  one  kinde  of  people 
nowadayes  which  will  mislyfce  any  thing,  being  bred  (as  I 
thinke)  of  the  spawne  of  a  Crab  or  Crevish,  which  in  all 
sireames  and  waters  will  swimme  eyther  sidewayes,  or  flat 
backwards;  and  when  they  can  indeede  finde  none  other  fault, 
will  yet  thinke  ludican  verie  untowardlye  placed  in  the  Creede, 
Or  (beeing  a  simple  Sowter)  will  finde  fjult  at  the  shape  of  the 
legge:    or  if  they  be  not  there  stopped,  they  wil  not  spare 


•  tep  up  higher,  and  say,  that  Apillei  paynted  Dat 
^formed  or  cvill  favoured. 

Of  this  sort  I  make  small  accounte,  bycause  >>ideede 
-rcke  a  knotte  in  the  Rushe,  and  wouldc  seeme  to  see  vcrie 
tarrc  in  a  Mylstone. 

There  are  also  certaine  others,  who  (having  no  skill  at  all) 
will  yet  be  veric  busie  in  reading  all  that  may  bee  read,  and 
[hinkc  it  sufficient  if  (Parrot  like)  they  can  rehearse  things 
without  booke:  when  within  booke  they  understande  neyther 
the  meaning  of  the  Authour,  nor  the  sense  of  the  figurative 
speeches,  I  will  forbcare  to  recyte  examples  by  any  of  mine 
ownc  doings.  Since  all  comparisons  are  odious,  I  will  not  say 
how  much  the  areignment  and  divorce  of  a  Lover  (being 
written  in  jeast)  have  bene  mistaken  in  sad  earnest.  It  shall 
suffice  that  the  contclitions  passed  in  verse  long  sithence, 
bctwene  maister  Churchyard  and  Camrll,  were  (by  a  block- 
headed  reader)  costrued  to  be  indeed  a  quarell  betwene  two 
neighbors.  Of  whom  that  one  having  a  Camell  in  keping,  and 
that  other  having  charge  of  the  Churchyard,  it  was  supposed 
they  had  grown  to  debate,  bicause  the  Camell  came  into  the 
Churchyardc.  Laugh  not  at  this  (lustie  yonkers^  since  the 
pkasant  dittie  of  the  noble  Eric  of  Surrey  (beginning  thus:  In 
wnttTf  Just  returai)  was  also  construed  to  be  made  indeed  by  a 
Shepeherd.  What  shoulde  I  scande  much  in  rehersall  how  the 
L.  raux  his  dittie  (beginning  thus:  /  leth  that  I  did  hvt)  was 
thought  by  some  to  be  made  upS  his  death  bed  ?  and  that  the 
Souikmll  of  M,  Edwards  was  also  written  in  extremitie  of  sick- 
ness r  Of  a  truth  (my  good  gallants)  there  are  such  as  having 
only  Icmed  to  read  English,  do  interpret  Latin,  Greke,  French 
and  Iialiari  phrases  or  metaphors,  eve  according  to  their  owne 
motherly  conception  and  childish  skill.  The  which  (bicause 
they  take  Chalke  for  Cheese)  shall  never  trouble  me,  what- 
BjcTcr  fault  they  finde  in  my  doings. 

But  the  third  sort  (beeing  grave  Philosophers,  and  finding, 
t  &uit  in  my  doings  at  the  common  infeiftion  of  love)  I  must^^ 
•des  alledge  suche  juste  excuse  as  may  countervayle  their 
nplaynts.      For  else  I  shoulde  remayne  woorthie  of  a 

Here  punishment.     They  wysely  consider' 

I  youth   more  apt  to  delight  in  harmefull  pleasures,  than  to 
t  wholesome  and  sounde  advice,  have  thought  meete  to    ' 
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forbid  the  publishing  of  any  ryming  tryfles  which  may  serve  as  1 
whetstones  to  sharpen  youth  unto  vanities. 

And  for  this  cause,  finding  by  experience  also,  how  the  first 
Copie  of  these  my  Posies  hath  beene  verie  much  i[n]quired  for  by 
the  yonger  sortt  and  hearing  likewise  that  (in  the  same)  the 
greater  part  hath  beene  written  in  pursute  of  amorous  enter- 
pryses,  they  have  justly  conccyved  that  the  continuance  thereof 
hath  beene  more  likely  to  stirre  in  all  yong  Readers  a  venemous 
desire  of  vanitie,  than  to  serve  as  a  common  myrrour  of  greenc 
and  youthfull  imperfeflions.  Whereunto  I  must  confcsse,  that 
as  the  industrious  Bee  may  gather  honie  out  of  the  most  stinking 
wcede,  so  the  malicious  Spider  may  also  gather  poyson  out  of 
the  fayrest  floure  that  growes. 

And  yet  in  all  this  discourse  I  see  not  proved,  that  either 
that  Gardener  is  too  blame  which  pianteth  his  Garden  fijll  of 
fragrant  floures:  neythcr  that  planter  to  be  dispraysed,  which 
soweth  all  his  beddes  with  seedes  of  wholesome  herbes:  neyther 
is  that  Orchard  unfruitfull,  which  (under  shew  of  sundrie  ' 
weedes)  hath  medicinable  playsters  for  all  infirmities.  But  if 
the  Chirurgian  which  should  seeke  Sorrell  to  rypcn  an  Ulcer, 
will  take  Rewe  which  may  more  inflame  the  Impostume,  then 
is  hee  more  to  blame  that  mistooke  his  gathering,  than  the 
Gardener  which  planted  aright,  and  presented  store  and  chovse 
to  be  taken.  Or  if  the  Phisition  will  gather  hote  Perceley 
in  stead  of  cold  Endive,  sh^li  he  not  worthily  bearc  the  burthen 
of  his  ownc  blamed 
J  To  speake  English  it  is  ^ur  using  (my  lustie  Gallants)  or 
misusing  of  these  Posies  that  may  make  mc  praysed  or  dis- 
praysed for  publishing  of  the  same.  For  if  you  (where  you 
may  learnc  to  avoyd  the  subtile  sandes  of  wanton  desire)  will 
runne  upon  the  rockes  of  unlawfull  lust,  then  great  is  your 
folly,  and  greater  will  growe  my  rebuke.  If  you  (where  you 
might  gather  wholesome  hearbes  to  cure  your  sundrie  in- 
firmities) will  spende  the  whole  day  in  gathering  of  sweete 
smelling  Posies,  much  will  be  the  time  that  you  shal  mispende, 
and  much  more  the  harme  that  you  shall  heape  upon  my  heade. 
Or  if  you  will  rather  beblister  your  handes  with  a  Nettle,  than 
comfort  your  senses  by  smelling  to  the  pleasant  Marjoram,  then 
wanton  is  your  pastime,  and  small  will  be  your  profite. 

I   have    here  presented    you   with   three  sundrie  sortes   of 
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•■-Posies;  Fhuretj  Htarbes,  and  H^etdti.  In  which  division  I  have 
not  ment  that  onely  the  Floures  are  to  be  smellcd  unto,  nor 
that  onely  the  Weedes  are  to  be  rejedled.  I  terme  some 
Floures,  bycause  being  indeed  invented  upon  a  verie  light 
occasion,  they  have  yet  in  them  (in  my  judgement)  some  rare 
invention  and  Methode  before  not  commonly  used.  And 
therefore  (beeing  more  pleasant  than  profitable)  I  have  named 
them  Floures. 

The  seconde  (being  indeede  morall  discourses,  and  reformed 
inventions,  and  therefore  more  profitable  than  pleasant)  I  have 
n;aned  Hearbes. 

The  third  (being  Weedes)  might  seeme  to  some  judge- 
ments, neither  pleasant  nor  yet  profitable,  and  therefore  meete 
to  bee  cast  away.  But  as  many  weedes  are  right  medicinablc, 
so  may  you  find  in  this  none  so  vile  or  stinking,  but  that  it  hath 
in  it  some  vertue  if  it  be  rightly  handled.  Mary  you  must  take 
heede  how  you  use  the.  For  if  you  delight  to  put  Hemlocke 
in  your  fcUowes  pottage,  you  may  chaunce  both  to  poyson  him, 
and  bring  your  selfe  in  perill.  But  if  you  take  example  by  the 
barmcs  of  others  who  have  eaten  it  before  you,  then  may  you 
chaunce  to  become  so  warie,  that  you  will  looke  advisedly  on 
all  the  Perceley  that  you  gather,  least  amongst  the  same  one 
braunch  of  Hemlock  might  anoy  you. 

I  assure  you,  my  yong  biouds,  1  have  not  published  the  same 
to  the  intent  that  other  men  hereafter  might  be  infefled  with 
my  follies  forcpassed.  For  though  it  be  a  comfort  in  mistrUs 
hahre  fSHierttm,  yet  is  it  small  consolation  to  a  fellon,  to  have 
a  Coyrver  hanged  in  his  companie.  Ami  I  assure  you  (although 
you  will  think  it  straunge)  that  I  have  not  caused  them  to  bee 
imprinted  for  anie  vaine  delight  which  I  have  (my  selfe)  therein 
conceyvcd.  For  the  most  of  them  being  written  in  my  raad- 
nesse,  might  have  yeelded  then  more  delight  to  my  frantlke 
hasic  to  see  them  published,  than  they  now  do  accumulate 
cares  in  my  mindc  to  set  them  forth  correfled :  and  a  deformed 
youth  had  bene  more  likely  to  set  them  to  sale  long  sithence, 
rhan  a  reformed  man  can  be  able  now  to  protect  them  with 
-  mplicitie. 

The  scope  of  mine  intent,  and  the  marke  whereat  I  shoote 
IS  double.     1  meane  grounded  upon  two  sundrie  causes:  the  , 
one   that  being  indebted  unto  the  worlde  (at  the  least  five 

»3 
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ihousande  dayes  vcrie  vainly  spent)  I  may  yeeld  him  yet  some 
part  of  mine  account  in  these  Pocmes.  Wherein  as  he  may 
finite  great  diversitie  both  in  stile  and  sense,  so  may  the  good 
bee  incouraged  to  set  mee  on  worke  at  last,  though  it  were 
noone  before  I  sought  service.  The  other  reason  is,  that 
bicausc  I  have  (to  mine  owne  great  detriment)  mispent  m 
golden  time,  I  may  serve  as  ensample  to  the  youchfull  Gentli 
men  of  England,  that  they  runne  not  upon  the  rocks  which 
have  brought  me  to  shipwracke.  Beware  therefore,  lustie 
Gallants,  howe  you  smell  to  these  Posies.  And  learne  you  to 
use  the  talent  which  I  have  highly  abused.  Make  rac  your 
myrrour.  And  if  hereafter  you  see  me  recover  mine  estate, 
or  reedifie  the  decayed  walls  of  my  youth,  then  beginne  you 
sooner  to  builde  some  foundation  which  may  beautifie  your 
Pallace.  If  you  see  me  sinke  in  distresses  (notwithstanding  thit 
you  judge  me  quick  of  capacitie)  then  lerne  you  to  maintcyne 
your  selves  swimming  in  prospcntie,  and  eschue  betymes  the 
whirlepoole  of  misgovern  me  nt. 

Finally,  I  beseech  you,  and  conjure  you,  that  you  rather 
encourage  me  to  accomplish  some  worthier  iravaile,  by  seeing 
these  Posies  right  smelled  unto,  than  discourage  me  from 
attempting  other  labours,  when  I  shall  see  these  first  fruiCes 
rejefted  or  misused.  I  have  corredted  them  from  sundric 
faultes.  Which  if  they  had  not  brought  suspition  in  the  first 
copie,  be  you  then  out  of  doubt  you  had  never  bene  troubled 
with  these  seconde  presents,  nor  persuatJed  to  flourishe  wisely 
with  a  two  edged  swoorde  in  your  naked  hands.  But  as  I  have 
ment  them  well,  so  I  crave  of  God,  that  they  may  both  pleasure 
and  profite  you  for  the  furtherance  of  your  skill  in  any  cora- 
mcndabie  enterprise.  From  my  poore  house  at  Waltamstow 
in  the  Forest,  the  second  of  Januarie.    1575. 
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To  the  Readers  generally  a  gene- 
ra// advertisement  of  the 
Authour. 

A  LI  thai  is  written  is  written  for  our  instrudtion,  as  the  holy 
Xl.  Apostle  witnesseth  to  the  Romaines  in  his  ,xv.  Chapter. 

And  in  his  ninth  Chapter  of  his  first  Epistle  to  the  Corinthians, 
hee  glorielh  that  hce  couldc  (as  it  were)  transforme  himself 
into  all  professions,  therhy  to  winnc  ali  kinde  of  men  to  God : 
saying  that  with  the  Jewes  he  became  a  Jew :  with  them  that 
were  under  the  law,  he  seemed  also  under  the  lawe:  with  the 
feeble,  he  shewed  himselfe  feeble.  And  to  conclude,  he  became 
«ll  things  to  al!  men,  to  the  endc  that  hee  might  thereby  winne 
some  10  salvation.  My  Schoolemascer  which  taught  me  Gram- 
tner,  woulde  alwayes  say  that  some  schoUers  he  woonne  to 
studie  by  strypes,  some  other  by  fayre  meanes,  some  by 
promises,  some  other  by  prayscs,  some  by  vainglorie,  and  some 
by  veric  shame.  But  I  never  hard  him  repent  him  that  ever 
he  had  persuaded  any  scholler  to  become  studious,  in  what  sort 
soever  it  were  that  hee  woonne  him.  For  whether  the  brave 
Gcnnet  be  broken  with  the  bitte,  or  with  the  snaffle,  whither 
he  be  brought  in  awe  with  a  Spurre,  or  with  a  wand,  all  is  one 
if  he  prove  readic  and  well  mouthed. 

Thus  much  I  write  (gentle  Reader)  to  the  ende  that  myne 
intent  may  appeare  in  publishing  of  these  Posies.  Wherein  as 
there  are  many  things  morall,  so  are  there  also  some  verses  more 
sauced  with  wantonnessc  than  with  wisedome.  And  as  there 
are  some  ditties  which  may  please  and  delight  the  godly  and 
graver  sort,  so  are  there  some  which  may  allure  the  yonger  sort 
unto  fond  attempts.  But  what  for  that?  Hath  Terence  bene 
foibidden  to  be  read,  bicause  his  Comedies  are  rehearsals  of 
Rumy  madde  pranlccs  played  by  wanton  youthes  \    No  surely. 
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Paractlsus,  aiid  sundrie  other  Phisitions  and  Philosophers, 
■  declare,  that  in  everie  thing  natural!  there  is  to  be  founde  Salt, 
Oyle,  and  Brimstone.  And  I  am  of  opinion,  that  in  every 
thing  which  is  written  {the  holy  scriptures  excepted)  there  are 
to  be  founde  wisedome,  follic,  emulation,  and  detradlion.  For 
as  I  never  yet  saw  any  thing  so  clerkly  handled,  but  that  therein 
might  be  found  some  imperfeftions:  So  coulde  I  never  yet 
reade  fable  so  ridiculous  but  that  therein  same  morallitie  might 
be  gathered.  And  as  the  good  writer  shall  be  sure  of  some  to 
bee  maliced :  so  the  bad  shall  never  escape  the  byting  tongues 
of  slaunderers. 

But  to  returne  to  my  purpose:  If  in  the  hardest  flint  there 
may  be  found  sparkcs  of  lively  fire,  and  the  most  knottie  peece 
of  Box,  may  be  wrought  to  a  fayre  Doogen  hafte:  let  these 
fewe  suffice  to  persuade  thee,  that  1  have  not  procured  the 
publication  heereof  to  any  ende,  so  much  as  that  the  youthful 
sort  might  therein  take  example,  and  the  aged  recreation. 

Nowe  if  any  (misgoverning  their  owne  wittes)  doe  fortune 
to  use  that  for  a  Spurrc,  which  I  had  heere  appoynted  for  a 
Brydle,  I  can  none  otherwise  lamet  it,  but  to  say  that  I  am 
not  the  first  which  hath  bene  misjudged.  Truely  (gentle 
Reader)  I  protest  that  I  have  not  ment  heerein  to  displease  any 
man,  but  my  desire  hath  rather  bene  to  cotent  most  men: 
I  meane  the  divine  with  godly  Hymnes  and  Psalmes,  the 
sober  minde  with  morall  discourses,  and  the  wildest  will  with 
sufficient  warning.  The  which  if  it  so  fall  out,  then  shall  I 
thinke  my  selfe  right  happle.  And  if  it  fall  out  otherwise, 
I  shall  yet  never  bee  ashamed  to  become  one  of  their 
corporation  which  reape  fiouies  and  reprehension  for  their 
travayles. 

But  bicause  these  Posies  growe  to  a  great  bundell,  and 
thereof  also  the  number  of  loving  lynes  exceedeth  in  the 
Superlative,  I  thought  good  to  advertise  thee,  that  the  most 
part  of  them  were  written  for  other  men.  And  out  of  all 
doubt,  if  ever  I  wrote  lyne  for  my  selfe  in  causes  of  love, 
1  have  written  tenne  for  other  men  in  layes  of  lust.  For  I 
counte  greater  difference  betweene  love  and  lust,  than  there  is 
diversitie  betweene  witte  and  wisedome:  and  yet  witte  and  I 
did  (in  youth)  make  such  a  fray,  that  I  feare  his  cosen  wise- 
dome  will  never  become  frcendes  with  me  in  my  age.     Well, 
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my  folly  bee  greater  than  my  fortune,  yet  overgreat 
ine  unconstancie,  if  (in  mine  owne  behalfe)  I  shoutde 
E  so  many  siindrie  Songs  or  Sonets.  I  have  heard  of  an 
plaine  meaning  Citizen,  who  (being  overcharged  with 
iattcrs  in  the  lawe,  and  hearing  of  a  common  solicitor 
in  the  Citie)  came  home  to  comfort  his  wife,  and 
ir  that  he  had  heard  of  one  which  dwelt  at  Billingsgate, 
ulde  helpe  all  men.  Even  so  (good  Reader)  I  was  a 
■  *'  the  man  which  dwelt  at  Bilhngsgate.  For  in 
I  delightcs  1  helped  all  men,  though  in  sad  earnest  I 
iinhcred  my  selfe  any  kinde  of  way.  And  by  that  it 
leth,  that  I  have  so  often  chaunged  my  Posie  or  worde. 
1  I  did  compile  any  thing  at  the  request  of  other  men, 
I  subscribed  the  same  with  mine  owne  usuall  mot  or 
night  have  bewrayed  the  same  to  have  beene  of  my 
And  I  was  ever  curious  in  that  behalfe,  as  one  that  was 
i  bewray  the  follies  of  other  men.  And  yet  (as  you  see) 
;rie  daungerous  to  lay  my  selfe  wide  open  in  view  of 
I  have  also  sundrie  tymes  chaunged  mine  owne 
or  devise.  And  no  mervailc:  For  he  that  wandereth 
1  those  wildernesses,  shall  seldome  continue  long  in  one 

,  it  were  follle  to  bewayle  things  which  are  unpossible 
rovered,  sJthence  Had  I  wist  doth  seldome  serve  as  a 
of  good  understanding.     And  therefore  I  will  spende 
ore  wordes  in  this  Preface,  but  I  pray  thee  to  smell 
unto  these  Posies,  as  F/oures  li  cam/art,  Herirs  / 
19  (urtf  and  fVtedti  to  be  avoyded.     So  have  / 
I  ment  them,  and  so  I  beseech  thee 
Reader  to  accept  them. 
Farewell. 


COMMENDATORY 


T.B.     In  prayse  of  Gas- 
co[ig]nes  Posies. 


I 


WE  prayse  the  plough,  that  makes  the  fruitclesse  soyl 
To  bring  forth  come,  (through  helpe  of  heavenly  migh 
And  eke  estceme  the  simple  wretches  toyle, 
Whose  painefull  handes  doe  labour  day  and  night. 
We  prayse  the  ground,  whereon  the  herbes  do  grow, 
Which  heale  or  helpe,  our  greeves  and  mortal!  paine. 
Yea  weedes  have  worth,  wherein  we  vcrtue  know, 
For  natures  Art,  nothing  hath  made  in  vainc. 
We  prayse  those  floures  which  please  the  secrete  sense, 
And  do  content,  the  tast  or  smell  of  man, 
The  Gardners  payncs  and  worke  we  recompcnce, 
That  skilfull  is,  or  aught  in  cunning  can. 
But  much  more  prayse  to  Gaicoignet  penne  is  due, 
Whose  learned  hande  doth  here  to  thee  present, 
A  Posie  full  of  Hearbes,  and  Flowers  newe, 
To  please  all  braynes,  to  wit  or  learning  bent. 
Howe  much  the  minde  doth  passe  the  sense  or  smell, 
So  much  these  Floures  all  other  do  cxcell. 


E.C.     In  prayse  of  Gascoignes  ' 

Posies. 

IN  gladsome  Spring,  when  sweete  and  pleasant  shoures 
Have  well  renued,  what  winters  wrath  hath  tornc, 
lAnd  that  we  see,  the  wholesome  smelling  Floures, 
■  Begin  to  laugh  rough  winters  wracke  to  scorne: 
■If  then  by  chaunce,  or  choyce  of  owners  will, 
JWe  rciame  and  walke  in  place  of  rare  delightes, 
And  therein  finde,  what  Arte  or  natures  skill  ■ 

I  well  set  forth,  to  feede  our  hungrie  sightes:  ■ 


VERSES 

1  more,  TF  then  the  owner  of  the  soyle,  ] 

)oth  licence  yeelde  (o  use  all  as  our  ownc, 
LihI  gtadiy  ihlnkcs,  the  fruites  of  all  his  toyle, 
To  our  behoofe  Co  be  well  set  and  sowne. 
t  cannot  be,  but  this  so  great  desari 
n  basest  breast  doth  breedc  this  due  regarde, 
Vith  worlde  of  thatikes,  to  prayse  this  friendly  part, 
inA  wish  [hat  woorth  mought  pay  a  Just  rewarde. 
jood  Reader  then,  beholde  what  gallant  spring 
rhis  booke  brings  forth,  of  fruites  of  finest  sortes, 
Je  bolde  to  take,  thy  list  of  everie  thing, 
For  so  is  ment.     And  for  thy  glad  dispones 
rhe  paine  was  tane:    therefore  lo  this  I  crave, 
[q  his  behalfe,  that  wrote  this  pleasant  worke, 
IVitb  care  and  cost,  (and  then  most  freely  gave 
His  labours  great,  wherein  great  treasures  lurkc: 
to  thine  avayle)  let  his  dcsartcs  now  binde  thee, 

x>rde  and  deede,  he  may  still  thankfull  finde  thee. 


M.C.  commending  the  corredlion  of 
Gascoignes  Posies. 

He  Beares  blinde  whelpes,  which  lackc  both  naylesand  heare, 
^■And  lie  like  lumpes,  in  filthie  farrowed  wise, 
9  (far  a  time)  most  ougly  beastes  appeare, 
[IS  dammcs  deare  tongue,  do  cleare  their  dozed  eyes. 
Ae  oddc  of  Steele,  is  likewise  blunt  and  blackc, 
^  file  and  fire,  do  frame  it  sharpe  and  bright: 
Tct  precious  stones,  their  glorious  grace  do  lacke, 
nn  curious  hand  do  make  them  please  the  sight. 
knd  so  these  floures,  although  the  groundc  were  gay, 
VIktcoh  they  grew,  and  they  of  gallant  hew, 
fet  till  the  badde  were  cullde  and  cast  away, 
rhe  best  became  the  worse  by  such  a  crew. 
for  my  part)  then:   I  lykcd  not  their  smell, 
luc  as  they  be,  I  like  them  pretly  welt. 
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R.S. 


In  prayse  of  Gascoignes 
Posies, 


T 


May  represent  Pi 


wherein  these  Posies  grew, 


"^Hc  pleasant  plot 

-      "%  '  -  '  -      - 

Where  Pallas  with  hir  wise  and  learned  crew, 


Did  plant  great  store,  and  sow  much  cunning  seede. 
That  Goddesse  then,  on  whom  the  Musfs  wayle, 
To  garde  hir  grounde  from  greedie  gathrers  spoyle, 
V       Hath  here  ordeynde,  by  fine  and  close  conceyte, 

■«*o«^<-  ■— >  A  grcene  knight  chiefe,  and  master  of  the  soyie. 

"  Such  badge  bearcs  he  that  beautified  this  bookc 

With  glorious  shew,  of  sundrie  gallant  flowers. 
But  since  he  Jirst  this  labor  undertooke. 
He  gleand  thereout,  (to  make  the  profite  ours) 
A  heape  of  Hcarbes,  a  sort  of  fruitful!  seedcs, 
A  needeftiU  salve,  compound  of  needlessc  weedes. 

Apptndix. 

All  these  (with  more)  my  freend  here  freely  gives: 
Nor  naked  wordes,  nor  streyne  of  straunge  devijs, 
But  Gowtn  minde,  which  now  in  Gascoignt  lives, 
Yeeldes  heere  in  view,  (by  judgement  of  the  wise) 
His  penne,  his  sworde,  himselfe,  and  all  his  might. 
To  Pallas  schoole,  and  Mars  in  Princes  right. 


T.Ch.     In  prayse  of  Gascoignes  J 
Posies, 

THough  goodnesse  of  the  gold,  needesnomans  praise  yek 
(And  every  coyne  is  judgde  and  found,  by  weight,  I 
stamp,  or  show) 
Yet  doth  the  prayse  of  men,  give  gold  a  double  grace, 
And  makes  both  pearls  and  Jewels  rich  dcsirde  in  every  pU 


VERSES 

The  horse  full  finely  formde,  whose  pace  and  traine  is  true, 
li  more  esteemdc  for  good  report,  than  likte  for  shape  and  view. 
Yea  sure,   ech   man  himselfe,  for  all   his  wit  and  skill, 

.  (If  world  bestow  no  lawde  on  him)  may  sleepe  in  silence  still. 

\  Fime  shcw^es  the  value  first,  of  everie  precious  thing, 

FAnd  winnes  with  lyking  al!  the  brute,  that  doth  the  credit  bring. 
And  feme  makes  way  before,  to  workes  that  are  unknowne, 
And  peoples  love  is  caried  ther,  where  fame  hir  trump  hath 

A  cunning  workman  fine,  in  Cloyster  close  may  sit, 
And  carve  or  paint  a  thousand  things,  and  use  both  art  and  wit, 
\ei  wanting  ivorldes  renowne,  may  scape  unsought  or  scene: 
it  is  but  fame  that  outruns  all,  and  gets  the  goall  I  weene. 
The  learned  Dodtors  lawd,  that  heales  where  other  harmes, 
By   comon    prayse  of  peoples   voyce,   brings   pacients   in    by 

swarmes. 
A  goodly  stately  house,  hath  seldome  any  fame, 
Till  world  behold  th( 


mgstt 


igh,and  people  5( 
better  price  a 


;  the  same. 
:  held, 

have  their 


The  Flowers  and  Pos 
When  those  have  praysde 

odor  smeld. 
So  by  these  foresayd  proofes,  I  have  a  pardon  free. 
To  speake,  to  write,  and  make  discourse,  of  any  worke  I  see. 
That  wonhic  is  of  prayse:    for  prayse  is  all  we  get. 
Present  the  worlde  with  labors  great,  the  world  is  in  your  det. 
It  never  yeeldes  rewarde,  nor  scarce  just  prayse  will  give: 
Then  studie  out  to  stand  on  fame,  and  strive  by  fame  to  live. 
Our  olde  forefathers  wise,  saw  long  before  these  dayes, 
Huw   sone    faint   world    would   fail    deserts,   and    cold    would 

wax  our  prayse. 
And  knowing  that  disdeyne,  for  toyle  did  rather  rise. 
Than  right  renowne  (whose  goldc  buds,  growes   up  to  starry 

skies) 
Bctooke  their  labors  long,  and  every  adt  they  did, 
Unto  the  Gods,  from  whose  dcepc  sight,  no  secret  can  be  hid. 
And  these  good  gracious  Gods,  sent  downe  from  heavens  hie, 
(For   noble   minds)  an  endlesse   fame,  that   throw   the   world 

doth  flie. 
Which  fame  is  due  to  those,  that  seeke  by  new.devicei 
To  honor  learning  every  way,  and  Vertue  bring  in  price. 
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From  Knowledge  gardeyn  gay,  where  science  sowes  hir  seedes, 
A  pretic  Posie  gathered  is,  of  Flowers,  Hiarhts,  and  Weedtt. 
The   Flowers  by  sme!   arc  found,  the   hearts  their  goodna 

showes, 
The  Weedes  arnid  both  hearbs  &  flowers,  in  decct  order  grawes. 
The  soft  and  tender  nose,  that  can   no  weedes  abide, 
May   make    his    choise    of    holcsome    hearbes,   whose    vertua 

well  are  tridc. 
The  fine  and  flowing  wittes,  that  fecde  on  straunge  delites, 
May  tasc  (for  seasning  daintic  mouthes)  the  bitter  weedc  that 

bites: 
The  well  disposed  minde,  and  honest  meaning  man, 
Shall  finde  (in   floures)   proude   Peacoks  plumes,  and    feathers 

of  the  Swan. 
The  curst  and  crabbed  Carle,  that  Posies  flings  away, 
By  this  (perhaps)  may  find  some  cause,  with  prettic  floures 

to  play. 
The  kinde  and  loving  worme,  that  woulde  his  ladic  please, 
M[a]y  light  on  some  such  medcin  here,  shal  do  them  both 

much  ease. 

The  Lad  that  lykes  the  schoole,  and  will  good  warning  take: 
May  snatch   some    rules   oute  of  this  bookc,  that    may   him 

doiftor  make. 
The  hastie  travayling  head,  that  flies  to  foreyne  place, 
May  wey  by  this  what  home  is  woorth,  and  stay  his  rovii^ 

race. 
The  manly  courage  stoute,  that  seeketh  fame  full  farre. 
Shall  find  by  this  how  sweete  is  peace,  and  see  how  soure 

is  warrc. 
This  Posie  is  so  pickt,  and  choysely  sorted  throw. 
There  is   no   Flower,   Herbe,  nor  Weede,  but   serves   some 

purpose  now. 
Then  since  it  freely  comes,  to  you  for  little  cost, 
Take  well   in  worth   these  paynes  of   him,  that  thinkes 

labor  lost : 
To  do  his  countrie  good,  as  many  others  have. 
Who  for  their  toyles  a  good  report,  of  worlde  did  onely  crave. 
Grudge  not  to  yeeld  some  fame,  for  fruitcs  that  you  receyve, 
Make  some  exchaungc  for  franke  good  will,  some  signe  or 

token  leave, 


r  if  you  love  to  t 
great,  you   can 


G.W. 


In  prayse  of  Gascoigne,  and 
his  Posies. 


VERSES 

''  your  thankfull  harts.     F< 
|And  have   a   conscience  growne   s( 

forsake, 

I  And  cannot  give  againe,  that  men  deserve  to  reape, 
I  Adieu  we  leave  you  in  the  hedge,  and  ore  the  stile  we  leape. 
[  And  yet  some  stile  or  verse,  we  after  shape  in  ryme, 
■  That  may  by  arte  shewe  you  a  Glasse,  to  see   your  selves 
in  tyme. 
Thus  wish  I  men  their  right;    and  you  that  judge  amisse, 
To  mend   your  minds,  or  frame  your   Muse,  to   make   the 

REadcr  rewarde  nought  else,  but  onely  good  report. 
For  all  these  pleasant  Posies  here,  bound  up  in  sundrie 
sort. 
The  flowers  fayre  and  fresh,  were  set  with  painefull  toyle. 
Of  late  in  Gaieoignn  Garden  plot,  a  passing  pleasant  soyle. 
Now  weedes  of  little  woith,  are  culde  from  out  the  rest, 
Which  he  with  double  paine,  did   work,  to  glcane  the  bad 

The  state  is  very  straungc,  and  fortune  rare  in  use, 
Whose  bcavie  happc  he  neither  hclpes,  nor  blazeth  their  abuse. 
In  thundring  verse  he  wrayes,'wherc  highest  mindes  be  thrall. 
Where  mischeefe  seekes  to  rayse  it  selfe,  by  force  of  others  fall. 
He  pluckes  the  visour  of,  from  maskcs  of  peevish  pride, 
And  wraycs  what  sowre  (in  sweet  pretcce)  the  coustly  corts 

ca  hide. 
In  cvehe  gallant  flower,  he  setteth  forth  to  show. 
Of  A'flim  thrallcs,  the  hap,  the  harme,  the  want,  the  weale, 

the  woe. 
He  finely  findes  their  faultes,  whose  wclth  doth  foster  wrong, 
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Who  touchcth  sinne  (without  offence)  must  plainly  sing  his 

His  loftie  vaine  in  verse,  his  stately  stile  in  prose, 
Forctelles  that  Pallas  ment  by  him,  for  to  dcfende  hir  fbcs. 
Wherwith  to  Man  his  might,  his  iustie  limmes  are  icnJt, 
(A   sight    most   rare)  that    Hefiors  mind,  should  match  vntfa 

Pallas  wit. 
By  proofe  of  late  appeared  (how  so  reportes  here  ran) 
That  he  in  field  was  formost  still,  in  spoyle  the  hynmost  man. 
No  backward  blastes  could  brusc  the  valour  of  his  thought. 
Although   slie  hap,  forestoode   his   hope,   in   that   he   crcditc 

sought. 
In  fortunes  spight  he  strave,  by  vcrtues  to  aspire, 
Resolvde   when   due  deserts   might   mount,   then    he   should 

have  his  hire. 
Thus  late  with  Mars  in  field,  a  Iustie  Souldiour  shewde, 
And  now   with   peace   in   Pallas   schoole,  he   frccndly  hath 

bestowde, 
On  thee  this  heapc  of  flowers,  the  fruites  of  all  his  toylc. 
Whereof  if  some  but  simple  scemc,  consider  well  the  soyle. 
They  grew  not  all  at  home,  some  came  from  forreyne  fieldes, 
The  which  (percase)  set  here  againe,  no  pleasant  savour  yceldes. 
Yet  who  mislyketh  most,  the  worst  will   hardly  mend, 
And  he  were  best  not  write  at  all,  which  no  man  will  offend. 


P.B.  to  such  as  have  heretofore  found  fault 
with   Gascoignes  Posies. 

GAynst  good  deserts,  both  pride  and  cnvic  swell. 
As  neede  repines,  to  see  his  neighbour  ritche: 
And  slaunder  chafes,  where  vcrtues  prosper  well, 
As  sicke  men  thinke,  all  others  health  to  mitch : 
Such  filthie  faulles,  mens  harts  ofttymcs  inflame. 
That  spight  presumes,  to  stayne  the  worthies  name. 


H  VERSES 

I,       Are  bruull  things,  transferred  so  to  men  ? 
Ot  men  become  more  savage  than  the  beast  ? 
We  see  the  dogge,  that  kenellcs  in  his  den, 

»(For  onely  foooe)  obeycs  his  Lordes  behest: 
Yea  more  than  that,  remembers  so  reliefe, 
As  (in  his  Icinde)  he  mournes  at  masters  griefe. 

If  thou  perceyve,  whereto  my  tale  intendcs. 
Then  (slaunder)  cease  to  wrong  a  frendly  wight. 
Who  for  his  countreys  good,  his  travayle  spendes. 
Sometime  where  blowes  are  given  in  bioudie  light: 
And  other  tymes  he  frames  with  skilfull  pen, 
Such  verse,  as  may  content  cche  moulde  of  men. 

As  nowc  beholde,  he  here  presentes  to  thee. 
The  blossoms  fayre,  of  three  well  sorted  seedes. 
The  first  he  feynes,  fresh   Flowers  for  to  bee: 
The  second   Herbes,  the  last  he  termeth  Weedes, 
All  these,  the  soyle  of  his  well   fallowed  braync, 
(With  Pal/ai  droppes  bcdewdc)  yeeldes  for  thy  gaine. 

The  Hearbes  to  grave  conceyt,  and  skilfull  age. 

The  fragrant  Flowers  to  sent  of  yonger  smell: 

The  worthlesse  Weedes,  to  rule  the  wanton   rage 

I         Of  rccitlcsse  heades,  he  gives:    then  use  them  well: 

I  And  gather  (friend)  but  neyther  spight  nor  spoyle, 
These  Posies  made,  by  his  long  painfull  toyle. 


I  A.W.     In  commendation  of  Gascoigne 

and   Sis  Posies. 


IPraysed  once  a  booke  (whereby  I  purchast  blame) 
And  vcnturde  for  to  write  a  verse,  before  I  knewe  the 

So  that  I  was  deceyvde,  for  when  it  came  to  light, 
The  booke  deserved  no  such  worde,  as  I  therein  did  Wright. 

as 
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Thus  lept  I  ere  1  lookt,  and  wandred  ere  I  wist, 

Which  gives  (me  haggard)  warning  since,  lo  trust  no  falkners 

fist. 
And  yet  the  booke  wu  good,  (by  hap  and  not  my  skill) 
But  not  a  Booke  of  such  contentes,  as  might  my  wordes  fulfill. 
Well  now  I  nccdc  not  feare,  these  Posies  here  to  prayse, 
Bicause    I    knew  them    every   flower,  and    where    they   grew 

alwayes. 
And  sure  for  my  conceyt,  even  when  they  bloomed  first, 
Me  thought  they  smelt  not  much  amisse,  no  not  the   very 

Pcrhappes  some  daintie  nose,  no  Batchlers  button  lykes, 
And  some  at  Pimpernell  and  Pinkes,  a  slender  quarell  pykes. 
Some  thinke  that  Gillyflowers,  do  yeeld  a  gelous  smell. 
And    some    (which    like    none    hcrbe    but    Sage)    say   Finkell 

tastes  not  well. 
Yet  Finkell  is  of  force,  and  Gillyflowers  arc  good, 
And  Pinks  please  some,  and  Pimpernell  doth  serve  to  stcynch 

the  blood: 
And  Batchlers  buttons  be,  the  bravest  to  beholde, 
But  sure  that  flower  were   best  not  grow,  which  can  abide 

no  colde. 
For  slaunder  blowes  so  shrill,  with  casterne  envious  wtndes, 
And  frosts  of  frumps  so  nip  the  rootes,  of  vertuous  meaning 

That  few  good  flowers  can  thrive,  unlcsse  they  be  protcftcd, 
Or  garded  from  suspiiious  Wastes,  or  with  some  proppes  erefted. 
So  seemeth  by  the  wight,  which  gardened  this  grounde. 
And  set  such  flowers  on  every  bed,  that  Posies  here  abounde. 
Yet  some  tongues  cannot,  well,  afFoorde  him  worthie  prayse, 
And  by  our  Lorde  they  do  him  wrong,  for  I  have  senc  his 

waycs, 
And  marked  all  his  moodes,  and  have  had  proofe  likewise 
That  he  can  do  as  well  in   field,  as  pen  can   here  devise- 
Not  many  Monthes  yet  past,  I  saw  his  doughtie  deedes. 
And  since  (to  heare  what  slaunder  sayes)  my  heavie  hart   it 

bleedes. 
Yet  Reader  graunt  but  this,  to  trie  before  thou  trust, 
So   shalt  thou  find   his  flowers  and  him,  both  gallant,  good 

and  just. 
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I.B.      In  commendation  of  Gascoignes 
Posies. 

THe  saverie  sappes  in   Gasceignet  Flowers  that  are, 
Which  strayncd  were  by  loftic  learnings  lore: 
h  Could  not  content  the  surly  for  their  share, 
fNe  cause  them  once,  to  yeeld  him  thajikcs  therefore: 
LSuch  was  his  hap,  when  first  in  handc  he  tooke, 
1  By  labor  long,  to  bring  to  light  this  Bookc. 

|Y«  hath  he  not  (for  all  this)  seemde  to  cease, 
I  Those  Flowers  fresh  againe  in  ground  to  set, 
I  And  yecid  them  earth  to  bring  forth  their  increase, 
I  With  other  slippcs  from  forraine  soyle  yfet. 
f  Which  he  hath  gaynde  by  hazarde  of  his  life, 
V  In  bloudie  broyles,  where  pouldred  shot  was  rife. 

This  cndlesse  toyle,  contented  well  his  minde, 
Hc^  helde  the  helme,  his  Fame  on  shore  to  set: 
His  dcepc  desire,  was  friendship  for  to  finde, 
At  resuJers  handcs,  he  nought  else  sought  to  get : 
Wherefore  (doubtlewe)  they  did   him  double  wrong. 
Which  F.  and  J.  mysconstrued  have  so  long. 

Yet  least  I  should  passe  from  the  golden  ground, 
Of  Gasceignti  plat,  wherein  those  Posies  grew, 
I  list  to  tell  what  Flowers  there  I  found, 
And  paint  by  penne,  the  honour  to  him  dew: 
Since  that  his  toyle  doth  well  deserve  the  same. 
And  sacred  skill  hath  so  advaunst  his  name. 

First  did  I  finde  the  Flower  of  Fetters  frute. 
Whereof  my  selfe  have  tasted  to  my  paine : 
Then  might  I  see  the  Greene  knight  touch  the  Lute, 
Whose  cordcs  were  coucht  on  frettes  of  dcepe  disdaine : 
And  likewise  there,  1  might  perccyve  full  well, 
That  fragrant  Flower  which  Fansic  bad  tarewell, 
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In  fine  I  found  the  fiowre  that  Bellum  hight, 

Swcetc  unto  those,  of  sillie  simple  sense, 

Yet  sharpe  and  sowre,  lo  those  that  do  delight 

In  martia]i  mattes,  for  gaine  of  pevish  pense. 

Such  buddes  full  brave,  good  Gaieoignn  Garden  gave 

To  a1!  estates,  which  list  the  same  to  have. 

Wherefore  (good  friend)  flie  envies  yrkesome  yre, 

And  tred  the  trace,  which  Reasons  rule  hath  wrought, 

Yeeld  not  disdcyne  to  Gastolgne  for  his  hyre, 

Whose  brused  braine  for  thee  these  flowers  hath  sought. 

Least  if  ihou  do,  the  blame  on  ihec  do  light, 

Such  friendly  paynes  to  recompence  with  spight,  J 


l.D.     In  prayse  of  Gascoigne  and 
his  Posies. 

IF  yirgit!  how  to  till  the  Earth,  to  every  man  dolh  tell, 
And  Galen  he  in  Phisicks  arte  doth  many  men  excell, 
If  Poets  olde  deserven  pravsc,  by  paynting  out  aright, 
The  frutes  of  vice,  as  Ovid  doth,  and  many  mo  that  wrighi, 
By  learned  skill  of  many  things:  If  such  exalt  their  name. 
And  for  their  hyre,  deserved  prayse  by  trumpe  of  Ladie  Fame : 
Why  should  the   Authour   of   this   booke  then    leese   his  due 

dcsart, 
Sith  he  so  freendly  here  to  us,  hath  shewed  his  sk il full  .arte  ? 
The    healthsome    herbs    and    flowers    sweet,   fr5   weedes   he 

hath  divided, 
The  fruits  of  Gives  in  prison  strog  he  hath  right  we!  decided. 
Of  warres  also,  and  warriours  to,  even  like  a  Martiall  knight. 
He  hath  discourst,  and  shewed  the  lottes,  that  thereupon  do 

Firgiifh  dead,  and  Gaien  gone,  with  Poets  many  more: 
Yet  workes  of  theirs  be  still  alive,  and  with  us  kept  in  store. 
This  Authour  lives,  and    Gauoigne    highis,  yet    once    to    die 

most  sure, 
Alas  the  while  that  worthie  wightes  may  not  alwayes  endure, 
But  workes  of  his  among  the  best,  for  ever  more  shall  rest, 
When  he  in  heaven  shall  take  a  place  prepared  for  the  blest. 
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The  Printer  in  commendation  of  GascoJgne 
and  his  workes. 

CHawcer  by  writing  purcliast  fame, 
And  Gnver  got  a  worthie  name : 
Sweete  Surrey,  suckt  Pernassui  springs, 
And  fyial  wrote  of  wondrous  things; 
Olde  Raehfsrt  clambe  the  stately  Throne, 
Which  Muiei  holde,  in   Hellicone. 
Then  thither  let,  good  Gatcaigne  go. 
For  sure  his  verse,  deserveth  so. 


M.A.     Perugino,  a  i  lettori. 

COnchsia  la  cesa  che  a'l  bans  vino,  nan  ci  ihagna  la  gh'irlanda 
nientr  dl  mina  Vaperi  virtuose  meritano  semprrmai  ogni  laude, 
we,  (^  mtrcede.  Tanto  per  esitni  {nella  tiatura  lam,  ttf  di  se 
time)  piacevolt,  grate,  t2/  piene  d'egni  contenla,  come  per  dare 
ilimn/i  ad  a/trui  d'imitar'  i  loro  •uatigH.  In  tante  le  slima 
Fopera  pretente  vn'eisempla  chiaro  i^  rare  della  gloria  l''g[l]eie. 
Quande  vi  s!  Iruevano  non  solamete  Saaelli,  Rime,  Canzani,  isf 
altre  ease  infimtamete  piacevole,  ma  con  do  non  vi  mancano  discorse 
tranche,  ntodeme,  Ul  phyhsaphichir,  dtlla  Guerra,  delli  stati,  ig" 
della  vera  Sapienza.  Tiitle  procedure  d'un  tal  I^nyhiostro,  che  lo 
(undo  farastiero)  lo  truovo  un"  Immitatore  dt  Petrarcha,  Amies 
d'jfrioito,  fa'  Parangon  di  Bocaccio,  Aretino,  ^  ogni  altro  Paita 
puinto  lia  piu  famoso  &  eccellenli  dell'  et4  nostra. 


I.  de  B.  aux  lefteurs. 

C£ux  qui  voironi  les  Rymcs  de  Gascoigne, 
(Estants  Francis)  se  plaindront  nui^s  &  jours 
Que  la  Beaut^  &  I'odeur  de  ces  flceurs, 
A  cest  heur  (de  France)  par  Gascoign,  tant  s'esloigne. 
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SI  iam  vena  vin'i  tadcm^  quit  vatlbus  o/im^ 
Ingeniaa  part  poisunt  diiponirt  partai 
Material,  pedibui  i;  incedunt  Carmina  cerlisy 
C/auduniurg  suis  numerh:    Si  turia  sarorum 
Supplicibm  path  at  priscos  infiart  furarti^ 
Sed  li  quod  magis  at,  noitrt  sua  themata  lexant, 
Comena  icripturis  sacrls,  nee  dissana  reiiis 
Moriius :    amanas  std  }u«  (ognoicere  flarti 
VirtvUi,  qua  docent  dulcet  cslligere  frulfus  : 
Si  jiSiai  fabulai^  fa^^'i  Cupidinii  artes 
Cum  fenere  exc/udunt,  {ut  doila  indigna  paiii) 
Cur  non  cememui  ctlebrandas  iure  Coronii 
Mquales  virtule  viras  aqua/ibus  esse  ? 
0  ingrala  tuii  nan  reddere  tanta  ptritis 
Pr/emia,  quanta  suis  dignaruKt  prima  Pettis 
Sacula.     num  laudes  tantas  Uctt  addere  Ungu[ae\ 
Romana  primum,  {qua  nil  tamen  attulit  ultra 
Utile)  grrmanas  ut  fas  sit  sperrtere  grmmas  ? 
Sed  vitium  hoc  patria  est  ilf  pecuHariter  Ai 
Csnvetiit,  externis  quatun^  feruntur  ah  at  ' 
Antefirrt  suis.     Age  si  sic  sapitls,  Ecce, 
Anglia  quos  pre/ert  fiores  Gasctnia  pressit. 


B.C.     In  Poemata  Gasconi 
Carmen. 

MEns  generasa  sotet  generoses  edere  fares 
I'lcassumg^  suas  nan  sinil  ire  dies : 
Htec  tua  Gasconi  laus  est,  mcrcede  remata 

Hac^  friget  virtus,   hac  tibi  suffictat. 
Mac  tibi  {seu  Belgas  repetas,  Martimg  ferocat 
Seu  patriam  H  Musas)  invialata  Comts. 


I 


VERSES 


K.D.     In  eundem,  Carmen. 

VIdtrai  huius:    [F'\.  I.   Titulum  nomen^  Pmeta, 
Lxtag  vix  petuil  dic\e\re  lingua,  htnt  at: 
Mix  ubi  qua  voluit,  libra  nan  vidil  in  i/Zo, 
Afagnaa  quit  fuerat^  pan  ibi  parua  fuit, 
Quam  malt,  ait,  soda  Marttm  itcrruif  [A]more ! 
Qui  btnt  amat  pugnat,  qui  bent  pugnat  amal. 


Eiusdem  de  eodem. 

Qui  quondam  grave  Martis  epus,  sub  genie  nefana 
Militiam^  tuli,  non  una  namine  duram, 
yfrma  quibus  lielabar  Ego,  Tritama  Pallas, 
Pallas,  ega  trada  arma  til/i,  &  nunc  per  iuga  Cynthi 
Per  sacrum  te  Hellicana  luus,  per  Thessala  Tenipe 
Insequer,  aternuma  tequar,  dum  tydcra  mundum, 
Dum  deus  tetemas  ctrta  maderamine  Ccelas 
Dirigat,  athireasg  animal  £?  sydera  Caeli, 
O  qua  felicef  carletii  nellare  mentes 
Perfundis,  DivSmo  daces  nas  dicere  Cantus, 
Qualet  Aonias  inter  cel[^e'\berrima  turbas 
Caliiapaa  canil,  vel  gestis  Clio  lequendis 
Nata,  (Novenarum  pan  ingens  Clia  sororum,) 
Da,  Regina,  tuts  adylii  antris^  recepto 
Cantari  votes  inter  dici^  Bri 


P.W.     In  Gascoignum,  Carmen. 

SUnt  quorum  menles  tenebne  Caligo^  turpis 
Injuicant,  vates  qui  tetigisit  timent. 
Tu  pete  florentem,  facundt  Pofta,  Camllam, 
Excultis  pattat  versibut  iste  locus. 


COMMENDATORY 

G.H.  pro  eodem. 

r  qui  gauges  parte  laborii. 


QUisfuis  es  I 
lufllch  nohiSf  ca[u'\lus  adtsto  prear. 
Perhge  uripta  prim,  t]uam  prrgas  scripta  prebart. 
El  bttie  prrleiiii,  inde  vidtbis  opus. 
Nam  nihil  in  tiiultim  iuvat  insptxisse  Hbelli, 

Si  vis  malernt  sit  tibi  nolo  minus. 
Not  etenim  primi  vfniunt  fundamina  rerum, 

Std  sunt  in  variis  inspicirnda  lacis. 
Ptrge  igitur  quo  sit  pirgendum,  fine  reperle, 
in  tenebris  turn  qua  d[eyiluire  proba. 


I 


E.H.   in  poemata  Ga- 
scoigni.  Carmen. 

SI  quam  Rnmani  laudtm  m'[r'\rulre  Pafta 
S/g  fuit  Graiis  debitus  ullus  honos, 
Griecia  si  quondam  valem  suspexit  Homtrum, 

Si  domitrix  magni  Roma  Marenis  opus. 
Cur  non  Gasconii  facunda  pefmata  laudat 

Anglia  ?    iff  ad  cteli  sydera  summa  ftraS  ? 
Carmina  nam  cum  re  sic  consentire  videniur, 

Egregium  i^  prtcstans  ut  videatur  opus. 
Dixerit  has  aHquis  Musas  nimis  esse  iocosas. 

El  iuvenum  facile  posse  nocere  ansrnis. 
Nan  ila,  ni  forsan  velit  Hsdem  le£tor  abuli : 

Non  obiuni,  pura  si  modi  menle  legos. 


r 

prhe  op 


VERSES 


pinion  of  the  audthor  himself  after 
all  these  commendations. 


if  ther 


■  see  me  to  taste 


IT  rHal  necde  I  spcake  my  self,  since 
VV     Who  seme  to  praise  these  poesie 

none  such  ? 
lui  sure  my  siUy  self,  do  find  therein  n 
Vhich    may  deserve  such    passing  prayse 

so  well. 

This  boone  I  onely  crave,  ihat  Readers  yet  will  deigne 
If  any  wcede  herein  do  sceme,  his  fcUow  flowres  to  stayne) 
Then  reade  but  others  workes,  and  marlce  if  that  they  finde, 
4o   toyes    therein    which    may   dislike,  some    modest    readers 

mindc  ? 
teade  f'irgUh  Pryapus,  or  Ovi^s  wanton  verse, 
^ich  he  about  Connnatt  couchc,  so  clerkly  can  rehearse. 
Lcuie  Fauitaei  filthy  tale,  in   /friostees  ryme, 
Lnd  let  not  Afarats  Alyx  paise,  without  impeach  of  crime. 
These  things  considred  well,  I  trust  they  will  excuse 
"his  muze  of  mine,  although  she  seem,  such  toyes  somtimes 

elcevc  me  Lordings  all,  it  is  a  Poetes  parte, 
o  handle  cche  thing  in  his  kinde,  for  therein  lieth  his  arte: 
uei/lius  ledde  the  daunce,  and  Harace  made  the  lawe, 
'hat  poetes  by  Aufthoritie,  may  call  (A  dawe)]  A  Dauii:, 
nd  eke  (a  hore)  A  Hirt^  but  yet  in  cleanly  wordes, 
)  that  the  vice  may  be  rebukt,  as  though  it  were  in  bourdes: 
'his  phrase  sometimes  I  use,  which  {if  it  be  a  faute) 
ondempne  not   all   the   rest   therfore,  that  here  in  verse  is 

taught, 
ncll  every  poesie  right,  and  you  therein  shall  finde, 
resh   flowres,  good  hearbcs,  &  holsome  weedes,  to  please  a 

skilfull  minde. 


FINIS. 


Tarn  MarUf  quam  Mem 


m 


COMMENDATORY  VERSES 


His  ultimum  vali  to  Amorous  verse. 

KInde  EratOy  and  wanton  ThaUoy 
(Whose  name  my  muze,  devoutly  did  invoke) 
Adieu  deare  dames^  Caliope  sings  aliay 
Which  are  more  worth,  and  smell  not  of  the  smoke. 
And  if  blinde  Cupidiy  chaunce  to  stryke  a  stroke, 
I  vowe  my  verse,  Apocrypha  shalbe, 
In  silence  shutte,  that  none  (but  you)  may  see. 

FINIS. 
Tarn  Martiy  quim  Mercurio. 
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^  FLOWERS. 


7am  Marti  qucim  Mercuno. 

^  In  this  division  are  conteyncd  : 


The  Aootamie  of  3.  Lover.  i. 

The  vngnrmente  of  a  Lover. 

Fol.ii. 
TIk  passions  of  a  Lover.  iii. 

TTie  divorce  of  a   Lover.  vii. 

The  LuUabie  of  a  lover.  vtii. 

The  UmniUtion  of  a  Lover.       x. 
TV  lookes  of  a  Lover  enamored. 

The  lookes  of  a  Lover  forsaken. 

The  mJtacId  of  a  lover.  xvii. 

Praia  of  Lady  Sands.  xviii. 

Pme  of  the  Lady  Grey.  xx. 
ftaneof  ihe  Aulhoramistresse.  xx. 

Gatcoigns  good  murow.  xxi. 

Gatcoigns  good  night.  xxiiii. 

'GascDigns  De  pmfioiMj.  xxvi. 


xii. 


A  devise  of  a  .Maske. 
The  refusall  of  a  Lover.  1v. 

Pryde  in  Coiirl,  Ivi. 

Despised  things  mai  live.  jS 

In  trust  \i  treason.  lix. 

The  conslancic  of  a  Lover. 

Fol.  Ix.  - 
The  frute  of  Foes.  Ixi, 

A   Lover  once  warned  and  twice 

taken.  Ixi. 

.\     Lover    encoraged    by    fonner 

examples.  Ixiii. 

The  Historie  of  Dan  Bartholmewe 

of  Bathe.  jxv.  "■ 

The  fnites  of  Warre,  ciiii. 
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The  Anatomye  of  a  Lover, 


To  make  a  Lover  knowne,  by  plauie  Anatomic, 
You  lovers  all  that  list  bewarcj  loe  here  behold  you  me. 
Who  though  mine  onely  lookcs,  your  pittie  wel  might  move, 
Yet  every  part  shall  p!aye  his  pan,  to  paint  the  panges  of  love. 
If  firet  my  feeble  head,  have  so  much  matter  left, 
If  &nsies  raging  force  have  not,  his  feeble  skill  bereft. 
These  lockes  that  hang  unkempt,  these  hollowc  dazlcd  eyes, 
These  chattering  teeth,  this  trebling  tongue,  well  tewed  with 

careful  I  cries. 
These   wan   and   wrinkled    cheekes,   wel    washt   with   waves 

of  woe, 
Maye  stand  for  patterne  of  a  ghost,  where  so  this  carkasse  goe. 
These  shoulders  they  sustainc,  the  yoake  of  heavy  care, 
And  on  my  brused  broken  backe,  the  burden  must  I  beare. 
These  armes  quite  braunfalne  are,  with  beating  on  my  brest. 
This  right  hand  weary  is  to  write,  this  left  hand  craveth  rest: 
These  sides  enclose  the  forge,  where  sorrowe  playes  the  smith, 
And  hote  desire,  hath  kindled  fire,  to  worke  this  mettall  with. 
The  Anvilc  is  my  heart,  my  thoughtes  they  strike  the  stroake, 
My  lights  and  lunges  like  bellowes  blow,  &  sighes  ascend  for 

smoakc. 
My  secrecte  partes  are  so  with  secreete  sorrowe  soken. 
As  for  the  secreete  shame  thereof,  deserves  not  to  be  spoken, 
My  thighes,  my  knees,  my  legges,  and  last  of  all  my  feete. 
To  serve  a  lovers  turne,  are  so  unable  and  unmecte, 
That  scarce  they  sustaine  up,  this  restlesse  body  well, 
Unlesse  it  be  to  sec  the  boure,  wherein  my  love  doth  dwell, 
And  there  by  sight  eftsoone,  to  fecde  my  gazing  eye, 
And  so  content  my  hungrie  corps,  ty  1 1  dollours  doe  me  dye: 
Yet  for  a  just  reward  of  love  so  dearely  bought, 

tpray  you  saye,  loe  this  was  he,  whome  love  had  worne  to 
I    nought. 
I  Evir   or   nrutr. 


iaJ 


WrUiidamii 
litTc  Jut- 
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^     The  orraig[n]mfJit  of  a  Lover. 

AT  Beaiityes  barrc  as  I  dyd  stands, 
Xi    When  false  suspefl  accused  mee, 
Gfurge  (quod  the  Judge)  holde  up  thy  hande. 
Thou  art  arraignde  of  Flatterye: 
Tell  therefore  howe  thou  wylt  bee  tryde? 
Whose  judgement  here  wylt  thou  abydcf 

My  Lorde  (quod  I)  this  Lady  here, 
Wliomc  I  esteeme  above  the  rest, 
Doth  knowe  my  gullte  if  any  were; 
Wherefore  hir  doome  shall  please  me  best, 
Let  hir  bee  Judge  and  Jurour  boathe, 
To  tryc  mee  guiltlesse  by  myne  oathe. 

Quod  Beautie,  no,  it  fittcth  not, 
A  Prince  hir  sclfe  to  judge  the  cause: 
Wyll  is  our  Justice  well  you  wot, 
Appointed  to  discusse  our  Lawes: 
If  you  wyll  guiltlesse  seeme  to  goc, 
God  and  your  countrey  quitte  you  so. 

Then  crafte  the  cryer  cal'd  a  quest, 
Of  whome  was  l^shoode  formost  fcere, 
A  paclte  of  pickethankes  were  the  rest. 
Which  came  false  witnesse  for  to  beare. 
The  Jurye  suche,  the  Judge  unjust, 
Sentence  was  sayde  I  should  be  trust. 

Jelous  the  Jayler  bound  mee  fast, 
To  heare  the  verdite  of  the  byil, 
Gtsrge  (quod  the  Judge)  nowe  thou  art  cast 
Thou  must  goe  hence  to  heavi 
And  there  be  hangde  all  but  the  head, 
God  rest  thy  soule  when  thou  art  dead. 


^B              FLOWERS                     ^^^1 

Uowne  fell  I  then  upon  my  knee,                   ^^^^^^^H 
All  flaile  before  Dsme  Beauties  face,                      ^^^^^H 
And  cryed,  good  Ladyc  [lardon   mec,                       ^^^^^^^H 
Which  here  sppealc  unto  your  grace,                  ^^^^^^H 
You  knowe  if  I  have  beene  untrue,                       ^^^^^^^^| 
It  was  in  too  much  praysing  you.                            ^^^^^^^H 

And  though  this  Judge  doc  make  suche  baste,  ^^^^^^H 
To  shead  with  shame  my  guiltlesse  blood  :                            ^H 
Yet  let  your  pittie  first  bee  plaste,                                       ^H 
To  save  the  man  that  meant  you  good,                             ^H 
So  shall  you  shewe  your  selfe  a  Queene,                              ^^H 
And  I  maye  bee  your  servaunt  scene.                                 ^^| 

(Quod  Beautie)  well :    bicause  I  guesse,                              ^H 
What  thou  dost  meane  henccfoorth  to  bee,                            ^H 
Although  thy  fauUes  deserve  no  lesse,                                  ^H 
Than  Justice  here  hath  judged  thee,                                        ^^| 
Wyli  thou  be  bounde  to  stynt  all  strife,                             ^H 
1         And  be  true  prisoner  all  thy  lyfc^                                       ^H 

Yea  Madame  (quod  I)  that  I  jihall,                            ^^^ 
Loe  feyth  and  trueth  my  suerties : 
Why  then  (quod  shec)  come  when  I  call, 
I  askc  no  better  warrantise. 
Thus  am  I  Beauties  bounden  thrall,                                   ^^M 

Ever  or  never.                                   ^^^^^^^B 

1                               The  passim  of  a   Lover.                                        ^^| 

^    Smyle  sometimes  although  my  griefe  be  great,                       ^^| 
To  heare  and  see  these  lovers  paint  their  paine,                     ^^H 
nd  how  they  can  in  pleasaunt  rimes  repeate,                                 ^^H 
lie  passing  pangs,  which  they  in  fancies  faine.                           ^^H 
ttt  if  I  had  such  skyll  to  frame  a  verse,                                      ^H 
BXHild  more  paine  than  all  their  panges  rehearse.                            ^H 

FLOWERS 

Some  saye  they  finde  nor  peace,  nor  power  to  fight, 

Which  seemeth  strange:    but  stranger  is  my  state: 
I  dwell  in  dole,  yet  sojorne  with  delight, 
Reposdc  in  rest,  yet  weryed  with  debate. 
For  flatte  repulse,  might  well  appease  my  wyll, 
But  fancie  fightes,  to  trye  my  fortune  Styll. 


I 


Some  other  saye  they  hope,  yet  live  in  dread, 
They  friese,  they  flame,  they  flic  aloft,  they  fell. 
But  I  nor  hope  with  happe  to  rayse  my  head. 
Nor  feare  to  stoupe,  for  why  ray  gate  is  small. 
Nor  can  I  friese,  with  cold  to  kyll  my  heart. 
Nor  yet  so  flame,  as  might  consume  my  smart. 

How  live  I  then,  which  thus  drawe  foorth  my  dayes? 
Or  tell  me  howe,  I  found  this  fever  first  ?       |- 
What  fits  I  feele?   what  distance?   what  delates.' 
What  griefe  ?    what  ease  ?    what  lyke  1  best  ?    what  worst , 
These  thinges  they  tell,  which  seeke  redresse  of  paine, 
And  so  wyll  I,  although  1  coumpi  it  vaine. 

■    I.  live  in  love,  even  jo  I  love  to  live, 

I  (Oh  happie  state,  twise  happie  he  that  findes  il) 

L  But  love  to  life  this  cognisance  (Joth  geve, 

'  This  badge  this  marke,  to  every  man  that  mindes  it, 

Love  Icndeth  life,  which  (dying)  cannot  dye, 

Nor  lyving  live:    and  such  a  life  leade  I. 

The  Sunny  dayes  which  glaJdc  the  saddest  wightes, 
Yet  never  shine  to  cleare  ray  misty  moone; 
No  quiet  sleepe,  amidde  the  mooncshine  nightes, 
Can  close  mine  eyes,  when  1  am  woe  begone.  ^^ 

Into  such  shades  ray  peevishe  sorrowe  shrowdes,        ^^H 
That  Sunne  and  Moone,  are  styll  to  me  in  dowdcg^^^f 

And  feverlike  I  feede  ray  fancie  styll,  ^^H 

With  such  repast,  as  most  empaires  my  health,  ^^H 

Which  fever  first  I  caught  by  wanton  wyll,  .^^H 

When  coles  of  kind  dyd  stirre  my  blood  by  stealth  ;^^H 

:  And  gazing  eyes,  in  bewtic  put  such  trust,  ^^H 

k  That  love  enflamd  my  liver  al  with  lust.  ^^^| 


FLOWERS 

My  fits  are  lyke  the  fever  Eitick  fits, 

tich  one  daye  quakes  within  and  burnes  without, 

(le  next  day  heate  within  the  hoosoms  sits, 

id  shiviring  colde  the  body  goes  about. 

is  my   heart  most  hote  when  hope  is  colde, 
nd  quaketh  most  when  I  most  heate  behold. 

Tormented  thus  without  delayes  I  stand, 

II  wayes  in  one  and  evermore  shalbe, 

I  greatest  griefe  when   helpe  Is  nearest  hand, 

Jid  best  at  ease  if  death  might  make  me  free: 

Wightijig  most  in  that  which  hurtes  my  heart, 

Ind  hating  change  which  might  relieve  my  smart. 

in  you  dearc  dame:   to  whome  this  cure  pertaines, 
)evise  by  rimes  some  drammes  for  my  disease, 
I  noble  name  shall  be  your  greatest  gaincs, 
Vhcreof  be  sure,  if  you  wyll  worke  mine  ease. 
Lnd  though  fond  fooles  set  forth  their  fittes  as  fast, 
'ei  graunt  with  me  that  my  straunge  passion  past. 

Ever  or  nnier. 


U     A  ilritunge  pas 


./.i» 


AMid  my  Bale  I  bath  in  blisse, 
Xl.    I  swim  in  heaven,  I  sinke  in  hell: 
I  find  amends  for  every  misse. 
And  yet  my  moane  no  tongue  can  tell. 
I  live  and  love,  what  wold  you  more : 
As  never  lover  liv'd  before. 

I  laugh  sometimes  with  little  lust, 
So  jest  I  oft  and  feele  no  joye: 
Myne  ease  is  builded  all  on  trust: 
And  yii  mistrust  breedes  myne  anoye. 
I  live  and  lacke,  I  lacke  and  have : 
I  have  and  misse  the  thing  I  crave. 


These  things  seeme  strange,  yet  arc  they  trew,    ^ 

Beleevc  me  sweete  my  state  is  sucli. 

One  pleasure  which  1   wold  eschew. 

Both  slakes  my  grief  ami  breedes  my  grutch.  ; 

So  doth  one  paine  which  I  would  shoon, 

Renew  my  joyes  where  grief  begoon.  j 

Then  like  the  larke  that  past  the  night. 

In  heavy  sleepe  with  cares  opprest ; 

Yit  when  shee  spies  the  pleasaunt  light, 

She  sends  sweete  notes  from  out  hir  brest. 

So  sing  I    now  because  I  thinke 

How  joycs  approch,  when  sorrowes  shrinke.  J 

And  as  fayre  Philamene  againe, 

Can  watch  and  singe  when  other  sleepe: 

And  taketh  pleasure  in  hir  payne,  | 

To  wray  the  woo  that  makes  hir  weepe. 

So  sing  I  now  for  to  bewray 

The  lothsome  life  I  lead  alway. 

The  which  to  thee  (deare  wenche)  I  write. 
That  know'st  my  mirth,  but  not  my  moftuc 
I  praye  God  graunt  thee  dcepe  delight. 
To  live  in  joyes  when  I  am  gone. 
I  cannot  live,  it  wyll  not  bee; 
I  dye  lo  thinke  to  part  from  thee. 


•****7 


Ftrrndo  Natura. 


1    The  Div 


;  of  a  Lover. 


I 


Divorce   me   nowe   good   death,  from   love   and   liner 
life, 
That  one  hath  bene  my  concubine,  that  other  was  my  w 
In  youth  I  lived  with  love,  she  had  my  lustye  dayes. 
In  age  I  thought  with  lingering  life  to  stay  my  wadering  w 
But  now  abusde  by  both,  I  come  for  to  complaine, 
To  thee   good  death,   in   whom    my  helpe   doth  Vholy  n 


[FLOWERS 
Vly  libcll  loe  behold:    wherein  I  doc  protesi, 
The  processc  of  my  plaiiil  is  true,  in  which  my  griefe  doth  rest. 
First  love  my  concubine  (whome  I  have  kept  so  trimme, 
Even   she    for   whome   I   seemd   of  yore,   in  seas  of  joy   to 

swimme : 
To  whome  I  dare  avowe,  that  I   have  served  as  well, 
And  played  my  part  as  gallantly,  as  he  that  beares  the  bell) 
She  cast  me  of  long  since,  and  holdcs  me  in  disdaine, 
I  cannot  pranke  to  please  hir  nowe,  my  vaunting  is  but  vaine. 
My   writhled  cheelces  bewraye,  that  pride  of  heate  is  past. 
My  siagritig  steppes  eke  tell  the  trueth,  that  nature  Ikdeth  fast, 
My  quaking  croaked  joyntes,  are  combred  with  the  crampc. 
The  boxe  of  oylc  is  wasted  wel,   which  once  dyd  feede  my 

lampe. 
The  greenesse  of  my  yeares,  doth  wyther  now  so  sore,  s 

That  lusty  love  leapes  quite  awaye,  and  lyketh  me  no  more,  d, 
And  love  my  lemman  gone,  what  lyking  can  I  take  >.    '  Im^wmI^ 

In  lothsome  lyfe  that  croked  croane,  although  she  be  my  make?  {^i" 
Shee  cloycs  me  with  the  cough,  hir  comfort  is  but  cold, 
She  bids  me  give   mine    age   for  almes,  wher  first   my  youth 

was  sold. 
No  day  can  passe  my  head,  but  she  beginnes  to  brail, 
No  mcry  thoughts  conceived  so  fast,  but  she  confounds  them  al. 
When  I  pretend  to  please,  she  overthwarts  me  still, 
When  I  wou[l]d  faynest  part  with  hir,  she  overwayes  my  will. 
Be  judge  then  gentle  death,  and  take  my  cause  in  hand, 
Consider  every  circumstaunce,  marke  how  the  case  doth  stand. 
Percase  thou  wilte  aledge,  that  cause  thou  canst  none  sec, 
But  that  I  like  not  of  that  one,  that  other  likes  not  me: 
Yes  gentle  judge  give  eare,  and  thou  shalt  see  me  prove, 
My  concubme  incontinent,  a  common  whore  is  love.  ■^- 
And  in  my  wyfe  I  find,  such  discord  and  debate,  — . 
As  no  man  living  can  endure  the  tormentes  of  my  state. 
Wherefore  thy  sentence  say,  devotee  me  from  them  both, 
Since  only  thou  mapt  right  my   wronges,  good  death  nowe 

be  not  loath. 
But  cast  thy  pearcing  dart,  into  my  panting  brest, 
That  I  may  leave  both  love  and  lifi^  &  thereby  purchase  rest. 

Hnuii  iciu!   iaplo. 

4S 


Tiie  Lullabie  i 


Sing  lullaby,  as  women  doe, 
Wherewith  they  bring  their  babes  to  rest, 
And  lullaby  can  I  sing  to. 
As  womanly  as  can  the  best. 
With  lullaby  they  still  the  childe, 
And  if  I  be  not  much  beguild. 
Full  many  wanton  babes  have  I, 
Which  must  be  stild  with  lullabie. 

First  luUaby  my  youthfull  yearcs, 
It  is  nowe  time  to  go  to  bed, 
For  croocked  age  and  hoary  heares. 
Have  wone  the  haven   [within]  my  head: 
With  Lullaby  then  youth  be  still, 
With  Lullaby  content  thy  will, 
Since  courage  quayles,  and  commes  behind, 
Go  sleepe,  and  so  beguile  thy  minde. 

Next  Lullaby  my  gazing  eyes. 
Which  wonted  were  to  glaunce  apace. 
For  every  Glassc  maye  nowe  suflise, 
To  shewe  the  furrowes  in  my  face: 
With   Lullabye  then  winke  awhile. 
With   Lullabye  your  lookes  beguile: 
Lette  no  fayre  face,  nor  beautie  brighte. 
Entice  you  efte  with  vayne  delighte. 

And  Lullaby  my  wanton  will, 
Lette  reasons  rule,  nowe  reigne  thy  thoughu 
Since  all  to  late  I  finde  by  skyll, 
Howe  deare  I  have  thy  fansies  bought: 
With  Lullaby  nowe  tak  thyne  ease. 
With  Lullaby  thy  doubtes  appease: 
For  trust  to  this,  if  thou  be  styll, 

My  body  shall  obey  thy  will.- 
Eke  Lullaby  my  loving  boye. 
My  little  Robyn  take  thy  rest, 
Since  age  is  colde,  anil  nothing  coye, 
Keepe  close  thy  coyne,  for  so  is  best: 


» 
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With  Liilla[b]y  be  thou  content, 
With  Lullaby  thy  lustes  relente, 
Lctte  others  pay  which  hath  mo  pence, 
Thou  art  to  pore  for  such  expcnce. 

Thus  Lullabye  my  youth,  myne  eyes, 
My  will,  my  ware,  and  all  that  was, 
I  can  no  mo  tlelayes  devise, 
Bui  welcome  paync,  let  pleasure  passe; 
With  Lullaby  now  take  your  leave, 
With  Lullaby  your  dreames  deceive, 
And  when  you  rise  with  waking  eye, 
Remember  then  this  Lullabye. 
Evtr  or  Never. 


The  lamtntalhn  of  a  l(rvfr. 

NOw  have  I  found  the  waie,  to  weepe  &  wayle  my  fill, 
Now  can  I  ende  my  dolfull  dayes,  &  so  content  my  will. 
The  way  to  weepe  inough,  for  such  as  list  to  wayle, 
Is  this:    to  go  abord  y*^  ship,  where  pleasure  beareth  sayle. 
And  there  lo  marke  the  jestes,  of  every  joyfull  wight, 
And  with  what  windc  and  wave  they  fleet,  to  nourish  their 

delight. 
For  as  the  striken   Deare,  that  seeth  his  fellowes  feede, 
Amid  the  lustie  [heard]  (unhurt),  &  feeles  himselfe  to  bleede 
Or  as  the  seely  byrd,  that  with  the  Bolte  is  brusd, 
And  lieth  aloofe  among  the  leaves,  of  al  hir  pheares  refusd, 
And  hcarcs  them  sing  full  shrill,  yet  cannot  she  rejoyce. 
Nor  frame  one  warbling  note  to  passe,  out  of  hir  mournfull 

voyce. 
Even  so  I  finde  by  proofe,  that  pleasure  dubleth  payne, 
Unto  a  wretched  wounded  hart,  which  doth  in  woe,  remaine. 
I  passe  where  pleasure  is,  I  heare  some  sing  for  Joye, 
I  see  som  laugh,  som  other  dafice,  in  spight  of  darke  anoy. 
But  out  alas  my  mind,  amends  not  by  their  myrth, 
I  deemc  al  pleasurs  lo  be  paine,  that  dwell  above  y^  earth. 
Such  heavy  humors  feede,  y«  bloud  that  lendes  me  breath, 

Kmery  mcdcins  cannot  serve,  to  keepe  my  corps  from  death. 
Sprala  tamin  vivunt. 


I 


i 
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>rtainc  verses  written  to  a  Gentlewoman  whome  hee  t 
very  wel,  and  yet  had  never  any  oportunity  to  discov 
his  affe^ion,  being  alwayes  bridled  by  jelouse  iookes  w  ' ' 
attended  them  bnth,  and  therefore   (fessing  by   hir   1 
that  she  partly  also  liked  him  :  he  wrote  in  3.  booke  of  hiii 
as  foloweth,  being  termed  with  the  rest  that  follow  t 
lolces  of  a  lover  enamoured. 

THou  with  thy  Iookes  on  whom  I  lolce  full  ofte. 
And  find  there  in  great  cause  of  decpe  delight: 
Thy  face  is  fayre,  thy  skin  is  smoth  and  softe, 
Thy  lippes  are  sweet,  thine  eyes  are  cleere  and  bright. 
And  every  part  seemes  pleasant  in  my  sight. 
Yet  wote  thou  well,  those  lokcs  have  wrought  my  wo, 
Bicause  I  love  to  looke  upon  them  so. 

For  first  those  Iookes  alliird   mine  eye  to  loke, 
And  strayght  mine  eye  stird  up  my  hart  to  love: 
And  cruell  love  with  dcepe  deceitfull  hooke, 
Chokt  up  my  mind  whom  iancie  cannot  move, 
Nor  hope  releeve,  nor  other  helpe  behove : 
But  still  to  loke,  and  though   I  loke  to  much, 
Nccdcs  must  I  loke  bicause  1  see  none  such, 

Thus  in  thy  Iookes  my  love  and  life  have  hold. 
And  with  such  life  my  death  drawcs  on  a  pace: 
And   for  such  death   no  medcine  can  be  told. 
But  loking  still  upon  thy  lovely  face, 
Wherin  are  painted  pitie,  peace,  and  grace, 
jr^nJThen  though  thy  lokes  should  cause  me  for  to  dye, 
Needes  must  I  looke,  bicause  I  live  therby. 

Since  then  thy  Iookes  my  lyfc  have  so  in  thrall. 
As  I  can  like  none  other  Iookes  but  thijtc: 
Lo  here  I  yeclde  my  Ivfe,  my  love,  and  all 
Into  thy  hands,  and  all  things  else  resigne. 
But  libcrtic  to  gaze  upon  thyne  eyen. 
Which  when  I  doe,  then  think  it  were  thy  part, 
To  looke  again,  and  linke  with  me  in  hart. 
SifirMM,  [,»/«/„]. 


FLOWERS 

ttte  vtrtts  yau  shall  judge  the  quUke  cepaeit'te  of  the  Lady  : 
r  she  wrote  thereunder  this  short  aunswcre, 

i  as  long  as  you  lyst,  but  surely  if  I  take  you  loolcing, 
[  will  looke  with  you. 

her  proofe  of  ihis  Dames  quicke  understanAmg^ 
N  understandc,  that  sone  after  this  aunswcre 
of  hirs,  the  same  Auifthour  chansed  to  be  at  a  supper  in  hir 
company,  where  were  also  hir  brother,  hir  husband,  and  an 
old  lover  of  hirs  by  whom  shee  had  bene  long  suspected. 
Nowe,  although  there  wanted  no  delicate  viandes  to  con- 
tent them,  yet  their  chiefe  repast  was  by  eiitreglancing  of 
lokes.  For  the  Auflhour  being  stong  with  hotte  afFcflion, 
coulde  none  olherwyse  relieve  his  passion  but  by  gazing. 
And  the  Dame  of  a  cuncous  enclination  deigned  (nowe 
and  then)  to  requite  the  same  with  glancing  at  him.  Hir 
oldc  lover  occupied  his  eyes  with  watching:  and  her 
brother  perceiving  all  this  couldc  not  abstains  from  wink- 
ing, whereby  hee  might  putte  his  Syster  in  remembraunce, 
least  she  shoulde  too  much  forget  hir  selfe.  But  most  of 
all  her  husbandc  beholding  the  first,  and  being  cvyll  pleased 
with  the  scconde,  scarce  contented  with  the  thirde,  and 
misconstruing  the  fourth,  was  constrayned  to  playe  the 
fifth  part  in  frowarJe  frowning.  This  royall  banquet  thus 
passed  over,  the  Auithor  knowing  that  after  supper  they 
should  passe  the  tyme  in  propounding  of  Ryddles,  and 
making  of  purposes  :  contrived  all  this  conceipt  in  a  Riddle 
as  foUowcth.  The  which  was  no  soner  pronouced,  but 
shee  couldc  perfc^ly  perceive  his  intent,  and  drave  out  one 
nayle  with  another,  as  also  ensewcth. 


His  Ryddle. 

Cast  mine  eye  and  sawe  ten  eyes  at  once, 
All  seemclye  set  uppon  one  lovely  face: 
woo  gaz'd,  twoo  glanc'd,  twoo  watched   for  the  nonce, 
Woo  winked  wiles,  twoo  fround  with  froward  grace. 
1  evcrye  eye  was  pitched  in  his  place. 
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And  everyc  eye  which  wrought  cche  others  wo 

Saide  to  it  selfe,  alas  why  loolct  I  so  ? 

And  everye  eye  for  jciousie  did  pine, 

And  sigh  d  and  sayde,  I  would  that  eye  were  mine. 

Si  forlunatUi  infaelix. 

1    In  all  thii  tsvtlie  company  was  net  one  that  couldt  and  would 

expound  the  meaning  hereof.     At  last  the  Dame  hir  selfc  •■  -* 
aunswcred  on  this  wise.     Syr,  quod  she,  because  your  darke  '  * 
speach  is  much  to  curious  for  this  simple  company,  I  wyT 
bee  so  holde  as  to  quit  one  question  with  another.     And 
when  you  have  aunswered  mine,  it  maye  fall  out  per- 
adventure,  that  I  shall  somewhat  the  better  judge  of  youiSi 


WHat  thing  is  that  which  swimmes  in  blisse. 
And  yet  consumes  in  burning  griefc: 
Which  being  plaste  where  pleasure  is. 
Can  yet  recover  no  reliefc. 
Which  sees  to  sighc,  and  sighcs  to  see, 
All  this  is  one,  what  maye  it  bee? 

Ht  held  him  selfe  herewith  coaftnltd :  and  afierwardti  when 
they  were  better  acquainted,  he  chaunsed  once  (groping  in 
hir  pocket)  to  find  a  letter  of  hir  olde  lovers:  and  thynking 
it  were  better  to  winckc  than  utterlye  to  put  out  his  eye^ 
seemed  not  to  understande  this  first  offence:  but  soonc 
after  finding  a  lemman  (the  which  he  thought  he  sawe  hir 
olde  lemman  put  there)  he  devised  iherof  thus,  and  delivered 

IGroopcd  in  thy  pocket  pretty  peate. 
And  found  a  Lemman  which  I  looked  not; 
So  founde  I  once  (which   nowe  1  must  repcate) 
Both  leaves  and  letters  which  I  lyked  not. 
Such  hap  have  I  to  finde  and  seeke  it  not, 
But  since  I  see  no  faster  meanes  to  hind  them, 
I  wyll  (hencefoorth)  take  Lemmans  as  I  findc  thetn. 


I 
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The  Dame  within  verit  thtrt  ipace  dyd  aunswtre  it  thut 


A 


Tha 


Lymone  (but  no  Lemmane)  Syr  you  found. 
For  Lemniafis  beare  their  name  to  broade  befon 
The  which  since  it  hath  piven  you  such  a  wound, 
That  you  sceme  now  offended  very  sore: 
"  intern  your  selfe  you  shall  find  (there)  no  more. 
IE  take  your  Lemmans  henceforth  where  you  lust, 
I  wyll  shewe  my  letters  where  I  trust. 


^  7h*  Uths  of  a  lovtr  forsaktn  :  written  by  a  gentletueman  uil^o 
passed  by  him  with  hir  armes  set  bragging  by  hir  sidc^ 
^L    and  lefite  it  unfinished  as  folluweth. 

^^^T  TEre  my  hart  set  on  hoygh  as  thine  is  bent, 
VV     Or  in  my  brcst  so  brave  and  stout  a  will: 
Then  (long  ere  this)  I  coulde  have  bene  content, 
With  sharpe  reveng  thy  carelesse  corpes  to  kill. 
For  why  thou  kjiowest  (although   thou  know  not  all) 
What  rule,  what  raygne,  what  power,  what  segnory,     ' 
Thy  melting  minde  did  yeeld  to  me  (as  thrall) 
When  first  I  pleasd  thy  wandring  fantisie. 
\Vhat  lingring  loolces  bewray'd  thyne  inward  thought, 
What  panges  were  publisht  by  perplexcitie, 
Such  reakes  the  rage  of  love  in  thee  had  wrought 
And  no  gramercie  for  thy  curtesic. 
I  list  not  vaunt,  but  yet  I  dare  avowe 
(Had  bene  my  harmeiesse  hart  as  harde  as  thine)  \. 

1  coulde  have  bounde  thee  then  for  starting  nowe, 
In  bondes  of  bale,  in  pangs  of  deadly  pyne. 
For  why  by  profe  the  field  is  eath  to  win, 
Where  as  the  chiefteynes  yeeld  them  selves  in  chayneS: 
The  port  or  passage  plaine  to  enter  in, 
Where  porters  list  to  leave  the  key  for  gaynes, 
But  did  1  then  devise  with  crueltie, 
(As  tyrants  do)  to  kill  the  yeelding  pray  ? 
Or  did  I  bragge  and  boast  triumphauntly, 
As  who  should  saye  the  field  were  mine  that  daye  ? 
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'  sclfe  c 


t  of  thy  sight 


,  retire  r  _ 
To  beat  afresh  the  bulwarkes  of  thj'  brest  ? 
Or  did  my  mind  in  choyce  of  change  delight. 
And  render  thcc  as  relfuse  with  the  rest  ? 
No  Tygre  no,  the  lyon  is  not  lewd. 
He  shewcs  no  force  on  scciy  wounded  sheepe,  &c. 

Whiles  he  sat  at  the  dore  of  his  lodging,  devising  these  verses 
above  rchersed,  the  same  Gentlewoman  passed  by  againe, 
and  cast  a  longe  looltc  towardes  him,  whereby  he  left  his 
former  invention  and  wrote  thus. 

HOwe  long  she  lookt  that  lookt  at  me  of  late, 
As  who  would  say,  hir  lookes  were  all  for  love: 
When  God  he  knowes  they  came  from  deadly  hate, 
To  pinch  me  yit  with  pangs  which  I  must  prove. 
But  since  my  lokes  hir  liking  may*  not  move, 
Looke  where  she  likes,  for  lo  this  looke  was  cast, 
Not  for  my  love,  but  even  to  see  my  last. 
Si  forlunatus  tnfmlix. 


An  tthir  Sonet  written  by  the  same  Gentlevjoman, 
uppon  the  same  occasion. 

ILooki  of  late  and  sawe  thee  loke  askance, 
Upon  my  dore,  to  see  if  I  satte  there. 
As  who  should  say:    If  he  be  there  by  chance, 
Yet  mayc  he  thinke  I  loke  him  every  where, 
No  cruell,  no,  thou  knowest  and  I  can  tell, 
How  for  thy  love  I  layd  my  lokes  a  side: 
Though  thou  (par  case)  hast  lookt  and  liked  we], 
Some  newe  founde  lookes  amide  this  world  so  wide. 
But  since  thy  lookes  my  love  have  so  in  chaynd 
That  to  my  lokes,  thy  liking  now  is  past: 
Loke  where  thou  likest,  and  let  thy  hands  be  staynd 
In  true  loves  bloud,  which  thou  shall  lack  at  last, 
So  looke,  so  lack,  for  in  these  toycs  thus  tost, 
My  lookes  thy  love,  thy  lookes  my  life  have  lost. 
Si  fortunatui  iytfiel\i'\x. 
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Tff  tht  fame  gintlnuaman  because  she  chulteagtd  the  Auflhour 
for  holding  Jowne  his  head  alwaies,  and  for  that  hce 
looked  not  uppon  hir  in  wonted  r 


YOu  mvist  not  wonder  though  you  ihinke  it  straunge, 
To  sec  me  holde  ray  lowring  head  so  lowe: 
And  that  myne  eyes  tidte  no  dclyght  to  raungc, 
About  the  gleames  which  on  your  face  doe  growe. 
The  mouse  which  once  hath  broken  out  of  trappe, 
Is  sitdomc  tysed  with  the  tnistlesse  bayte. 
But  lyes  aloofe  for  feare  of  more  mishappe. 
And  feedeth  styll  in  doubte  of  decpe  deceipte. 
The  skorched  fiye  which  once  hath  scapt  the  flame, 
Wyll  hardlye  come  to  ptaye  againe  with  fyrc. 
Whereby  I  Icarne  that  grccvous  is  the  game, 
Which  followes  fansie  dazled  by  desire. 
So  that  I  wynke  or  else  holde  downe  my  head, 
Because  your  blazing  eyes  my  bale  have  bred. 


Si  farlunatui  infteiix. 


3^     Tht  Retantaclon  »f  a  Lover, 


NOw  must  1  needes  recant  the  wordes  which  once  I  spoke. 
Fond  fansie  fumes  so  nic  my  noose,  I  ncdes  must  smel 
y<  smoke: 
And  better  were  to  bcare  a  Faggot  from  the  fire, 
Than  wylfully  to  burne  and  blaze,  in  flames  of  vaine  desire. 
You  Judges  then  give  eare,  you  people  marke  me  well, 
I  saye,  both  heaven  and  earth  record  the  talc  which  I  shall  icll 
And  luiowe  that  dread  of  death,  nor  hope  of  better  hap, 
Have  forced  or  perswaded  me  to  take  my  turning  cap. 
But  even  that  mightye  Jiive^  of  his  great  clemencie, 
Hath  given  me  grace  at  last  to  judge,  the  trueth  from  hcresic : 
I  saye  then  and  professe,  with  free  and  faithful!  heart, 
That  womcs  vowes  arc  nothing  els,  but  snares  of  secret  smart : 
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Their  beauties  blaze  are  baites  which  seemc  of  pleasant  taatc, 
But  who  dcvoures  the  hidden  hooke,  cates  poyson  for  repast: 
Their  smyling  is  dcceipt,  their  feire  wordcs  traines  of  treason, 
Their  wit  alwaies  so  full  of  wyles,  it  skornech  rules  of  reason. 
Percase  some  present  here,  have  heard  my  selfe  of  yore, 
Both    teach    &    preach    the  contrary,    my   fault  was  then    the 

morel 
I  graunt  my  workes  were  these,  first  one  Anatom'ir, 
Wherein  I  painted  every  pang  of  [loves]  perplexitye  : 
Next  that  I  was  araignde,  with   Gearge  holde  up  thy  hand, 
Wherein  1  yeelded  Bewties  thrall,  at  hir  commaund  to  stand  : 
Myne  eyes  so  blinded  were,  (good  people  marke  my  tale) 
That  once  I  song,  I  Bathe  in  B/iise,  amidde  my  weary  Bale: 
And  many  a  frantike  verse,  then   from  my  penne  dyd  passe, 
In  waves  of  wicked  hercsie,  so  deepe  I  drowned  was. 
All  which  I   now  recant,  and  here  before  you  burne 
Those  trifling  bookcs,  from  whose  lewde  lore  my  tippet  here 

I  turne. 
And  hencefoorth  wyl  I  write,  howe  mad  is  that  mans  minde, 
Which  is  entist  by  any  traine  to  trust  in  womankind. 

!  1  spare  not  wedlocke  I,  who  lyst  that  state  advance, 
Aske  Aitalfe  king  of  Lumbartiie,  howe  trim  his  dwarfe  coulde 
daunce. 

*  Wherefore  fayre  Ladies  you,  that  heare  me  what  I  saye. 
If  you  hereafter  see  me  slippe,  or  seeme  to  goe  astraye : 
Or  if  my  tongue  revoke  from  that  which  nowe  it  sayth. 
Then  plague  me  thus,  Beleeve  it  nat^  for  this  is  nowe  my  faith. 
Hitud  iflui  iopio. 


prayse  of  Bridget^  nowe  Lady  Sondes. 

IN  Court  who  so  demaundes  what  Dame  doth  most  excell, 
For  my  conceyt  I  must   needes  say,  (aire  Bridget  bcares 
y«  bell: 
Upon  whose  lively  cheeke,  to  proove  my  judgement  true, 
The  Rose  and  Lillie  seeme  to  strive  for  equall  change  of  hewe: 
And  thercwithall  so  well  her  graces  all  agree. 
No   frowning  checre  dare   once  presume  in   hir   sweete   face 
to  bee.  "^ 
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Although  some  lavishe  lippes,  which  like  some  other  best, 

Wyll  sayc  the  blemishe  on  hir  browe  disgraceth  all  the  rest. 

Thereto  1  thus  replie,  God  wotte  they  htle  know. 

The  hidden  cause  of  that  mishap,  nor  how  the  harme  dyd  grow. 

For  when  Dame  nature  first  had  framde  hir  heavenly  (ace, 

.^d  thoroughly  bedecked  it,  with  goodly  gleames  of  grace: 

It  iylced  hir  so  well:    Lo  here  (quod  shee)  a  peece, 

For  perfett  shape  that  passeth  all  Apelln  worke  in  Grttci. 

This  bayte  may  chaunce  to  catche  the  greatest  God  of  love, 

Or  mighty  thundring  Jove  himself  that  rules  the  roast  above. 

But  out,  alas,  those  wordes  were  vaunted  all  in  vainc, 

And  some  unscne  were  present  there  (poore  Bndgei)  to  thy  pain. 

For  Cup'ide  craftie  boye,  close  in  a  corner  stoode. 

Not  biyndfold  then,  to  gaze  on  hir,  I  gesse  it  dyd  him  good. 

Vet  when  he  felt  the  flame  gan   kindle  in  his  brest, 

And  hard  dame'nature  boast  by  hir,  to  hreake  him  of  his  rest, 

His  hote  newe  chosen  love,  he  chaunged  into  hate. 

And  sodainly  with  mighty  mace,  gan  rap  hir  on  the  pate. 

It  grieved  Nature  much  to  see  the  cruell  deede: 

Me  secmes  1  see  hir  how  she  wept,  to  see  hir  dearling  blede. 

Well  yet  (quod  she)  this  hurt  shall  have  some  helpc  I  trowc, 

And  quicke  with   skin   she  covered   it,  that  whiter   is  than 

Wherewith  Dan  Cupid  fled,  for  fearc  of  further  (lame, 
Whe  angel  like  he  saw  hir  shine,  whom    he   had   smit  with 

shame. 
Lo  thus  was  Bridges  hurt,  in  cradel  of  hir  kind. 
The  coward  Cupid  brake  hir  brow,  to  wreke  his  wouded  mind. 
The  skar  siyll  there  remaines,  no  force,  there  let  it  be, 
There  is  no  clowde  that  can  eclipse,  so  bright  a  sunne  as  she. 


I 


Ever  or  . 


^     In  prayse  of  "Louche  laic  the  Lady  Greye  of  Wilton 
whomc  the  audtor  found  in  a  homely  house. 

THesc  rustic  walles  whome  cankred  yearcs  deface, 
The  comely  corps  of  seemely  Zouche  enclose. 
Whose  auncieni  stocke  derivde  from  worthy  race. 
Procures  hir  praise,  where  so  the  carkas  goes : 
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Hir  aungels  face  declares  hyr  modest  minde, 
Hyr  lovely  lokes  the  gazing  eyes  allure, 
Hyr  dcedes  deserve  some  endlesse  prayse  to  finde, 
To  blaze  suchc  brute  as  ever  might  endure, 
Whcrforc  my  pcnnc  in  trembling  feare  shall  staye, 
To  write  the  thing  that  doth  surmount  my  skill. 
And  I  will  wish  o7  God   both   night  and  daye. 
Some  worthier  place  to  guide  hir  worthy  will. 
Where  princes  pccres  hir  due  descrtes  maye  sec, 
And  I  content  hir  servaunt  there  to  bee. 
Ever  or  Nevtr. 


Gascoigncs  praise  of  his  mistres. 

THe  liap  which  Par'n  had,  as  due  for  his  desert. 
Who  favord  fenus  for  hir  face,  &  skornde  Mentrvas  art : 
May  serve  to  warne  the  wise  that  they  no  more  esieme. 
The  glistering  glosse  of  bewties  blaze,  than   reason  should  it 

deme. 
Dan  Priams  yongcr  son,  found  out  y«  fairest  dame, 
That  ever  trodc  on   Troyane  mold,  what  folowed  of  y^  same? 
I  list  not  brut  hir  bale,  let  others  spread  it  forth, 
But  for  his  parte  to  speake  my  minde  his  choice  was  little 

worth. 
My  meaning  is  but  this,  who  markes  the  outward  shewe. 
And  never  grops  for  graftes  of  grace  which  in  y*  mind  should 

May  chance  upon  such  choise  as  trusty   TrsUus  had, 
Ana  dwel  in  dole  as  Paris  did,  when  he  would  faine  be  glad. 
How  happie  then  am  I  whose  happe  hath  bene  to  finde, 
A  mistresse  first  that  doth  excel!  in  vcrtues  of  the  mind. 
And  yet  therewith  hath  joynd,  such  favoure  and  suche  grace, 
As  Pandars   niece  (if  she  wer   here)  would  cjuickly  give    hir 

place. 
With  in  whose  worthy  brest,  Dame  Bounty  seekes  to  dwel, 
And  saith  to  bcawty,  yeeld  to  me,  since  I  doe  thee  excell, 
Betwene  whose  heavenly  eyes,  doth  right  remorse  appeare, 
And  pitie_  placed  by  the  same,  doth  muche  amende  hir  chcere. 
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*  Who  in  my  daungers  deepe,  dyd  deigiie  to  doe  mec  goo 
^V^ho  did  relieve  my  heavy  heart,  and  sought  to  save  my  blood. 
Who  firrt  cncrcast  my  friendes,  and  overthrew  my  fooes, 
Who  loved  al  them  that  wisht  me  wel,  &  Hkcd  none  but  those. 

0  Ladies  give  me  leave,  I   prayse  not  hir  to  farre, 
Since  she  doth  pas  you  al,  as  much,  as  Titan  scaines  a  starre.  \ 
Vou  hold  such  servauntes  dearc,  as  able  are  to  serve. 
She   held   me    deare,   when   I   poore   soule,   could    no    good  ) 

thing  deserve. 
You  set  by  them  that  swim  in  all  prosperitie, 
She  set  by  me  when  as  I  was  in  great  calamitie. 
You  best  esteeme  the  brave,  and  let  the  poorest  passe, 
Shee  best  estcemde  my  poore  good  wyll,  all  naked  as  it  was. 
But  whether  am  1  went  ?    \yhat  humor  guides  my  braine .' 

1  seelce  to  wey  y^  woolsack  down,  with  one  poore  pepper  grain. 
I  seeme  to  penne  hir  praise,  that  doth  surpasse  my  skill, 

I  strive  to  rowc  against  the  tide,  1   hoppe  against  the  hil!. 
Then  let  these  fewc  suffise,  shee  HtUne  staines  for  hewe, 
Dyda  for  grace,  Creayde  for  checre,  and  is  as  Thiibye  true. 
Yet  if  vou  furder  crave,  to  have  hir  name  displaide, 
Dame  Pavor  is  my  mistres  name,  dame  Fortune  is  hir  maid. 
Attamen  ad  tali  turn. 


Gascoignes  good  morrow. 

YOu  that  have  spent  the  silent  night,  i 

In  sicepe  and  quiet  rest. 
And  joye  to  see  the  chcerefuli  lyght 
That  ryseth  in  the  East : 

Now  clearc  your  voyce,  now  cherc  your  hart, 
Come  heipe  me  nowe  to  sing; 
Eche  willing  wight  come  bcare  a  part. 
To  prayse  the  heavenly  King. 

And  you  whome  care  in  prison  keepes, 
Or  sickcnes  doth  supprcsse, 
Or  secret  sorowe  brcakes  your  sieepcs. 
Or  dolours  doc  distresse: 
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Yet  bearc  a  parte  in  dolfull  wise. 
Yea  thinke  it  good  accorde, 
And  [ac]ccptabie  sacrifice, 
Eche  sprite  to  prayse  the  lorde. 

The  dreadful!  night  with  darltcs 
Had  over  spread  the  light, 
And  sluggish  sleepe  with  drowsynesse. 
Had  over  prest  our  might: 
A  glasse  wherin  you  may  beholde, 
Eche  storme  that  stopes  our  breath, 
Our  bed  the  grave,  our  clothes  lyke  molde. 
And  sleepe  like  dreadful!  death. 

Yet  as  this  deadly  night  did  laste. 
But  for  a  little  space, 
And  heavenly  daye  nowe  night  is  past, 
Doth  shewe  his  pleasaunt  fece: 
So  must  wc  hope  to  see  Gods  face. 
At  last  in  heaven  on  hie. 
When  we  have  chang'd  this  mortall  place. 
For  Im  mortal  i  tie. 

And  of  such  happes  and  heavenly  joycs, 
As  then  we  hope  to  holde. 
All  earthly  sightes  and  wor[l]dly  toyes, 
Are  tokens  to  beholde. 
The  daye  i$  like  the  daye  of  doome, 
The  sunne,  the  Sonne  of  man. 
The  skyes  the  heavens,  the  earth  the  tombe 
Wherein  we  rest  li!l  than. 

The  Rainbowe  bending  in  the  skye, 
Bedeckte  with  sundrj'e  hewes, 
Is  like  the  seate  of  God  on   hye, 
And  seemes  to  tell  these  newes: 
That  as  thereby  he  promised, 
To  drowne  the  world  no  more, 
So  by  the  blond  which  Christ  hath  shead. 
He  will  our  helth   restore. 


I 
J 


The  mistie  cloudes  that  fall  somtimc, 
And  overcast  the  styes, 


:  like 


.ubles  of  c 


Which  do  but  dymmc  our  eyes; 
But  as  suche  dewes  arc  dryed  up  quite, 
When   Phiehui  shewes  hi^  face, 
So  arc  such  fansies  put  to  flighte, 
Where  God  doth  guide  by  grace. 

The  caryon  Crowe,  that  lothsome  beast. 
Which  cryes  agaynst  the  rayne, 
Both  for  hir  hcwe  and  for  the  rest, 
^Thc  Devill  rescmbleth  pUyne  : 
And  as  with  gonnes  we  kill  the  Crowe, 
For  spoyling  our  relecfe, 
The  Deviti  so  must  we  overthrowe, 
With  gonshotc  of  beleefe. 

The  little  byrde[s]  which  sing  so  swete, 
Are  like  the  angelles  voyce, 
Which  render  God  his  prayscs  meete, 
And  teachc  us  to  rejoyce : 
And  as  they  more  cstceme  that  myrth, 
Than  dread  the  nights  anoy, 
So  inu[ste]  we  deeme  our  days  on  earth, 
But  hdl  to  heavenly  joye. 

Unto  which  Joycs  for  to  attayne 
God  graunt  us  all  his  grace, 
And  sendc  us  after  worldly  payne, 
In  heaven  to  have  a  place. 
Where  wee  maye  still  enjoy  that  light. 
Which  never  shall  decaye : 
Lorde  for  thy  mercy  lend  us  might, 
To  see  that  joyfiill  daye. 

Haud  i£lus  sapio. 


pleasui 


FLOWERS 


Gascoygnes  good  night. 


WHen    thou    hast    spent    the    lingring    day 
and  delight, 
Or  after  toyle  and  wearie  waye,  dost  seeke  to  rest  at  ntghte. 
Unto  thy  paynes  or  pleasures  past,  adde  this  one  labour  yet, 
fcl  Ere  sleepc  close  up  thyne  eye  to  fast,  do  not  thy  God  forget, 

■    ''  But  scarche  within  thy  secret  thoughts,  what  deeds  did  uiee 

befal : 
And  if  thou  find  amisse  in  ought,  to  God  for  mercy  call. 
Yea  though  thou  find  nothing  amisse,  which  thou  canst  cat 

to  mind, 
Yet  ever  more  remember  this,  there  is  the  more  behind 
And  thinke  how  well  so  ever  it  be,  that  thou  hast  spent  the 

daye, 
It  came  of  God,  and  not  of  thee,  so  to  direct  thy  waye, 
Thus  if  thou  trie  thy  liayly  deedes,  and  pleasure  in  this  payne, 
Thy  life  shall  dense  thy  come  from  weeds,  &  thine  Uial  be 

ys  gaine: 
But  if  thy  sinfull  sluggishc  eye,  will  venter  for  to  winke. 
Before  thy  wading  will  may  trye,  how  far  thy  souie  maye  sinke, 
Beware    and    wake,    for    else    thy    bed,   which    soft  &   smoth 

is  made. 
May  heape  more  harm  upo  thy  head,  than  blowcs  of  cnmica 

blade. 
Thus  if  this  paine  procure  thine  ease,  in  bed  as  thou  doest  lye, 
Perhaps  it  shall  not  God  displease,  to  sing  thus  soberly: 
I  see  that  sleepc  is  lent  me  here,  to  ease  my  wearye  bones, 
As  death  at  laste  shall  eke  appecre,  to  case  my  greevous  groncs. 
My    dayly    sportes,    my    panch    full    fed,    have    causde    my 

drousie  eye, 
As  carclesse  life  In  quiet  led,  might  cause  my  soule  to  dye: 
The  stretching  armes,  y^  yauning  breath,  which  I  to  bed- 
ward  use, 
Are  patternes  of  the  pangs  of  death,  when  life  will  me  refuse 
And  of  my  bed  eche  sundrye  part  in  shaddowes  doth  resemble. 
The  siidry  shapes  of  deth,  whose  dart  shal  make  my  flesh  to 

treble. 
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My  bed  it  sclfc  is  like  the  grave,  my  sheetes  the  winding  sheeie, 
My  cloihcs  the  mould  which  I  must  have,  to  cover  me  most 

The  hungry  fieas  which  friske  so  freshe,  to  wormes  I  can  copare, 
Wliich    greedily  shal!   gnaw   my   fleshe,  &    leave   the   bones 

The  waking  Cock  that  early  crowes  to  weare  the  night  awaye, 
Puts  in  my  minde  the  trumpe  that  blowes  before  the  latter  day. 
And  as  I  ryse  up  lustily,  when  sluggish  sleepe  is  past. 
So  hope  I  to  rise  joyfuUy,  to  Judgement  at  the  last. 
Thus  ^pvll  I  wake,  thus  wyl!  I  sleepe,  thus  wyl  I  hope  to  ryse, 
Thus  wyll  I  neither  waile  nor  weepe,  but  sing  in  godly  wyse. 
My  bones  shall  in  this  bed  remaine,  my  soule  in  God 
shall  trust, 

thome  I  hope 
lali 


>  ryse  againe  From  death  and  earthly  dust, 
Haud  iifui  saf>le. 


The  imrodudtion  to  the  Psalme  of  De  profundis. 


He  Skies  gan  scowie,  orecast  with  misty  clowdes, 
When  (as  I  rode  alone  by  London  waye, 
lakclcsse,  unclad)  thus  did  I  sing  and  say: 
Behold  quoth  I,  bright  Titan  how  he  shroudcs 
His  head  abackc,  and  yclds  the  rainc  his  reach, 
Til!  in  his  wrath,  Dan  Jove  have  soust  the  soile, 
And  wa^t  me  wretch  which  in   his  travaiie  toile. 
But  holla  (here)  doth  rudenesse  me  appeach, 
Since  "Jovr  is  Lord  and  king  of  mighty  power, 
Which  can  commaund  the  Sunne  to  shewe  his  fecc, 
And  (when  him  lyst)  to  give  the  raine  his  place. 
Why  doc  not  I  my  wery  muses  frame, 
"  It  hough  I  bee  well  soused  in  this  showre,)  ^••t. 

■  write  some  verse  in  honour  of  his  name  ? 
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Giiscoignes  De  profitndis. 


I 


FRom  depth  of  Joole  wherein  my  soule  doth  dwd 
From   heavy  heart  which   harbours  in  my  bres^, 
From  troubled  sprite  which  sildome  taketh  rest. 
From  hope  of  heaven,  from  dreade  of  darkesome  hell. 
O  gracious  God,  to  thee  1  crye  and  yell. 
My  God,  my  Lorde,  my  lovely  Lord  aloane, 
To  thee  I  call,  to  thee  I  make  my  moanc. 
And  thou  (good  God)  vouchsafe  in  grec  lo  rak^        , 
This  woeful!  plaint, 
Wherein  I  feint. 
Oh  heare  mc  then  for  thy  great  mercies  sake. 

Oh  bende  thine  cares  attentively  to  heare, 
Oh  turne  thine  eyes,  behold  me  how  I  waylc,  J 
O  hearken   Lord,  give  earc  for  mine  avails, 
O  marke  in  mindc  the  burdens  that  I  beare: 
See  howe  I  sJnke  in  sorrowes  everye  where, 
Bcholde  and  sec  what  dollors  1  endure, 
Give  eare  and  marke  what  plaintes  I  put  in  i 
Bcnde  wyllinj;  eare:   and  piitic  therewithal), 
My  wayling  voycc, 
Which  hath  no  choyce. 
But  evermore  upon  thy  name  to  call. 

If  thou  good  Lorde  shouldcst  take  thy  rod  in  haai^ 
If  ihou  regard  what  sinnes  are  daylye  done, 
If  thou  take  holde  where  wee  our  workcs  beg( 
If  thou  decree  in  Judgement  for  to  stande, 
And  be  cxtrcxme  to  sec  our  scuscs  skandc, 
If  thou  take  note  of  every  thina  aniyssc, 
And  wrytc  in  rowlcs  howe  frayle  our  nature  is, 
O  gIor)'ou«  God,  O  King,  O  Prince  of  power, 
What  inotmll  wiaht, 
Mays  then  have  lyghi. 
To  freic  thy  frownc,  if  thou  have  lyst  to  low 
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Bui  iliou  art  good,  and  hasi  of  merc)'e  store, 
Thou  not  dcl)'gh[t]st  to  see  a  sinner  fall. 
Thou  hearkncst  first,  before  wc  come  to  call. 
Thine  cares  arc  set  wyde  open  evermore, 
Before  we  knoclce  thou  commest  to  the  doore. 
Thou  art  more  prest  to  heare  a  sinner  cr)'e. 
Then  he  is  quicke  to  climbe  to  thee  on  hye. 
Thy  mighty  name  bee  praysed  then  alwaye. 
Let  fayth  and  feare, 
True  witnesse  beare. 
Howe  fast  they  stand  which  on  thy  mercy  staye. 

1  looke  for  thee  (my  lovelye  Lord)  therefore. 
For  thee  I   waytc  for  thee  I  tarrye  styll, 
Myne  eyes  doe  long  to  gaze  on  thee  my  fyll. 
For  thee  I  watche,  for  thee  I  prye  and  pore. 
My  Soulc  for  thee  attendeth  evermore. 
My  Soule  doth  thyrst  to  take  of  thee  a  taste, 
My  Soule  desires  with  thee  for  to  bee  plaste. 
And  to  thy  worde  (which  can  no  man  deceyve) 
Alyne  onely  trust, 
My  love  and  lust 
In  co[n]fidence  contin[u]allye  shall  cleave. 

Before  the  breake  or  dawning  of  the  daye, 
Before  the  lyght  be  scene  in  loftye  Skyes, 
Before  the  Sunne  appears  in  pleasaunt  wyse. 
Before  the  watche  (before  the  watche  I  saye) 
Before  the  warde  that  waytes  therefore  alwaye: 
My  soule,  my  sense,  my  secrceie  tliought,  my  sprite, 
My  wyil,  my  wishe,  my  joye,  and  my  delight ; 
Umo  the  Lord  thar  sittes  in  heaven  on   highe, 
With  hastye  wing. 
From  me  doeth  fling, 
And  stryveth  styll,  unto  the  Lordc  to  flye. 

O  Israeli,  O  housholde  of  the  Lorde, 

O  Abraharni  Brattes,  O  broodc  of  blessed  seedc, 

O  chosen  ahecpe  that  love  the  Lord  in  deede  : 

t  hungrye  heartes,  feede  styll  upon   his  worde, 

'    '        t  your  trust  in  him  with  one  accorde. 
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For  he  haili  tncrcye  evermore  at  hande, 

His  fbuntaincs  Howe,  liJs  springes  doe  never  stande 

And  plenteouslye  hee  loveth  to  redeemc, 

Such  sinners  all, 

As  on  him  call, 

And  faithfully   liis  mercies  most  esteemc. 

Hee  wyll  redceme  our  deadly  drowpiug  state, 
He  wyll  bring  home  the  sheepe  that  goe  astraye, 
He  wyll  hclpe  them  that  hope  in  him  alwaye: 
He  wyll  appea.se  our  discorde  and  debate, 
He  wyll  soone  save,  though  we  repent  us  late. 
He  wyll  be  ours  if  we  coniinewe  his. 
He  wyll  bring  bale  to  joye  and  pcrfe<3  blisse. 
He  wyll  redeeme  the  flocke  of  his  elefic, 
From  all  that  is. 
Or  was  amisse. 

Since  Atraliamt  heyres  dyd  first  his  Lawes  reject. 
Evfr  or  never. 


^  Gasctignes  Memaria,  written  ujun  this  occasion.  Hcc  had 
(in  mj'ddest  of  his  youth)  determined  to  abandone 
all  vaine  delightes  and  to  rerurne  unto  Greyes  I 
there  to  undertake  againe  the  studdie  of  iht  comi 
Lawes.  And  being  required  by  five  sundry  Gentlemen 
to  write  in  verse  somewhat  worthye  to  bee  rcmembred, 
before  he  entered  Into  their  fellowshippe,  hee  compiled 
these  five  sundrie  sortes  of  metre  uppon  five  sundrye 
i  theames,  whiche  they  delivered  unto  him,  and  the  first  was 

at  request  of  Frauncis  Kinwelinarshe  who  delivered 
this  theame  ,  jiudaces  fortuna  juvat  .  And  thereuppon  hee 
wrote  this  Sonnette  following. 

IF  yelding  feare,  or  cancred  villanie, 
In   Ccesavi  haiightic  heart  had  tane  the  charge. 
The  walles  of  Rome  had  not  bene  rearde  so  hye, 
Nor  yet  the  mightye  Empire  left  so  large. 
If  Memlttus  could  have  ruld   his  wyll, 
With  fowle  reprochc  to  loose  his  faire  delight, 
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the  stately  towres  of  Troy  stoode  styll, 
■ikfi  with  grudge  had  dronke  their  ownc  dcspight. 
of  drenching  waves  or  feare  of  fire, 
Itayde  the  wandring  Prince  amydde  his  race, 
then,  the  fruitc  of  his  desire, 
le  Landc  had  not  possessed  place. 
«nie  it  is,  where  lottcs  doc  lyghl  by  chaunce. 
Fortune  helpes  the  boldest  to  advauitce. 


nexie  was  at  request  of  Antany  Kinwelmanhf,  who 
delivered  him  this  thcamc,  Saih  tufficii,  and  thereupon 
lie  wrote  as  fbloweth. 

THe  vaine  exccsse  of  flattering  fortunes  giftes, 
Envcnumcth  the  mindc  with  vaniiye, 
And  beates  the  testelessc  braine  with  endlesae  driftcs, 
To  BCaye  the  staSe  of  worldly  dignitie: 
The  begger  slandes  in  like  extremitic. 
WherfoTC  to  lacke  the  mostc,  and  leave  the  least, 
,1  coumpt  enough  as  good  as  any  feast. 

By  too  too  much   Dan  Criesus  caught  his  death, 
ind  bought  with  bioud  the  price  of  glittering  gold, 
ly  too  too  litle  many  one  lackes  breath 
id  stcrvcs  in  strctes  a  mirroure  to  beholde: 
pride  for  heate,  and  povertye  pynes  for  coldc. 
Wherefore  to  lacke  the  most,  and  leave  the  least 
coumpt  enough  as  good  as  any  fca<^t. 


t 


Store  makes  no  sore :    loc  this  seemes  contrarye, 
And  mo  the  merier  is  a  Proverbc  eke. 
But  store  of  sores  mayc  make  a  maladye, 
And  one  to  many  maketli  some  to  seekc, 
When  two  be  mette  that  bankette  with  a  leeke  : 
Wherfore  to  lacke  the  most  and  leave  the  least, 

coumpt  enough  as  good  as  any  feast. 
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The  lych  man  surfetteth  by  glottany, 
Which  leedeth  still,  and  never  standes  content, 
The  poore  agayne  he  pines  for  penurye. 
Which  lives  with  Ucke  when  ail  and  more  is  spenic: 
So  to  much  and  to  little  bothe  bee  shente. 
Wherefore  to  laclce  the  mosie,  and  leave  the  least, 
I  coumpt  enough  as  good  as  any  feast. 

The  conqucrour  with  uncontented  swaye, 
Doth  raysc  up  rcbelles  by  his  avarice, 
The  recreaunt  dothe  yeetd  himselfe  a  praye, 
To  forraine  spoyle  by  slouth  and  cowardycc: 
So  too  much  and  to  little  both  be  vyce. 
Wherefore  to  lacke  the  most,  and  leave  the  least, 
I  coumpt  enough  as  good  as  any  feast. 

If  so  thy  wife  be  too  too  fayre  of  face: 
It  drawes  one  gesi  too  many  to  thine  inne : 
If  she  be  fowlc,  and  foyled  with  disgrace, 
In  other  pillowes  prickst  thou  many  a  pinne  : 
So  fowie  [prove]  fooles,  and  fayrer  fall  to  sinne. 
Wherfore  to  lacke  the  moste,  and  leave  the  least 
I  coumpt  enough  as  good  as  any  feast. 

And  of  enough,  enough,  and  nowe  no  more, 
Bycause  my  braynes  no  better  can  devise. 
When  thinges  be  badde,  a  small  summe  malceih  store, 
So  of  suchc  verse  a  fewc  maye  soone  suffice  : 
Yet  still  to  this  my  weary   penne  reptyes. 
That  I  sayde  last,  and  though  you  like  it  least. 
It  is  enough  and  as  good  as  a  feast. 


'Jshn   Vaugban   delivered   him   this  theame.     Magnum  vtHigal 
pardmonia,  where  uppon  he  wrote  thus. 


TH 
1 


I  speech  is,  spend  and  God  will  send, 
But  what  sendes  he  ?    a  bottell  and  a  bagge, 
A  static  a  wallet  and  a  wofull  ende, 
For  such  as  list  in   bravery  so  to  braggc. 
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Then   if  thou  covet  cojne  enough  to  spend, 
Lcarnc  first  to  spare  thy  budget  at  the  brinke, 
So  shall  the  bottome  be  the  faster  bound  : 
Put  he  that  list  with  lavish  hand   to  linke. 
In   like  expcnce)  a  pennye  with  a  pound, 
Miy  chaunce  at  last  to  sitte  a  side  and  shrinke 
Hij  harbraind  head  with  out  dame  dainties  dore. 
Hick,  [H]obbc,  and  Dick,  with  clouts  upon  their  knee, 
Have  many  times  more  goonhole  groles  in  store 
And  change  of  crowncs  more  quicke  at  cal  then  he, 
t    Which   let  their  lease  and  take  their  rent  before. 
Fur  he  thai  rappes  a  royall  on  his  cappe, 
Before  he  put  one  penny  in  his  purssc, 
Had  neede  turne  quicke  and  broch  a  better  tappe, 
Or  els  his  drinke  may  chance  go  downe  the  wurssc. 
I  not  denie  but  some  men   have  good  hap, 
To  ciimbe  a  lofte  by  scales  of  courtly  grace, 
And  winne  the  world  with  liberalitye : 
Vet  he  that  yerks  old  angells  out  apace, 
And  hath  no  newc  to  purchase  dignitye, 
When  ofders  fall,  may  chaunce  to  lacke  his  grace. 
For  haggard   hawkes  mislike  an  emptie  hand: 
So  stiffcly  some  sticke  to  the  mercers  stall. 
Till  sutes  of  siike  have  swet  out  all  their  land. 
So  ofte  thy  neighbours  banquet  in  thy  hall. 
Till  Davie  Dfbel  in  thy  parler  stand. 
And  bids  the  welcome  to  thine  owne  decay, 
1  like  a  Lions  lookes  not  worth  a  leeke 
When  every  Foxe  beguiles  him  of  his  praye : 
What  sauce  but  sorrow  serveth  him  a  weeke. 
Which  all  his  cates  consumeth  in  one  daye  f 
First  use  thy  stomacke  to  a  stand  of  ale. 
Before  thy  Malmcsey  come  in  Marchantes  bookes, 
And  rather  were  (for  shifce)  thy  shirte  of  male, 
Than  leare  thy  silken  sieves  with   teynter  holces, 
Put  feathers  in  thy  pillowes  great  and  small, 
Let  them  be  princkt  with  plumes,  that  gape  for  plummes, 
Heape  up  bothe  golde  and  silver  safe  in  hooches, 
Catche,  snatche,  and  scratche  for  scrapings  and  for  crommes 
Before  thou  deckc  thy  hatte  (on  high)  with  brooches. 
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Lette  first  thync  one  hand  hold  fastc  al!  that  commes, 
Before  that  other  learne  his  letting  flie: 
Remember  still  that  soft  fire  makes  sweet  malte. 
No  haste  but  good  (who  meanes  to  multiplye ;)       i 
Bought  witte  is  deare,  and  drest  with  sower  saltc^^ 
Repentaunce  commes  to  late,  and  then  saye  1,        ] 
Who  spares  the  first  and  keepes  the  last  unspent,     i 
Shall  findc  that  sparing  yeeldes  a  goodly  rent. 

Sic  lul 


AUxandtr  Nevile  delivereJ  him  this  theame,  Sal  cilo,  ;i 
bent,  whereupon  bee  compiled  these  seven  Sonets 
seq[u]ence,  therin  bewraying  his  owne  Nimh  cito:  i 
tberwith  his  f^ix  htnr,  as  folowelh. 


IN  haste  poste  haste,  when  first  my  wandring  m'la 
Behelde  the  glistring  Courte  with  gazing  eye, 
Suche  deepc  delighles  I  secmde  therin  to  finde, 
As  might  beguile  a  graver  guest  than  I. 
The  stately  pompe  of  Princes  and  their  peercs, 
Did  secme  to  swimme  in  flouddes  of  beaten  goulde. 
The  wanton  world  of  yong  dclighifii!!  yeercs. 
Was  not  unlykc  a  heaven  for  to  behoulde. 
Wherin  dyd  swarme  (for  every  saint)  a  D« 
So  ftiire  of  hue,  so  freshe  of  their  attire, 
As  might  excell  dame  Cintbia  for  Fame, 
Or  conquer  Cupid  with  his  owne  desire. 
These  and  suche  lyke  were  baytes  that  blazed  still 
Before  myne  eye  to  feedc  my  greedy  will. 

2,     Before  mine  eye  to  feedc  my  greedy  will, 
Gan  muster  eke  mine  olde  acquainted  mates, 
Who  helpt  the  dish  (of  vayne  delighte)  to  fill 
My  empty  mouth  with  dayntye  delicates  : 
And  folishe  boldenessc  toke  the  whippe  in  handc. 
To  lashe  my  life  into  this  trustlesse  trace. 
Til  all  in  haste  I  leapte  a  loofe  from  lande. 
And  hoyste  up  soyle  to  catche  a  Courtly  grace: 
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bngring  daye  did  seeme  a  world  of  wo, 
Till  in  that  haplesse  haven  my  head  was  brought : 
Waves  of  wanhope  so  tost  me  to  and  fro, 
In  deepe  dispayre  to  drowne  my  dreadful!  thought : 
Eche  hourc  a  day  cche  day  a  yeare  did  seeme, 
And  every  yeare  a  worlde  my  will  did  deemc. 

?And  every  yeare  a  worlde  my  will  did  deeme, 
I  lo,  at  last,  to  Court  nowe  am  I  come, 
A  seemely  swayne,  that  might  the  place  besecme, 
A  gladsome  guest  embraste  of  all  and  some  : 
Not  there  contente  with  common  dignitie. 
My  wandring  eye  in  haste,  (yea  poste  poste  haste) 
Behelde  the  blazing  badge  of  braverie, 
For  wante  wherof,  I  thought  my  sclfe  disgrastc: 
Then  peevishe  pride  pufFte  up  my  swelling  harte, 
^  To  further  foorth  so  hotte  an  enterprise  : 
And  comely  cost  beganne  to  playe  his  parte, 
In  praysing  patternes  of  mine  owne  devise. 
Thus  all  was  good  that  might  be  got  in  haste, 
To  princke  me  up,  and  make  me  higher  plaste. 

4.,     To  prinke  me  up  and  make  me  higher  plaste. 
All  came  to  late  that  taryed  any  time, 
Pilles  of  provision  pleased  not  my   taste. 
They  made  my  heeles  to  heavie  for  to  clime; 
Mec  thought  It  best  that  boughes  of  boystrous  oakc, 
Should  first  be  shread  to  make  my  feathers  gayc. 
Tyll  at  the  last  a  deadly  dinting  stroake. 
Brought  downe  the  buike  with  edgetooles  of  decaye : 
Of  every  farme  I  then  let  flye  a  lease, 
To  feede  the  purse  that  paydc  for  peevishnesse,  • 

Till  rente  and  all  were  falne  in  suche  disease. 
As  scarse  coulde  serve  to  mayntayne  c lean lyn esse ; 
They  bought,  the  bodie,  fine,  ferme,  lease,  and  lande, 
All  were  to  little  for  the  merchauntes  hande, 

5.     All  were  to  little  for  the  merchauntes  hande, 
And  yet  my  braverye  bigger  than  his  booke  : 
But  when  this  hotte  accompte  was  coldly  scande, 
I  thoi^ht  highe  time  about  me  for  to  looke : 
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With  heavie  cheare  I  caste  my  head  abacke, 
To  sec  the  fountaine  of  my  furious  race. 
Comparde  my  losse,  my  living,  and  my  lacke. 
In  equall  balance  with  my  jolye  grace. 
And  sawe  expences  grating  on  the  grounde 
Like  lumpes  of  lead  to  presse  my  pursse  full  ofte. 
When  light  rewarde  and  recompence  were  founde. 
Fleeting  like  feathers  in  the  windc  aiofte  : 
These  thus  comparde,  I  left  the  Courte  at  large, 
For  why?   the  gaines  doth  sceldome  quiite  the  charge. 
6.     For  why?  the  gaines  doth  seldome  quitte  y=  charge 
And  so  saye  I,  by  proofe  too  dearcly  bought. 
My  haste  mac!  wast,  my  brave  and  brainsicke  barge, 
Did  float  to  fast,  to  catch  a  thing  of  nought : 
With  leasure,  measure,  meane,  and  many  mo, 
I  mought  have  kept  a  chayre  of  quiet  state, 
But  hastie  heads  can  not  bee  setled  so, 
Til!  croked  Fortune  give  a  crabbed  mate: 
As  busie  braynes  muste  beate  on  tickle  toyes, 
.  'As  rashe  invention  breedes  a  rawe  devise. 
So  sodayne  falles  doe  hinder  hastie  joyes, 
And  as  swifte  baytes  doe  fleetest  fyshe  entice. 
So  haste  makes  waste,  and  therefore  nowe  I  saye, 
No  haste  but  good,  where  wisdome  makes  the  waye. 

■J.  No  haite  hut  good,  where  wisdome  makes  the  way 
For  profe  whereof,  behold  the  simple  snayle, 
(Who  sees  the  souldier^  carcasse  caste  a  waye, 
With  hotic  assaulte  the  Castle  to  assaylc,) 
By  line  and  leysure  clymes  the  loftye  wall, 
And  winnes  the  turrettes  toppe  more  conningly, 
Than  doughtyc  Dick,  who  ioste  his  life  and  all. 
With  hoysting  up  his  head  to  hastilye. 
The  swiftest  bitche  brings  foorth  the  biyndest  whelpei 
The  hottest  Fevers  coldest  crampes  ensue. 
The  nakedst  ncede  halhe  over  latest  helpes  : 
With  Ntvyle  then  I  finde  this  proverbe  true, 
That  haste  makes  waste,  and  therefore  still  I  saye, 
No  haite  but  good,  where  wisdome  makes  the  waye. 
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^bartif  Cmrttp  (the  last  of  the  five)  gave  him  this  theamc, 
DvruiH    crneum    i^  mistrabtle   tevurriy    and    thereupon    hec 


I  this  \ 


XT  7 Hen  pecrclessc  Princes  courtes  were  free  from  flatterie, 
!  V  V   The  Justice  from  unequal  doome,  the  quest  from  peijuric, 
7he  pillers  of  the  state,  from  proude  presumption, 
The  clearkes  from  hercsie,  the  commones  from  rebellion : 
Then  right  rewardes  were  given,  by  swaye  of  dewe  desartc, 
Then  vertucs  deriinges  might  be  plaste  aloft  to  play  their  part : 
Then  might  they  coumpt  it  true,  that  hath  bcene  sayde  of  olde. 
The  children  of  those  happie  dayes,  were  borne  in  beds  of  golde. 
And  swadled  in  the  same:  the  Nurse  that  gave  them  suckc, 
Was  wife  to  hberallitie,  and  Icmman  to  good  lucke. 
Whi'n  Cirsar  woon  the  fielde,  his  captaincs  caught  the  Townes, 
And  every  painful  souldiours  purse  was  crammed  fid  of  crownes. 
.Uairgui   for  good  Lawes,  lost  his  owne  libertie, 
And  thought  it  better  to  prcferre  common  commoditie. 
But  nowe  the  times  arc  turnde,  it  is  not  as  it  was. 
The  golde  is  gone,  the  silver  sunke,  and  nothing  left  but  brasse. 
To  see  a  King  encroache,  what  wonder  should  it  secmc. 
When  commotis  cannot  be  content,  with  countrie  Dyadeeme} 
The  Prince  maye  dye  a  babe,  trust  up  by  trecherie, 
Where  vatne  ambition  dolh  move  trustlesse  nobiUitye. 
Errours  in  pulpit  preache,  where  faith   in  priesthood  failes, 
Promotion  (not  devotion)  is  cause  why  cleargie  quailes. 
Thus  is  the  stage  siakt  out,  where  all  these  partes  be  plaide, 
And  I  the  prologue  should  pronounce,  but  that  1  am  afraidc. 

_  First  Cayphai  playcs  the  Priest,  and  Hrrode  sits  as  king, 
PjlaU  the  Judge,  Judai  the  Jurour  verdict  in  dotli   bring, 

Juine  tatling  plaies  the  vice,  well  cladde  in  ritche  aray, 

^■id   poore  Tom  Trooth    is   laught   to  skorn,  with   garments 

^K    nothing  gay. 

^Rk  woman  wanlonnessc,  shee  commes  with  ticing  traine, 
Pride  in  hir  pocket  plaies  bo  pcepe,  and  bawdry  in  hir  braine. 
Hir  handmaides  be  deceipte,  daunger,  and  dalliaunce. 
Riot  and  Revell  follow  hir,  they  be  of  hir  alliaunce  ; 

^lext  these  commes  in  Sim  Swashe,  to  see  what  sturre  they  keepe, 

Bkn  of  the  Clough  then  takes  his  heeles,  tis  time  for  him  to 

^R    crcepe : 
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imcs  Sorrow  with  a  song, 
)  grotes,  &  al  this  gearc  gol 


lo  puke  the  pageaunc  up,  c 
He  say[s]  these  jestes  can  get 

wrong: 

Fyrst  pride  without  cause  why,  he  singes  the  treble  parte. 
The  meane  hee  mumbles  out  of  tune,  for  lacke  of  life  and  hart 
Cost  lost,  the  counter  Tenor  chanteth  on  apace, 
Thus  all  in  discords  stands  the  cliffe,  and  bcggric  singes  tl 

base. 

The  players  loose  their  paines,  where  so  fewc  pence  arc  sturrii^ 
Their  garmets  weare  for  lacke  of  gains,  &  frei  for  lack  ^ 

furring. 
When  all  is  done  and  past,  was  no  part  plaide  but  one. 
For  everye  player  plaide  the  foole,  tj'll  ail  be  spent  and  goiM 
And  thus  this  foolishe  jest,  I  put  in  dogreil  rime, 
Because  a  crosier  staffe  is  best,  for  such  a  crooked  time. 


^  And  thus  an  ende  of  these  five  Theatnes,  admounting  to 
number  of  .CCLVIIl,  verses,  devised  ryding  by  the  w« 
writing  none  of  them  untill  he  came  at  the  ende 
Journey,  the  which  was  no  longer  than  one  day  in  rydin 
one   daye   in   tarying  with  his  friend,  and    the  thirde 
returning  to  Greyeslnne;  and  therefore  called  Gascoign 
memories. 


5     A  gloze  upon  this  text,  Dom'inui  i 


f  habtt. 


MY  recklessc  race  is  runne,  greene  youth  and  pride  be 
My  riper  mellowed  yeeres  beginne  to  follow  on  as  fad 
My  glancing  lookes  are  gone,  which  wonteil  were  to  prie, 
In  everie  gorgious  garishe  glasse,  that  glistred  in  mine  eie. 
My  sight  is  now  so  dimme,  it  can  behold  none  such, 
No  mirrour  but  the  merrie  meane,  can  please  my  fansie  mucl 
And  in  that  noble  glasse,  I  take  delight  to  vewe, 
The  fashions  of  the  wonted  world,  compared  by  the  newe. 
For  marke  who  lyst  to  looke,  eche  man  is  for  him  selfe. 
And  beates  his  braine  to  hord  Sa  heape,  this  trashe  &  world] 
pelfe. 
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■  tiandes  are  dosed  up,  great  gifies  go  not  abroade, 
'  Fcwc  men  wyll  lende  a  locke  of  heye,  but  for  to  gaine  a  loade. 
Give  Gave  is  a  good  man,  what   ncede  we  lashe  it  out, 
The  world  is  wondrous  fearefu!  now,  for  danger  bids  men  doubt. 
And  aske  how  chaunceth  this  ?  or  what  meanes  all  this  meedc  ? 
i  orsoothe  the  common  aunswere  is,  because  tht  Lard  hath  netde. 
.':   noble  jest  by  gisse,  I  fiiide  it  in  ray  glasse, 
Ihc  same  freeholde  our  saviour  Christ,  conveyed  to  his  asse. 
A  textc  CO  trie  the  trueth,  and  for  this  time  full  fitte, 
Fo[r]  where  should  we  our  lessons  learne,  but  out  of  holy  writte? 
Firet  marlce  our  onely  God,  which  ruleth  all  the  rost. 
He  sets  a  side  all  pompe  and  pride,  wherin  fond  wnrdlings  boast 
His  irayne  is  not  so  great,  as  filthy  Sathans  band, 
A  smaller  heard  maye  serve  to  feede,  at  our  great  masters  hand 
Next  marlce  the  heathens  Gods,  and  by  them  siiall  we  see. 
They  be  not  now  so  good  fellowes,  as  they  were  wonte  to  be. 

?nt.  Mars,  and  MfrcurU,  Dame   Fm<u  and  the  rest, 
'hey   bSquet   not  as   they  were   wont,  they  know   it  were 
not  best. 
So  icinges  and  princes  both,  have  left  their  halles  at  large, 
Their  privie  chambers  cost  enough,  they  cut  off  every  charge, 
And  when  an  office  falles,  as  chaunce  somtimes  maye  bee. 
First  kepe  ii  close  a  yerc  or  twayne,  then  geld  it  by  the  fee. 
And  give  it  out  at  last,  but  yet  with  this  proviso, 
(A  bridle  for  a  brainsicke  Jade)  durante  bene  plac'm. 
Some  thinke  these  ladders  low,  to  climbe  alofte  with  speede: 
Well  let  them  creepe  at  leisure  the,  for  sure  the  Lord  hath  neede. 
Dukes  Earles  and  Barons  bold,  have  learnt  like  lesson  nowe, 
They  breake  up  house  &  come  to  courte,  they  live  not  by  y' 

plowe. 
Petcase  their  roomes  be  skant,  not  like  their  stately  boure, 
A  field  bed  in  a  corner  couchc,  a  paliad  on  the  floure. 
But  what  for  that  f    no  force,   they  make  thereof  no  boast, 
They  feedc  them  selves  with  detycates,  and  at  the  princes  cost. 
And  as  for  all  their  men,  their  pages  and  their  swaynes. 
They  choke  the  up  with  chyiies  of  beefe,  to  multiply  their 

Themselves  lie  neere  to  Sookc,  when  any  leafe  doth  fall, 
:h  cromes  were  wont  to  feede  pore  gromes,  but  nowc  y* 
Lords  lickc  al. 


J. 
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The   Lord   hath   neede,  than  says  the  text,  bring   old  Asse^ 

colt  &  all. 
Well    lowest  nowe  at  last,   let  see  the  contrj-e  loute, 
Knd   marke  how  he  doth  swink  &c  sweat,  lo  bring  this  geare  I 

His  fcailinges  be  but  fcwe,  cast  whiptockes  clout  his  shuone^  j 
The  wheaten  loafe  Is  lcx:ked  up  as  sone  as  dinners  dooiie: 
And   where  he  wonte  to  kcpe  a  lubber,  two  or  three. 
Now   hath   he  learnd  to  kepe  no  more,   but  Sirei  his  sonne  I 
and  he, 

(His  wife  and   Mawde  his  mayd,  a  boye  to  pitch  the  carte, 
And  turne  him  up  at  Hollontidc,  to  feele  the  winter  sinartei 
Dame  Alyson  his  wife  doth  knowe  the  price  of  meale, 
Hir  bride  cakes  be  not  halfe  so  bigge  as  she  was  wont  to  stealc: 
She  weares  no  silver  hookes,  she  is  content  with  worsse, 
Hir  pcndantes  and  hir  silver  pinnes  she  putteth  in  hir  purssc  ] 
Thus  leaine  I  by  my  glasse,  that  merrie  meane  is  best. 
And  he  most  wise  that  £nds  the  meane,  to  kcepe  himselfe  at  I 

Perchaunce  some  open  mouth  will  mutter  now  and  than, 
And  at  the  market  tell  his  mate,  our  landlordes  a  zorc  tnan :  fl 
He  racketh  up  our  rentes,  and  keepes  the  best  in  hand, 
He  makes  a  wodrous  deale  of  good  out  of  his  own  measne  land : 
Yea  let  suche  pelters  prate,  saint  Ncedam  be  their  speede, 
LWe  neede  no  text  to  answer  them,  but  this,  Tht  Lord  hath  nedi.  I 


I  Epitaph  upon  Captaine  Bnurchtr  late  slaine  in  the  warrei.1 
Zelandi,   the   which    hath    bene   termed   the   tale  of 
stone  as  foloweth. 

■  tongues  are  tyed  to  close, 
eke  by  silence  purchase  shame  : 
Can  no  man  penne  in  meetre  nor  in  prose. 
The  lyfc,  the  death,  the  valliaunt  adtes,  the  fame. 
The  birth,  behaviour,  nor  the  noble 
Of  such  a  feere  as  you  in  fight  have  lost  : 
Alas  such  paincs  would  quickly  quite  the  cost. 


FYc  Captaines  fie,  youi 
Your  Souldio 
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Bourcher  Is  dead,  whome  eche  of  you  dyd  knowe, 
Yet  no  man  writes  one  worde  to  paint  his  praise, 
His  sprite  on  highe,  his  carkasse  here  belowe, 
Doth  both  condemne  your  doting  ydle  dayes : 
Yet  ceasse  they  not  to  sounde  his  worthy  wayes, 
Who  lived  to  dye,  and  dyed  agajne  to  live. 
With  death  deere  bought,  he  dyd  his  death   forgive. 

Hee  might  for  byrth  have  boasted  noble  race, 
Yet  were  his  manners  meeke  and  alwayes  mildc, 
Who  gave  a  gesse  by  gazing  on  his  face, 
And  jiidgde  thereby,  might  quickly  be  beguilde, 
In  fielde  a  Lion,  and  in  Towne  a  Childe, 
Fierce  to  his  foe,  but  courteouse  to  his  friende. 
Alas  the  while,  his  life  so  soone  should  ende  ? 

To  serve  his  Prince  his  life  was  ever  prest, 
To  serve  his  God,  his  death  he  thought  but  dew, 
In  all  attempts  as  foreward  as  the  best. 
And  all  to  forewardes,  which  we  all  may  rcw, 
His  life  so  shewed,  his  death  eke  tried  it  true  : 
For  where  his  foes  in  tliickcst  prease  dyd  stande, 
Bturchtr  caught  bane  with  bloodie  sworde  in  hande. 

And  marke  the  courage  of  a  noble  heart, 
When  he  in  bed  laye  wounded  wondrous  sore, 
And  heard  allarme,  he  soone  forgot  his  smart, 
And  calde  for  armes  to  shewe  his  service  more: 
I  wyll  to  fielde  (quod  he)  and  God  before, 
Which  sayde,  he  sailde  into  more  quiet  coast, 
Styll  praysing  God,  and  so  gave  up  the  ghost. 

Nowe  muze  not  reader  though  we  stones  can  speake. 
Or  write  sometimes  the  deedes  of  worthy  ones, 
I  could  not  holde  although  my  heart  should  breake, 
(Because  here  by  me  buryed  are  his  bones,} 
But  1   must  tell  this  tale  thus  for  the  nones 
When  men  crye  mumme  and  keepe  such  silence  long, 
Then  stones  must  speake,  els  dead  men  shall  have  wrong. 

Finis  quod  Marmaduke  Marblestone. 


I 


^  A  Htv'isi  of  a  Masktfor  the  right  hanorabte  V'lsavnt  Mountacuit, 
written  upon  this  occasion,  when  the  sayde  L.  had 
prepared  to  solemnize  twoo  marriages  betweene  his  Sonne 
and  hcyrc,  and  the  Daughter  of  syr  William  Dormer 
Knight,  and  betweene  the  sonne  and  heyre  of  syr  William 
Dormer,  and  the  Daughter  of  the  said  L.  Mountacute : 
there  were  eight  Gentlemen  (all  of  blood  or  alliaunce 
to  the  sayd  L.  Mountacute)  which  had  determined  to 
present  a  Maslce  at  the  daye  appointed  for  the  sayd 
marriages,  and  so  farre  they  had  proceeded  therein,  that 
they  had  alreadye  bought  furniture  of  Silkcs,  &c,  and 
had  caused  their  garmeiites  to  bee  cut  of  the  Venetian 
fashion.  Nowe  then  they  began  to  imagine  that  (without 
some  spcciall  demonstration)  it  would  seeme  somewhat 
obscure  to  have  Venetians  presented  rather  than  other 
countrey  men.  Whereupon  they  entreated  the  Audlhour 
to  devise  some  verses  to  bee  uttered  by  an  A<5tor  wherein 
mighc  be  some  discourse  convenient  to  rejider  a  good  cause 
of  the  Venetians  presence.  The  Autthour  calling  to 
minde  that  there  is  a  noble  house  of  the  Mountacutes 
in  Italie,  and  therwithall  that  the  L.  Mountacute  here 
doth  quarter  the  coate  of  an  auncient  English  Gentleman 
called  Mounthermer,  and  hath  the  inhcritaujice  of  the  , 
sayde  house,  dyd  thereupon  devise  to  bring  in  a  Boye 
of  the  age  of  twelve  or  .xiiii.  yeeres,  who  should  faine  that 
he  was  a  Mounthermer  by  the  fathers  side,  and  a  Mount- 
acute  by  the  mothers  side,  and  that  his  father  being  slaine 
at  the  last  warres  against  the  Turke,  and  he  there  taken, 
hee  was  recovered  by  the  Venetians  in  their  last  vidtorie, 
and  with  them  sayling  towardes  Venice,  they  were  driven 

>by  tempest  upon  these  coastes,  and  so  came  to  the  marriage 
upon  report  as  followeth,  and  the  sayde  Boye  pronounced 
the  devise  in  this  sort. 

WHat  woder  you  my  LordsP   why  gaze  you  gentlemen? 
And  wherefore  marvaile  you  jWifi  Dames,  I  praye  you 
tell  mee  then  ? 
Is  it  so  rare  a  sight,  or  yet  so  straunge  a  toyc. 
Amongst  so  many  nooble  pcercs,  to  see  one  Pauer  Boye} 

,  7S 
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L 


Why?    boyes  have  bene  allowed  in  evcrye  kinde  ^,   .^^  , 

As  Ganymede  that  pretye  boye,  in   Heaven  is  Jwe  his  pigE 

Cupid  that  mighty  God  although  his  force  be  fearse. 

Yet  is  he  but  a  naked  Boye,  as  Poets  doe  rehearse. 

And  many  a  prcetye  boye  a  mightye  man  hath  proved. 

And  served  his  Prince  at  all  assayes  deserving  to  bee  loved. 

Percase  my  ilrangr  atttrt  my  glittering  golden  gite, 

Doth  eyther  make  you  marvaile  thus,  or  move  you  with  delite. 

Yet  wonder  not  my  Lordes  for  if  your  honours  please, 

But  even  to  give  me  eare  a  while,  I  wyll  your  doubles  appease. 

And  you  shall  knowe  the  cause,  wherefore  these  roabes  are  worne, 

And  why  I  goe  outlandishe  lyke,  yet  being  Englishc  borne. 

And  why  I  thus  presume  to  presse  into  this  place, 

And  why  I  {simple  boye)  am  bolde  to  looke  such  men  in  face. 

Fyrsi  then  you  must  perstande,  I  am  no  straunger  I, 

But  English  boye,  in  England  borne,  and  bred  but  even  hereby. 

My  father  was  a  Knight,  Msunl  Hermer  was  his  name, 

My  mother  of  the  Mounlacutfs,  a  house  of  worthy  fame. 

My  father  from  his  youth  was  trained  up  in  field, 

And  alwayes  toke  his  chiefc  delight,  in  helmet  speare  and  shielde. 

Selda^B  for  his  life,  and  in  his  happie  daycs, 

Seldado  like  hath  lost  his  life,  to  his  immortall  prayse. 

The  thundering  fame  which  blewe  about  the  woride  so  wyde, 

Howe  that  the  Christian  enemye,  the  Turke  that  Prince  of 

pride, 
Addressed  had  his  power,  to  swarme  uppon  the  Seas, 
WithGaJlies,  foists,  and  such  lik[(.']  ships,  well  armde  at  al  assaies. 
And  that  he  made  his  vaunt,  the  greedy  fishe  to  glut, 
With  gobs  of  Christian  carkasses,  in  cruell  peeces  cut. 
These  newes  of  this  report,  did  pearce  my  fathers  eares, 
But  never  touched  his  noble  heart,  with  any  sparke  of  feares. 
For  well  he  knewe  the  trade  of  all  the  Turiishe  warres. 
And  had  amongst  them  shed  his  blood,  at  many  cruell  jarres. 
In   Rhodes  his  race  begonne,  a  slender  tal[l]  yong  man, 
Where  he  by  many  martiall  feats,  his  spurres  of  knighthood  wan. 
Yea  though  the  peece  was  lost,  yet  won  he  honour  sty^^^ 
And  evermore  against  the  Turku  he  warred  by  his  wylL 
At  Ch'm  many  knowe,  how  hardily  he  fought, 
And  howc  with  strcames  of  stryving  blood,  his  honoure  t 

hee  bought. 
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At  length  enforet  to  yeeM  with  many  captaines  mo, 

He  bought  his  libertie  with  Landes,  and  let  his  goodes  "go. '^^p^'' 

Xeihiitff*  of  glistering  golde,  two  thousand  was  his  price,        liicCTOBda 

The  which  lo  paye  his  landes  must  leape,  for  else  he  were  unwise. 

Beleeve  me  nowe  my  Lordes  although  the  losse  be  mine, 

Yet   I  confesse  them  better  solde,  than  lykc  a  slave  to  pine. 

"  For  landes  maye  come  againe,  but  lybertie  once  lost, 

"Can  never  finde  such  recompence,  as  countervailes  the  cost. 

My  aelfe  now  know  the  case,  who  lyke  my  fathers  lot, 

Was  lylce  of  late  for  to  have  lost   my  libertie  God  wot. 

My  father  (as  I  saye)  enforste  to  leave  his  lande, 

In  mortgage  to  my  mothers  kinne,  for  ready  coyne  in  hande, 

Gan  nowe  upon  these  newes,  which  earst  I  dyd  rehearse,]       ^ 

Prepare  himselfe  lo  save  his  pawne,  or  else  to  leese  his  phearce. 

And  first  his  raunsome  payde,  with  that  which  dyd  remains, 

He  rigged  up  a  proper  Barie,  was  called  Leffhrt  Brillaine, 

And  lyke  a  venturer  (besides  him  scemely  selfe) 

Determined  for  to  venture  me  and  all  his  worldly  pelfe. 

Perhappes  some  hope  of  gaine  perswaded  so  his  minde, 

For  sure  his  hauty  heart  was  bent,  some  greate  exploite  to  finde. 

Howe  so  it  were,  the  windes  nowe  hoysted  up  our  sailes, 

Wee  furrowing  in  the  foming  fiooddes,  lo  take  our  best  availes. 

Now  hearken  to  my  wordes,  and  marke  you  well  the  same. 

For  nowe  I  wyll  declare  the  cause,  wherefore  I  hyther  came. 

My  father  (as  1  saye)  had  set  up  all  his  rest, 

And   tost  on  seas  both  daye  and  night,  disdayning  ydle  rest, 

We  left  our  forelandes  endc,  we  past  the  coast  of  Fraunce, 

We  reacht  the  cape  of  Finh  Terre  our  course  for  to  advaunce. 

We  past  Marroechus  streightes,  and  at  the  last  descried. 

The  fertile  coastes  of  Cyprus  soile,  which  I  my  selfe  lirst  spyed. 

My  selfe  (a  forcward  boye)  on  highest  top  was  plast, 

And  there  I  saw  the  Cyprian  shoare,  whereto  we  sayld  in  haste. 

Which  when   I  had  declared  unto  the  masters  mate, 

He  lepte  for  joye  and  thanked  God,  of  that  our  happy  state. 

"But  what  remaines  to  man,  that  can  continue  long? 

"What  sunne  can  shine  so  dcare  &  bright  but  cloudes  may 

ryse  among  I 
Which  sentence  soone  was  proved,  by  our  unhappy  hap, 

tc  thought    our  selves   full    neerc  our   friendes,  &    light   in 
enemies  lap. 
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fc  The  Turit  y'  Tirant  he,  with  siege  had  girte  the  walles, 
Of  famous  FamagBita*  then  and  sought  to  make  them  thralles. 
And  as  he  faye  hy  lande,  in  strong  and  stately  treiiche, 
So  was  his  power  prest  by  Sea,  his  Christian  foes  to  drenche. 
Upon  the  wallring  waves,  his  Foistes  and  Gallies  flecte. 
More  forrest  like  than  orderly,  for  such  a  man  most  meetc. 
This  heavy  sight  once  scene,  we  tiirndc  our  course  apace, 
And  set  up  a1  our  sailes  in  haste,  to  give  suche  furie   place. 
But  out  alas,  our  willes,  and   windes  were  contrarie, 
For  raging  blastes  did   blowe  us  still  uppon  our  enimie. 
My  father  seeing  then,  whereto  he  needes  must  go, 
And  that  the  mighty  hand  of  God,  had  it  appointed  so, 

.  Most  like  a  worthy  knight  (though  certaine  of  his  death) 
Gan  cleane  forget  all  wayling  wordes,  as  lavishe  of  his  breath. 
And  to  his  Christian  crewe,  this  (too  shorte)  tale  he  told, 
To  comfort  them  which  seemde  to  faint,  &  make  the  coward 

bold, 
"Fellowes  in  armes,  quod  hee,  although  I  bcare  the  charge, 
"And  take  upon  mee  chieftaines  name,  of  this  unhappy  barge, 
"Yet  are  you  all  my  pheares,  and  as  one  companie, 
"Wee  must  like  true  companions,  togeather  live  and  die, 
"You  see  quod  bee  our  foes,  with  furious  force  at  hand, 
"And  in  whose  handes  our  handfull  heere,  unable  is  to  stand, 
"What  resteth  then  to  doe,  should  we  unto  them  yecld  ? 
"And  wi[l]lully  receive  that  yoke,  which  Christians  cannot  weld. 
*'No  sure,  hereof  be  sure,  our  lives  were  so  unsure, 
"And  though  we  live,  yet  so  to  live,  as  better  death  endure. 
"To  heare  those  hellishe  fiendes  in   raging  blasphemie, 
"Dcfye  our  onely  Saviour,  were  this  no  miserie  ? 
"To  see  the  fowle  abuse  of  boyes  in  tender  yeeres, 
"The  which  I  knowc  must  needes  abhorrc  al!  honest  Christians 

"To  sec  maides  ravished.  Wives,  Women  forst  by  fcare, 
"And  much  more  mischiefe  than  this  time  can  let  me  utter 

here. 
"Alas,  quod  he,  1  tell  not  all,  my  tongue  is  tydc, 
"But  all  the  slaveries  on  the  earth,  we  should  with  them  abide. 
"How  much  were  better  than,  to  dye  in  worthy  wise, 
"And  so  to  make  our  carkasses,  a  wylling  Sacrificed 
"So  shall  we  paye  the  debt,  which  unto  God  is  due, 
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"So  shall  you  die  in  his  defence,  who  dcind  to  die  for  you. 
"And  who  with  hardy  hand,  most  Turkish  tikes  can  quell, 
"Let  him  accompt  in  conscience,  to  please  his  maker  well. 
"You  sec,  quod  he,  my  sonne,  wherewith  hee  lookt  on  mee, 
"Whome   but  a   babe,  yet  have  I  brought,  my  partner  here 

to  bee. 
"For  him,  I  must  confesse,  my  heart  is  pensive  nowe, 
J      "To  leave  him  lyving  thus  in  youth,  to  die  I  know  not  how. 
'      "But  since  it  pleascih  God,  I  may  not  murmure  I, 
I      "If  God  had  pleased  we  both  should  jive,  and  as  God  wyll 

Thus  with  a  braying  sigh,  his  noble  tongue  he  stayde, 
Commaunding  all  the  ordinauncc,  in  order  to  be  laide. 
And  placing  all  his  men  in  order  for  to  tight, 
Fell  groveling  styll  upon  his  face,  before  them   all  in  sight. 
And  when  in  sccreete  so,  he  whispered  had  a  while, 
He  raisde  his  head  with  cheerefull  looke,  his  sorrowes  to  beguile  : 
And  with  the  rest  he  prayde,  to  God  in  heaven  on  hie, 
Which  ended  thus,   Thau  ontly  Lerd^  canst  helpe  /n  miarit. 
This  sayd  (behold)  the  Turin  enclosde  us  round  about, 
And  scemde  to  wonder  that  we  durst  resist  so  great  a  rout. 
Wherat  they  doubt  not  long,  for  though  our  power  was  slender, 
We  sent   [hem  signes  by  Canon  shot,  that  we  ment  not  to 

render. 
Then  might  we  see  them  chafe,  then  might  we  heare  them 

rage, 
And  all  at  once  they  bent  their  force,  about  our  silly  cage. 
Our  ordinaunce  bestowed,  our  men  them  selves  defend. 
On  every  side  so  thicke  beset,  they  might  not  long  contend. 
But  as  their  captaine  wilde,  eche  man  his  force  did  sirayne, 
To  send  a  Turke  (some  two  or  three)  unto  the  helllshc  trayne, 
And  he  himselfe  which  sawe,  he  might  no  more  abide. 
Did  thrust  amide  the  thickest  throng,  and  so  with  honour  died. 
With  him  there  dyed  like  wise,  his  best  aproved  men, 
The  rest  did  yeeld  as  men  amazd,  they  had  no  courage  then. 
Amongest  the  which  my  selfe,  was  tane  by  Turkes  alas. 
And  with  the  Turkes  a  turkish  life,  in   Turku  must  I  passe. 
I  was  not  done  to  death  for  so  I  often  cravde, 
But  like  a  slave  before  the  Gattes,  of  Famagoita  savde. 
That  pecce  once  put  to  sacke,  I  thither  was  conveyed, 
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And  under  savegard  evermore,  I  silly  boye  was  stayed. 
There  dyd  I  see  such  sightes,  as  yet  my  heart  do  pricke, 
I  sawe  the  noble  *  Bragadinty  when  he  was  fleyd  quicke. 
First  like  a  slave  enforst  to  beare  to  every  breach, 
■  Two  baskets  laden  full  with  earth  'Mustafa  dyd  him  teach. 
By  whome  he  might  not  passe  iaefore  he  kyst  the  grounde, 
These  cruell   tormentes   (yet  with   mo)  that  worthy  souldior 

His  eares  cut  from  his  head,  they  set  him  in  a  chayre. 
And  from  a  maine  yard  hoisted  him  aloft  into  the  ayre. 
That  so  he  might  be  shewed  with  crucltie  and  spight, 
Unto  us  all,  whose  weeping  eyes  dyd  much  abhorre  the  sight. 
Alas  why  do  I  thus  with  wocfull  wordes  rehearse, 
These  werye  newes  which  all  our  heartes  with  pittie  necdes 

Well  then  to  tell  you  forth,  I  styll  a  slave  remaind, 

To  one,  which  Prelyhana  hight,  who  held  me  styll  enchaind. 

With  him  I  went  to  Seas  into  the  gulfe  of  Parity 

With  many  christians  captives  mo,  which  dyd  their  freedom 

wat. 
There  with  the  Turkishe  trainc  we  were  enforst  to  staye. 
With  waltring  styll  upon  the  waves,  dyd  waitc  for  furdcr  prayc 
For  why?    they  had  advise,  that  the  Venetian  fleete, 
Dyd  floote  in  Argostrlly  then,  with  whome  they  hopte  to  meete. 
And  as  they  waltered  thus  with  tides  and  billowes  tost. 
Their  hope  had  hap,  for  at  the  last  they  met  them  to  their  cost. 


th  daye, 
n  knightes  addrest  in  good  aray. 
cll  the  whole  discourse, 
first,  ajid  howe  they  joynd  in 


I  Oilober  last  uppon  thi 
They  found  the  force  of  chris 
And  shall  1  trie  my  tong  tc 
And  howe  they  did  encounti 

force  ? 

Then  harken  nowe  my  lords,  for  sure  my  memorye, 
Doth  yet  recordc  the  very  plot  of  all  this  viftorye. 
The  christian  crew  came  on,  in  forme  of  battayle  pight, 
And  like  a  cressent  cast  them  selves  preparing  for  to  tight. 
On  other  side  the  Turkes,  which  trusted  power  to  much, 
Disorderly  did  spread  their  force,  the  will  of  God  was  such. 
Well  at  the  last  they  met,  and  first  with  cannones  thunder, 
Eache  other  sought  with   ItiHous   force   to  slit  their  ships  in 

sunder. 
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The  barlces  are  bactcred  sore,  the  gallies  gald  with  shot. 
The  hulks  are  hit,  and  every  man  must  stand  unto  his  lot. 
The  powder  sendes  his  smoke  into  the  cruddy  skies, 
The  smoulder  stops  our  nose  with  stench,  the  fume  offends 

our  cics. 
T^c  pots  of  lime  unsleakt,  from  highest  top  are  cast, 
The  parched  pease  are  not  for  got  to  make  them  slip  as  fast. 
The  wilde  fire  works  are  wrought  and  cast  in  foemens  face, 
The  grappling  hooks  are  stretched  foorth,  y^  pikes  are  pusht 

The  halbert[s]  hewe  on  hed,  the  hrowne  billes  bruse  the  bones, 
The  harquebush  doth  spit  his  spight,  with  prety  persing  stones. 
The  drummes  crie  dub  a  dub,  the  braying  trumpets  blow, 
The  whistling  fifes  are  seldom  herd,  these  sounds  do  drowne 

the  so. 
The  voyce  of  warlike  wights,  to  comfort  them  that  feynt, 
The  pitious  plaints  of  golden  harts,  which  were  with  feares 

attaint. 
The  groning  of  such  ghosts  as  gasped  nowe  for  breath, 
The  praicrs  of  the  better  sort,  prepared  unto  death. 
And  to  be  short,  cache  griefe  which  on  the  earth  maye  growe, 
Was  eath  and  easie  to  be  found,  upon  these  floudes  to  fiowe. 
If  any  sight  on  earth,  tnaye  unto  hell  resemble, 
Then    sure    this  was  a  heilishe    sighte,    it    makes  me  yet   to 

tremble ; 
And  in  this  bloudie  fight,  when  halfe  the  dayc  was  spent, 
It  pleazed  God  to  helpe  his  llocke,  which  thus  in  poiid  was 

pent. 
The  generall  of  Spayne,  gan  gald  that  galley  sore, 
Where  in  my  Prely  Bona  was,  and  grievde  it  more  and  more: 
Upon  that  other  side,  with  force  of  swordc  and  flame, 
The  good  (''enel'ian  Cienerall  dyd  charge  upon  the  same. 
At  leength  they  came  aboorde,  and  in  his  raging  pride, 
Stroke    of  this  Turkish    captains    head,   which    blasphemd   as 

it  didc : 
Oh  howe  1  feele  the  bloud  now  trickle  in  my  brest, 
To  thinke  what  juye  then  plerst  my  heart,  and  how  I  thought 

me  blest. 
To  see  that  cruell  Turke  which  held  me  as  his  slave, 
By  happie  hand  of  Christians,  his  paimeni  thus  to  have: 
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His  head  from  shoulders  cut,  upon  a  Pike  dyd  stand, 

The  which  Dsn  John  of  Auilr\t,  helde  in  his  triumphant  hand. 
The  boldest  Baaa  then,  thai  dyd  in  life  remaine, 
Gan  tremble  at  the  sight  hereof,  for  privy  griefe  and  paine. 
Thus  when  these  fierce  had  fought,  from  morjiing  urtyl  night, 
Christ  gave  his  flocke  the  viftory,  and  put  his  foes  to  flight; 
And  of  the  Turkishe  traine,  were  eyght  score  Galleys  tane, 
Fifteene  sunke,  five  and  twenty  burnt,  &  brought  unto  their 

Of  Christians  set  at  large  were  foureteene  thousand  soules, 
Turkes  twentie  thousand  registred  in  Btlxelmb  his  roltes. 
Thus  have  you  nowe  my  Lordcs,  the  summe  of  all  their  fight, 
And  trust  it  all  for  true  I  tell,  for  I   was  styll  in  sight : 
But  when  the  Seas  were  calme,  and  skies  began  to  clcare, 
When  foes  were  all  or  dead  or  fled,  and  victors  dyd  appeare. 
Then  every  Christian  sought  amongst  us  for  his  friende, 
His  kinsman  or  companion,  some  succour  them  to  lende : 
And  as  they  ransakte  so,  Joe  God  his  wyll  it  was, 
A  noble  wise  Venetian,  by  me  dyd  chaunce  to  passe  : 
Who  gazing  on  my  face,  dyd  seeme  to  lyke  me  well. 
And  what  my  name,  and  whence  I  was,  commaunded   mc 

to  tel : 
I  now  which  waxed  bolde,  as  one  that  scaped  had, 
From  deepest  hell  to  highest  heaven,  began  for  to  be  glad : 
And  with  a  lively  sprite,  began  to  pleade  my  case, 
And  hid   not   from    this  worthy  man,  mync  auntient  worthy 

race : 
And  tolde  my  fathers  name,  and  howe  1  dyd  descende, 
From  Mountacutes  by  Mothers  side,  nor  there  my  tale  dyd  ende. 
But  furthermore  I  tolde  my  Fathers  late  exployte. 
And    how    he    left   [landes,]  goodes  &    life,   to   pay   ran   Dieu 

Nor  of  my  selfe  I  craved  so  credited  to  bee. 
For  lo  there  were  remaining  yet,  Thtse  foure  whom  hert  yau  ite, 
The^fourt      Which  all  were  Englishe  borne,  and  knewe  I  had  not  lyed, 
a^"'i^jh  ^""^  were  my  Fathers  souldiors  eke,  and  sawe  him  how  he 

This  grave  Fenitian  who  heard  the  famous  name, 
fc  Of  Mountamtti  rehersed  there,  which  long  had  bene  of  feme 

^B  In  Italy,  and  he  of  selfe  same  worthy  race, 
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Gail    straight    with   many   curteous  words,    in   arms   me   to 

im  brace. 
And  kyssed  me  on  cheeke,  and  bad  me  make  good  cheere, 
And  thank  the  mighty  hand  of  God,  for  that  which  hapned 

there, 
Confessing  that  he  was  him  selfe  a  Mmntacuu^ 
And  bare  the  selfe  same  armes  thai  I  dyd  quarter  in  my  acute : 
And  for  a  further  proofe,  he  shewed  in  his  hat, 

This  token  which  the  Mounta^utti  dyd  beare  alwaies,  for  that  hadsiokei 
They  covet  to  be  knowne  from  Capeh  where  they  passe,       iii,t^o"i^ 
For  auncient  grutch  which  log  ago,  twene  these  two  houses  was.  moubiscui 
Then  tooke  me  by  the  hand,  and  iedde  me  so  aboorde. 
His  Galley:    where  there   were  yfeere,    full   many  a  comely 

Lorde  : 
Of  wbome  eyght  Mmntacutes  dyd  sitte  in  highest  place, 
To  whom  this  first  declared  first  my  name,  and  then  my  race; 
Lo  Lordings  here  (quod  he)  a  babe  of  our  owne  bloods, 
Who  Turks  had  tane,  his  father  slaine,  with   losse  of  lands 

&  goods : 
Sec  bow  God  favours  us,  that  I  should  find  him  nowe, 
I  straunge  to  him,  he  straunge  to  mce,  we  met  I  know  not 

howe. 
But  sure  when  I  him  saw,  and  gazed  in  his  face, 
Mc  thought  he  was  a  Mouniacutt,  I  chose  him  by  his  grace. 
Herewith  he  dyd  rehearse  my  Fathers  valiaunt  deede. 
For  losse  of  whome  eche  Mauntacule,  did  seeme  in  heart  to 

bleede. 
They  all  cmbrast  me  then,  and  straight  as  you  may  see. 
In  comely  garments  trimde  me  up,  as  brave  as  brave  may  bee : 
I  was  in  sackcloath  I,  nowe  am  I  cladde  in  Golde, 
And  weare  such  toabes,  as  1  my  selfe  take  pleasure  to  beholde.  T''^"''" 
Amongst  their  other  giftes,  thii  itien  they  mr  gave,  w^'rn 

And  bad  me  lyke  a  Mountacutt,  my  selfe  alway  behave.         xhilSS^t*. 
Nowe  hearken  then  my  Lordcs,  I  staying  on  the  Seas  ^'","'' 

In  consort  of  these  lovely  Lordes,  with  comfort  and  with  ease,  Il»l^^^^o 
Determined  with  them  in  Italie  to  dwell,  iTIheir  "^ 

And  there  by  traine  of  youthfull  yeeres  in  knowledge  to  excell.  ^^,1^,, 
That  so  I  might  at  last  reedifye  the  walles. 
Which  my  good  father  had  decaide  by  tossing  fortunes  balles. 
And  while  they  slice  the  Seas  to  their  desired  shore, 
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Beholde  a  lytic  gale  began,  encreasing  more  and  more. 

At  last  with  raging  blast,  which  from   Southeast   dyd  blowe, 

Gan  sende  our  sailes  upon  these  shores,  which  I  ful  wel  did 

know. 
I  spyed  the  Chalkie  Clyves  upon  the  Kentislie  coast. 
Whereby  our  Lande  hight  Albyan,  as  Brutus  once  dyd  boast. 
Which  I  no  sooner  sawe,  but  to  the  rest  I  sayde, 
SiaU  d'l  huena  voglia.  My  Lordes  be  well  apaide  : 
I  see  by  certain e  signes  these  Tempestes  have  us  cast. 
Upon  my  native  countrcy  coastes  with   happy  hap  at  last : 
And  if  your  honours  please  this  honour  me  to  doo, 
In  Englishe  havens  to  harbour  you,  and  sec  our  Citties  too: 
Lo  London  is  not  farre,  whereas  my  friendes  would   bee. 
Right  glad,  with  favour  to  reijuitc  your  favour  shewed  to  mec: 
Vouchsafe  my  Lordes  (quod  I)  to  stay  upon  this  strand, 
And  whiles  your  Barks  be  rigged  new,  remaine  with  me  on 

land. 
Who  though  I  bee  a  Boye,  my  Father  dead  and  slaine. 
Yet   shall   you   sec   I   have  some   friendes   which   wyll    you 

enteriainc. 
These  Noble  men  which  are,  the  flowre  of  curtesie, 
Dyd  not  disdaine  this  my  request,  but  tooke  it  thankfullie. 
And  from  their  battered  Barkes  commaunded  to  be  cast. 
Some  '  Gontialatiy  wherin  upon  our  pleasant  streames  they  past. 
Into  the  mo[u]th  of  Thamn,  thus  dyd  I  them  transport, 
And  to  London  at  the  last,  whereas  I  heard  report. 
Even  as  we  landed  first,  of  this  twise  happie  day, 
To  thinkc  whereon  I  leapt  for  joye,  as  I  both  must  and  may. 
And  to  these  lovely  Lordes,  which  are  Magnificots, 
I  dyd  declare  the  whole  discourse  in  order  as  it  rose : 
That  you  my  Lorde  who  are  the  chiefest  Mauntaeutty 
And  he  whome  Englishe  Mounlacutn  their  oneiy  siaye  impute, 
Had  found  ihe  meanes  this  daye  to  match  your  sonne  and  heire, 
In  marriage  with  a  worthy  dame,  which  is  both  fresh  and  faire, 
And  (as  reportes  are  spread)  of  goodly  quallyties, 
A  virgin  trayned  from  hir  youth  in  godly  exercise. 
Whose  brother  had  like  wise  your  daughter  tane  to  wife, 
And  so  by  double  lynkes  enchaynde  themselves  in  lovers  life: 
These  noble  Meuntacutes  which  were  from   f'enice  droven, 
By  tempest  (as  I  toldc  before)  wherewith  they  long  had  stroven, 
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Gan  nowc  give  thankes  to  God  which  so  did  them  convay, 
To  see  such   honours  of  their  kinne  in  such  a  happie  day. 
And  straight  they  mce  intreat,  whom  they  might  wel  commaund. 
Thai  I  should  come  to  you  my  Lord,  first  them  to  recommaund, 
And  then  this  boone  to  crave,  that  under  your  proteftion, 
They  might  be  bolde  to  enter  here,  devoyd  of  all  suspedtion. 
And  so  in  friendly  wise  fur  to  conselebrate, 
This  happie  match  solemnized,  according  to  your  state. 
Lo  this  is  all  they  crave,  the  which  I  can  not  doubt, 
But    that   your   Lordship   soone   will   graunt,  with   more,    if 

more  yc  mought : 
Yea  were  it  for  no  more,  but  for  the  Curtesie, 
Which  as  I  saye  they  shewde  to  me  in  greate  extremitye: 
They  are  Ffneiiam,  and  though  from   Venice  reft. 
They  come  in  such  fenedan  robes,  as  they  on  seas  had  left : 
And  since  they  be  your  friendes,  and  kinsmen  too  by  blood, 
I  trust  your  en  t  retain  em  en  t  will  be  to  ihem  right  good  : 
They  will  not  tarry  long,  lo  nowe  I  heare  their  drumme, 
Behold,  lo  nowe  1  see  them  here,  in  order  howe  they  come, 
Receive  them  well  my  lord,  so  shall  I  praye  all  wayes, 
_Xhat  God  vouchsafe  to  blesse   this   house  with    many  happie 


After  the  maske  was  done,  the  A£lor  tooke  master  Tho.  Bro. 
by  the  hand  an[d]  brought  him  to  the  Venetians,  with 


GUardaU  Signori  my  lovely  Lords  behold, 
This  is  another  Mouniacute,  hereof  you  may  bee  bold. 
Of  such  our  patrone  here,   The  viscont  Mauntacuu, 
Hath  many  comely  sequences,  well  sorted  all  in  sute. 
But  as  I  spied  him  first,   I  could  not  let  him  passe, 
I  tooke  the  carde  that  likr  me  best,  in  order  as  it  was. 
And  here  to  you  my  lords,  I  do  present  the  same. 
Make  much  of  him,  I  pray  you  then,  for  he  is  of  your  name. 
For  whomc  I  dare  advante,  he  may  your  Trounchman  bee, 
Your  herald  and  ambassadour,  let  him  play  all  for  me. 
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Though    hand    in    hand   say   otherwise,  yet   do   I   know  such 

thinges. 
Then  shalt  thou  sing  and  saye,  farewell  my  trusty  Squycr, 
Would  God  my  mind  had  yeelded  once,  unto  thy  just  desire. 
Thus  shalt  thou  wayle  my  want,  and  I  thy  great  unrest. 
Which  cruel  Cupid  kindled  hath,  within  thy  broken  brest. 
Thus  shalt  thou  find  it  griefe,  which  earst  thou  thoughtest  game, 
And  I  shall  hcare  the  wcarie  newes,  by  true  reporting  fame. 
Lamenting  thy  mishap,  in  source  of  swelling  teares, 
Harding  my  heart  with  cruell  care,  which  frosen  fansie  beares. 
And  though  my  just  desert,  thy  pittie  could  not  move. 
Yet  wyl  1  washe  in  wayling  wordes,  thy  carelcs  childishe  love. 
And  saye  as  Troylus  sayde,  since  that  I  can  no  more, 
Thy  wanton  wyll  dyd  waver  once,  and  woe  is  mc  therefore. 
Si  fortunatus  infcclix. 


K  Pride  in  Court  written  by  a  Gentlewoman  in  Court,  who 
(when  shee  was  there  placed)  seemed  to  disdaine  him, 
contrarie  to  a  fcrmer  profession. 

WHen  daunger  keepes  the  doore,  of  Ladye  hewties  bowre, 
Whe    jelousc    toyes    have    chased    Trust    out    of    hir 
strogest  towre. 
Then  faith  and  trooth  maye  flye,  then  falshood  winnes  the  field, 
Then  feeble  naked  fautlesse  heartes,  for  lacke  of  fence  must 

yeeld. 
And  then  prevailes  a.s  much  to  hoppe  against  the  hyll, 
As  seeke  by  suite  for  to  appease  a  froward  Ladies  wyll. 
For  oathes  and  solempne  vowcs,  are  wasted  then  in  vaine, 
And  truth  is  compted  but  a  toye,  when  such  fond  fancies  raigne. 
The  sentence  sone  is  sayde,  when  will  it  selfe  is  Judge, 
And  quickly  is  the  quarrell  pickt,  when  Ladies  list  to  grudge. 
This  sing  I  for  my  selfe,  (which  wroaie  this  weary  song) 
Who  justly  may  complaine  my  case,  if  ever  man  had  wrong. 
A  Lady  have  1  serv'd,  a  Lady  have  I  lov'd, 
A  Ladies  good  wyll  once  I   had,  hir  yll  wyll  late  I  prov'd. 
In  countrey  first  I  knewe  hir,  in  countrey  first  I  caught  hir. 
And  out  of  countrey  nowe  in  Court,  to  my  cost  have  I  sought 
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In  Court  where  Princes  raigne,  hir  place  is  nowc  assignde, 
And  well  were  worthy  for  the  roome,  if  she  were  not  unkinde. 
There  I  (in  wonted  wise)  dyd  shewe  my  selfe  of  late, 
And   found  that  as  the  soile  was  chang'd,  so  love  was  turnd 


:  I :    save  as  I  sayde  before, 
:c,  and  daunger  kcepes  the  dore. 
>  chaunge  good  Ladies  so, 
in   Court,  some  wound   of  my 


I  hate. 
But  *why  ?    God  knowes,  r 
Pitie  is  put  from  porters  plat 
If  courting  then  have  skill, 
God    send  eche  wilful   Dar 

like  wo. 

That  with  a  troubled   head,  she  may   both  turne  and  tosse, 
In    restlesse    bed   when    she  should    sleepe   and    feele    of   love 

the  losse. 
And  I  (since  porters  put  me  from  my  wonted  place) 
And   decpe  deceipte  hath   wrought  a  wyle  to  wrest    me  out 

of  grace  : 
Wyll  home  againc  to  cart,  as  fitter  were  for  mee, 

Fi  thus  in  court  to  serve  and  starve,  where  such  proude 
porters  bee. 
Si  fortunatus  infcelix. 


^     This   question    being    propounded    by   : 


■L^ 


Auflhour,  to  witle,  why  he 
vivunt,  he  aunswereth  thus. 


ihould  write   Spreta  t 


Espyscd  things  may  live. 
And    things    ofte  trodder 


)ugh  they  pine  in  payne : 
der  foote,  may  once  yet 
rise  agame. 
The  stone  that  lieth  full  lowe,  may  clime  at  last  full  hye; 
And  stand  a  loft  on  stately  towr's,  in  sight  of  every  eye, 
The  cruel!  Axe  which  felies  the  tree  that  grew  full  straight: 
Is   worne  with   rust,  when    It   renewes,  and  sprlngeth  up  on 

height. 
The  rootes  of  rotten  Rcedes  in  swelling  seas  are  scene : 
And  when  eche  tide  hath  tost   his  worst,  they  grow  againe 

ful  greene. 
Thus  much  to  please  my  selfe,  unptcasauntly  I  sing- 
And  shrich  to  ease  my  morning  minde,  in  spite  of  envies  sting. 


FLOWERS 


The  constancic  of  a  li>ver  hath  thus  sometimes  bent 
briefly  declared. 

THal  selfe  same  tonge  which  first  did  thee  entreat 
To  hnke  thy  liking  with  my  lucky  love  : 
Thai  trustic  tonge  must  nowe  these  wordcs  rcpeate, 
/  lm}e  thtf  itilt^  my  faiicie  cannot  move. 
That  dreadlesse  hart  which  durst  attempt  the  thought 
To  win  thy  will  with  mine  for  to  consent, 
Mainiaines  that  vow  which  love  in  me  first  wrought, 
/  love  thet  stilly  and  never  shall  repent. 
That  happie  hande  which  hardely  did  touch, 
Thy  tender  body  to  my  deepe  delight : 
Shall  serve  with  sword  to  prove  my  passion  such 
Ai  loves  thee  il'illy  much  more  than  it  can  write. 
Thus  love  1  still  with  tongue,  hand,  hart  and  all, 
And  when  I  chaunge,  let  vengtance  on  me  fall. 

Ferenda  Natura. 


^  The  fruite  of  foes  written  to  a  Gentlewoman,  who  blamed 
him  for  writing  his  friendly  advise  in  verse  unto  another 
lover  of  hyrs. 

THe  cruell  hate  which  boyles  within  thy  burning  brest, 
And  seekes  to  shape  a  sharpe  revenge,  on  them  y'  love 
thee  best: 
May  warne  all  faithfull  friendes,  in  case  of  jeopardie, 
Howe  they  shall   put   their   harmelcsse   hands,  betweene  the 

barck  &  tree. 
And  I  among  the  rest,  which  wrote  this  weary  song. 
Must  nedes  alledge  in  my  defence,  that  thou   hast  done  me 

wrong. 
For  if  in  simple  verse,  I  chaunc'd  to  touch  thy  name, 
And  toucht  the  same  without  reproch,  was  I  therefore  to  blame  ? 
And  if  (of  great  good  will)  I  gave  my  best  advise. 
Then    thus  to   blame   without   cause   why,   me    thtnkes    thou 
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Peruse  (who  list)  Dan  Davids  perfefl  decdes. 
There  shall  he  find  the  blot  of  Benabr, 
Whcron  to  thinlce,  my  heavy  hart  It  hleedes, 
When  I  compare  my  love  like  hir  to  be ; 
Vriai  wife  before  mine  eyes  thai  shines, 
And  David  I,  from  dutie  that  declines. 

Then  Salomsn  this  princely  Prophetes  sonne, 
Did  Pharaot  daughter  make  hini   fall  or  no? 
Yes,  yes,  perdic  his  wisdome  coulde  not  shoone, 
Hir  subtill  snares,  nor  from  hir  counsell  go, 
I  nam*  (as  hee)  the  wisest  wight  of  all, 
But  well  I  wot,  a  woman  holdes  me  thrail. 

So  am  I  iyke  the  proude  Aairian  Knight, 

Which   blasphem'd  God,  and  all  the  world  defied  ; 

Vet  could  a  woman  overcome  his  might, 

And  daunt  his  force  in  ail  his  Pompe  and  Pride. 

I  Holtftrnt^  am  dronken  brought  to  bead, 

My  love  Iyke  'Judithy  cutting  of  my  head. 

If  I  were  strong,  as  some  have  made  accompt. 

Whose  force  is  Hltc  to  that  which  Sampson  had  ? 

If  I  be  bolde,  whose  courage  can  surmount. 

The  heart  of  HtrcuUs,  which  nothing  drad  ? 

Yet  Dalila,  and  Deyanyra/i  love, 

Dyd  teach  them  both,  such  panges  as  I  must  prove. 

Well  let  these  passe,  and  thinke  on  Nasoei  name, 
Whose  skilfuil  verse  dyd  flowe  in  learned  style: 
Dyd  hee  (thinke  you)  not  dote  upon   his  Dame } 
Ctrinna  fayre,  dyd  shee  not  him  beguile? 
Yes  God  he  knowes,  for  verse  nor  pleasaunt  rymes, 
Can  constant  kccpe,  the  key  of  Cressides  crimes. 

So  that  to  ende  my  tale  as  I  began, 
I  see  the  good,  the  wise,  the  stoute,  the  bolde  i 
The  strongest  champion  and  the  Icarnedst  man, 
Have  bene  and  bee,  by  lust  of  love  controlde. 
Which  when  [1]  thinke,  I  hold  me  well  content, 
To  live  in  love,  and  never  to  repent. 

Mcritiun  peten,  grave. 
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DAN    BARTHOLMEW 


T'he  deleSiable   history  of  suna 

adventures  passed  by  Daii   Bartliolmew  of  Bathe. 


TO  icll  1 
Or  fayne  i 


The  Reporter.  ^H 

I  tale  without  aurhoritye,  ^^| 

I  Fable  by  invencion, 
That  one  proceedes  of  quicke  capacitye, 
That  other  proves  but  small  discretion, 
Yet  have  both  one  and  other  oft  bene  done. 
And  if  I  were  a  Poet  as  some  be, 
You  might  perhappes  here  some  such  tale  of  me. 

But  far  I  fynde  my  feeble  skyll  to  faynt, 

To  fainc  in  figurs  as  the  learned  can, 

And  yet  my  tongue  is  tydc  by  due  constraint, 

To  tell  nothing  but  trueth  of  every  man  : 

I  will  assay  even  as  1   hrst  began,  ^^^ 

To  tell  you  nowe  a  talc  and  that  of  truth,  -^^| 

Which  I  my  selfe  sawe  proved  in  my  youth;^^^ 

I  neede  not  seeke  so  farre  in  costes  abrode, 

As  some  men  do,  which  write  strange  historyes, 

For  whiles  at  home  1  made  my  cheife  abode 

And  sawe  our  lovers  plaie  their  Tragedy es, 

I  found  enough  which  seemed  to  suffice, 

To  set  on  worke  farre  finer  wittes  than  mine. 

In  paynting  out  the  pangs  which  make  them  pine, 

Amongst  the  rest  I  most  remember  one 
Which  was  to  me  a  deere  familyar  friend, 
Whose  doting  dayes  since  they  be  paste  and  gone, 
And  his  annoye  (neare)  come  unto  an  ende. 
Although  he  seeme  his  angry  brow  to  bend, 
I  wyll  be  bold  (by  his  leave)  for  to  tell, 
The  restlesse  state  wherein  he  long  dyd  dwell. 
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Learned  he  was,  and  that  became  him  best, 
For  though  by  birth  he  came  of  worthy  race. 
Yet  beutic,  byrth,  brave  personage,  and  the  rest, 
In  every  choyce,  must  needes  give  learning  place ; 
And  as  for  him  he  had  so  hard  a  grace, 
That  by  aspeft  he  seemde  a  simple  man, 
And  yet  by  learning  much  renowne  he  wan. 

His  name  I  hide,  and  yet  for  this  discourse. 
Let  call  his  name  Dan  Barthalmew  of  Bathe, 
Since  in  the  ende  he  thither  had  recourse, 
And  (as  he  sayd)  dyd  skamble  there  in  skathe  : 
In  deede  the  rage  which  wrong  him  there,  was  ra 
As  by  this  tale  I  thinke  your  selfe  will  gesse, 
And  then  (with  me)  his  lothsome  lyfe  confesse. 

For  though  he  had  in  all  his  learned  lore. 
Both  reddc  good  rules  to  bridle  fantasie. 
And  all  good  authours  taughft]  him  evermore, 
To  love  the  meane,  and  leave  extremitie,  • 

Yet  kind  hath  lent  him  such  a  qualicie. 
That  at  the  last  he  quite  forgat  his  bookes, 
And  fastned  fansie  with  the  fairest  lookes. 

For  proofe,  when  greene  youth  lept  out  of  his  e 
And  left  him  now  a  man  of  middle  age. 
His  happe  was  yet  with  wandring  lookes  to  spie, 
A  fayre  yong  impe  of  proper  personage. 
Eke  borne  (as  he)  of  honest  parentage: 
And  truth  to  tell,  my  skill  it  cannot  serve, 
To  praise  hir  bcwtie  as  it  dyd  deserve. 

First  for  hir  head,  the  heeres  were  not  of  Gold, 
But  of  some  other  metal!  farre  more  fine. 
Whereof  eache  crinet  seemed  to  behold, 
Like  glistring  wiers  against  the  Sunne  that  shine. 
And  therewithal!  the  blazing  of  hir  eyne, 
Was  like  the  beames  of  Titan,  truth  to  tell, 
Which  g]ads  us  all  that  in  ibis  world  do  dweW. 


'>y 


Upon  hir  cheekcs  the  Lillic  and  the  Rose, 
Did  entremeete,  with  equall  change  of  hewe, 
And  in  hir  giftes  no  laclce  I  can  suppose, 
But  that  at  last  (alas)  she  was  > 
Which  flinging  fault,  bicause  it  is  not  new, 
;  scene  in  kits  of  Cress'idei  kind, 
I  marvaile  not,  nor  beare  it  much  in  mind. 


j^ 


Dame  Natures  fruits,  wherewith  hir  hcc  was  fraught, 
Were  so  frost  bitten  with  the  cold  of  craft. 
That  all  (save  such  as  Cupides  snares  had  caught) 
Might  soone  espie  the  fethers  of  his  shaft: 
But  Bartholmnu  his  wits  had  so  bedaft, 
That  all  seemd  good  which  might  of  hir  be  gotten, 
Although  it  provde  no  sooner  ripe  than  rotten. 

Thai  mouth  of  hirs  which  seemde  to  flowe  with 
In  speeche,  in  voice,  in  tender  touch,  in  tast, 
That  dymplcd  chin  wherein  delight  dyd  dwell, 
That  ruddy  lippe  wherein  was  pleasure  plast. 
Those  wcil  shapt  hands,  tine  armes  and  slender  wast. 
With  a!  the  giftes  which  gave  hir  any  grace. 
Were  smiling  bailes  which  caught  fond  foolea  apace. 

Why  strive  I  then  to  paint  hir  name  with  praise? 
Since  forme  and  fruites  were  found  so  ferre  unlyke, 
Since  of  hir  cage  Inconstance  kept  the  keyes, 
And  Change  had  cast  hir  honoure  downe  in  (' 
Since  tickle  kind  in  hir  the  stroke  did  strike, 
I  may  no  prayse  unto  a  knife  bequeath. 
With  rust  yfret,  though  paynted  be  the  sheath. 

But  since  I  must  a  name  to  hir  assigne, 
Let  call  hir  now  Ferinda  Nat 
And  if  thereat  she  sccmc  for  to  repine. 
No  force  at  all,  for  hereof  am  I  sure  a. 
That  since  hir  prankes  were  for  the  i 
I  can  appoint  hir  well  no  better  name, 
Than  this  where  in  dame  Naturt  bears  the  blai 
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And  thus  I  say,  when  Bartholmew  had  spent 
His  pride  of  youth  (untide  in   iinkes  of  love) 
Behold  how  happe  contrary  to  intent, 
(Or  destenies  ordained  from  above. 
From  which  no  wight  on  earth  maye  well 
Presented  to  his  vew  this  fierie  dame, 
To  kindle  coles  where  earst  had  bene  no  (lame. 

Whome  when  he  sawe  to  shine  in  seemely  grace, 
And  therewithal!  gan  marke  hir  tender  youth, 
He  thought  not  like,  that  under  such  a  face 
She  could  convey  the  treason  of  untruth  : 
Whereby  he  vowed  (alas  the  more  his  ruth) 
To  serve  this  saynt  for  lerme  of  all  his  life, 
Lo  here  both  roote  and  rind  of  all  his  strife. 

I  cannot  nowe  in  loving  termcs  displaye 
His  suite,  his  service,  nor  his  sorie  fare: 
His  observaunces,  nor  his  queynt  aray, 
His  skalding  sighes,  nor  yet  his  cooling  care, 
His  wayting  still  to  snatch  himsclfe  in  snare, 
I  can  not  write  what  was  his  sweetest  aoure. 
For  I  my  sclfc  was  never  Paramoure. 

But  to  conclude,  much  worth  in  litlc  writte, 
The  highest  flying  hauke  will  stoupe  at  laste, 
The  wildest  beast  is  drawne  with  hungrye  bitte 
To  eatc  a  homlye  baytc  some  times  in  hast. 
The  pricke  of  kindc  can  never  be  unplaste. 
And  so  it  seemed  by  this  dayntye  dame, 
Whome  he  at  last  with  labour  did  reclame. 

And  when  he  had  with  mickel  payne  procured 
The  calme  consent  of  hir  unweldie  will,  * 

When   he  had  hir  by  faith  and  troth  assured,  ' 

To  like  him  beste,  and  aye  to  love  him  still, 
When  fansie  had  of  flattcric  fedde  his  fill, 
I  not  discerne  to  tell  my  tale  aright, 
What  man  but  he  had  ever  such  delight  i 
G  2 
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The  lingring  dayes  he  spent  in  trifling  toyes, 
To  whette  the  toolcs  which  carved  his  contcnte: 
The  poasting  nightcs  he  past  in  pleasing  joyes, 
Wearing  the  webbc  which  love  to  him  had  lente: 
In  such  a  pinfolde  were  his  pleasures  pent 
That  seldc  he  could   hir  company  eschewe. 
Or  leave  such  lookes  as  might  his  'sport  rencwc. 

But  if  by  force  he  forced  were  to  parte, 

Then  mighte  you  see  howe  fansie  feddc  his  mindc, 

Then  all  alone  he  mused  on  his  marie. 

All  company  seemde  then  (but   hits)  unkind: 

Then  sent  he  tokens  true  love  for  to  bind,  ' 

Then  wrote  he  letters,  lines  and  loving  Izyet, 

So  to  beguile  his  absent  dolefull  dayes. 

And  since  I  know  as  others  cake  can  tell. 

What  skyll  he  had,  and  howe  he  could  endite, 

Mee  thinkcs  I  cannot  belter  doe  than  well, 

To  set  downe  here,  his  ditties  of  delyght, 

For  so  at  least  I  maye  my  selfe  acquite, 

And  vaunt  to  she  we  some  verses  yet  unknowne, 

Well  worthy  prayse  though  none  of  them  mync  ( 

No  force  for  that,  take  you  them  as  they  be, 
Since  mine  cmprice  is  but  to  make  report: 
Imagine  then,  before  you  that  you  see 
A  wight  bewitcht  in  many  a  subtile  sort, 
A  Lover  lodgd  in  pleasures  princely  port, 
Vaunting  in  verse  what  joyes  he  dyd  possesse. 
His  triumphes  here  I  thinke  wyll  shewe  no  less&fl 
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Dan  Bartholmew  his  first  Triumphc. 


Esigne  king  Priams  sonnes,  that  princes  were  in  I'rtif, 
Resigne  to  me  your  happy  dayes,  and  boast  no  more  of 


i 


joy: 
Syr  Paris  f5rs 
And  if  thou  i 
Scare: 


stand  forth  make  aunswcre  for  thy  pheare, 
anst  defend  hir  cause,  whome  Troy  did  bye  so 
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What  ?    blush   not  man,  be  bold,  although  thou  bearc  some 

blame, 
Tell  truth  at  last,  and  so  be  sure  to  save  thy  sclfc  from  shame. 
Then  gentle  Sheapheard  say :  what  madnesse  dyd  thee  move, 
To  choose  of  all  the  flowers  in  Grteu^  foule  HcUnt  for  thy 

love  ? 
Needs    must   I   coumpt    hir   foule,   whose    first    frutes  were 

forlorne. 
Although  she  solde  hir  seconds  chaflTe,  above  the  price  of  corne. 
Alas,  shee  made  of  thee,  a  noddyc  for  the  nonce, 
For  Menelaui  lost  hir  twise,  though  thou  hir  foundst  but  once. 
But  yet  if  in  thine  eye,  shee  seerade  a  peereiesse  pcece, 
Aske  Theseus  y'  mighty  Duke,  what  towns  she  knew  in  Grtecti 
Aske  him  what  made  hir  leave  hir  wofuU  aged  sire. 
And  stealc  to  Aihtm  gyglot  like:  what  ?  what  but  foule  desire? 
Alas  poore  Parts  thou  didst  nothing  else  but  gleanc. 
The  partched  eares  which  he  cast  by,  when  he  had  reaped 

cleanc: 
He  slivde  the  gentle  slippe,  which  could  both  twist  and  twind, 
And   growing   left   the   broken    braunch,   for   thS  that  came 

behind, 
Yet  hast  thou  fild  the  world  with  brute,  (the  more  thy  blame,) 
And  sayest,  that  HtHens  bewty  past  each  other  stately  dame, 
For  profe  thou  canst  ailedge  the  tast  of  ten  years  warre, 
And    how    hir    blazing   beames   first   brought    both    Greece    & 

Troy  to  Jarre. 
No  no,  thou  art  deceivde,  the  drugs  of  foule  despite, 
Did  workc  in  Menekas  will,  not  losse  of  such  delighie. 
Not  love,  but  lothsome  hate,  not  dolour,  but  disdain. 
Did  make   him  selfe  a  sharpe  revege,  til  both   his    foes  were 

slain. 
Thy  brother  Troylus  eke,  that  gemmc  of  gentle  deedes, 
To  thinke  howe  he  abused  was,  alas  my  heart  it  bleedes: 
He  bet  about  the  bushe,  whiles  other  caught  the  birds, 
Whome  crafty  Greiside  mockt  to  muche,  yet   fede   him  still 

with  words. 
And  god  he  knoweth  not  I,  who  pluckt  hir  first  sprong  rose. 
Since  Lolliut  and  Chaueer  both,  make  doubt  upon  that  glosc. 
But  this  I  knowe  to  well,  and  he  to  farre  it  felte, 
How  Diamide  undid  his  knots,  Sc  caught  both  broocb  and  \ic\l. 
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And  how  she  chose  to  change,  and  how  she  changed  still. 
And  how  she  dyed  leaper  like,  against  hir  lovers  will. 
Content  you  then  good  knightes,  your  triumphe  to  resignc, 
Confesse  your  starres  both  dimme  and  darkc,  wheras  my  sunne 

doth  shine: 
For  this  I  dare  avow,  without  vaunt  be  it  told. 
My  derling  is  more  faire  than  she,  for  whome  proud  Trey  was 

solde. 
More  constant  to  conteyne,  than  Cressidt  to  be  coy, 
No  Calcas  can  contrive  the  craft,  to  traine  hir  out  of  Treye, 
No  Diomtdt  can  drawe  hir  setled  harte  to  change. 
No  madding  moode  can  move  hir  mind,  nor  make  hir  thoughtcs 

to  range. 
For  hir  alone  it  is,  that  Cupide  blindfoldc  goes, 
And  dare  not  looke  for  fcarc  least  he  his  libertic  should  loose: 
At  hir  dame  P'enus  chafes,  and  pines  in  jelowsie. 
Least  bloudy  Mars  should  hir  espie,  and  chang  his  fantasie, 
Of  hir  the  Quene  of  Heaven  doth  stand  in  dreadfiill  doubt, 
Least  Jove  should  melte  in  drops  of  gold,  if  once  he  find  hir 

Oh  that  my  tonge  had  skill,  to  tell  hir  prayse  aright, 
Or  that  my  pen  hir  due  desertes,  in  worthy  verse  could  write: 
Or  that  my  minde  could  muse,  or  happie  heart  conceive, 
Some  words  that  might  resound  hir  worth,  by  high  Minervas 

leave. 
Oh  how  the  blooming  joyes,  do  blossome  in  my  Brest, 
To  think  within  my  secret  thought,  how  far  she  steines  y=  rest. 
Me  thinkes  I  heare  hir  speake,  me  thinkes  I  see  hir  still, 
Me  thinkes  I  feele  hir  feelingly,  me  thinkes  I  know  hir  will. 
Me  thinkes  I  see  the  states  which  sue  to  hir  for  grace, 
Me  thinkes  I  see  one  looke  of  hirs  repulse  them  all  apace. 
Me  thinkes  that  houre  is  yet,  and  evermore  shall  be. 
Wherein  my  happie  happe  was  first,  hir  heavenly  lace  to  sec: 
Wherein  I  spide  the  writtc,  which  woond  betweene  hir  eync, 
And  sayd  behold,  be  bold,  for  I,  am  borne  to  be  but  thine. 
Me  thinks  I  feele  the  joyes,  which  never  yet  were  felt, 
Whome  flame  before  yet  never  toucht,  me  thinks  I  feele  them 

melt. 
One  word  &  there  an  end,  me  thinks  she  is  the  sunne. 
Which  only  shineth  now  a  dales,  she  dead,  y=  world  were 
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were  done. 
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The  rest  arc  twinkling  starres,  or  Moones  which  borow  light, 
To  comfort  other  careful!  soulcs,  which  wander  in  the  night. 
And  night  God  knowes  it  is,  where  other  Ladies  bee, 
For  sure  my  dame  adorncs  the  day,  there  is  no  sunne  but  shce. 
Then  lovers  by  your  leave,  and  thinke  it  nothing  strange, 
Although  I  seme  with  calme  content,  in  seas  of  joyes  to  range : 
For  why,  my  sailes  have  found  both  wind  and  waves  at  wyll, 
And  depthes  of  all  delightes  in  hir,  with  whome  1  travell  styll. 
And  ancors  being  wayed,  I  leave  you  all  at  large, 
To  steare  this  seemelye  Shippe  my  selfe,  suche  is  my  mistresse 

I      charge. 
Fato  non  fortuna. 
] 


Dan  Bartholmew  his  second  Triumphe. 

''Ye  pleasure  fye,  thou  cloycst  me  with  delight, 

Thou  fylst  my  mouth  with  sweete  meates  overmuch, 


^ 


I  wallowe  styl!  in  joye  both  daye  and  night. 
I  deeme,  I  dreame,  I  doe,  I  taste,  I  touch  : 
No  thing  but  all  that  smelles  of  perfed^  bhsse, 
Fye  pleasure  fye,  I  cannot  like  of  this. 

To  taste  (sometimes)  a  baite  of  bytter  gall, 
To  drinkc  a  draught  of  sower  Ale  (some  season) 
To  eaie  browne  bread  with  homely  handes  in  Hall 
Doth  much  encrease  mens  appetites  by  reason: 
And  makes  the  sweete  more  sugred  that  enscwcs, 
Since  mindes  of  men  do  styll  seeke  after  newes. 

^Thc  pampred  horse  is  seldome  seenc  in  breath, 
Whose  maungcr  makes  his  grcacc  (oftimes)  to  melt. 
The  crammed  Fowle  comes  quickly  to  his  death. 
Such  coldes  they  catche  in  hottest  happes  that  swelt. 
And  I  (much  like)  in  pleasure  scawled  styll, 
Doe  feare  lo  starve  although  I  feede  my  fill. 

It  might  suffice  that  love  hath  built  his  bowrc, 
Betwene  my  Ladies  lively  shyning  eyes. 
It  were  inough  that  Bewties  fading  flowre: 
Growes  ever  freshe  with  hir  in  heavenly  wise. 
It  had  bene  well  that  shee  were  faire  of  face, 
And  yet  not  robbff  all  other  Dames  of  grace. 
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To  muse  in  minde,  how  wise,  how  faire,  how  good, 
How  brave,  howe  franke,  how  curteous,  and  how  true, 
My  Lad[y]  is  :    doth  but  inflame  my  blood, 
With  humors  such,  as  byd  my  health  adue. 
Since  happe  alwaies  when  it  is  dombe  on  hyc, 
Doth  fall  full  lowe,  though  earst  it  reachte  the  Skyc. 

Lo  pleasure  lo,  lo  thus  I  leade  a  life, 
That  laughes  for  joye,  and  trembleih  oft  for  dread, 
Thy  panges  are  such  as  call  for  changes  knife, 
To  cut  the  twist,  or  else  to  stretch  the  thread, 
Which  holdcs  yfecre  the  bondell  of  my  blisse, 
Fyc  pleasure  fye,  I  dare  not  trust  to  this. 
Fato  non  fortuna. 


Dan  Bartholmewes  his  third  Triumphc, 

YF  ever  man  yet  found  the  bathe  of  perfefl  bltsse, 
Then  swithme  I  now  amid  the  seas  where  nought  but 
pkasure  is. 
I  love  and  am  beloved,  without  vaunt  be  it  tolde, 
Of  one  more  faire  then  she  of  Grtcce,  for  whotne  proud  Trey 

was  solde. 
As  bountifull  and  good  as  Cltapatra  Queene, 
As  constant  as  Penekpe,  unto  her  make  was  seene. 
What  would  you  more?   my  pennc,  unable  is  to  write, 
The  least  desert  that  seemes  to  shine  within  this  worthy  wight. 
So  that  (for  nowc)  I  ceasse  with  handes  helde  up  on  hye. 
And  crave  of  God  that  when  I  chaunge,  I  may  be  forst  to  dye. 
Fato  non  Fortuna. 

The  Reporter. 

THese  vaunting  verses  with  a  many  mo, 
(To  his  mishap)  have  come  unto  my  handes, 
Whereof  the  rest  (bicause  he  sayled  so, 
In  braggers  boate  which  set  it  selfe  on  sandes, 
And  brought  him  eke  fast  bound  in   follyes  bands) 
Of  curtesie  I  keepe  them  from  your  sight. 
Let  these  suffice  which  of  my  selfe  I  write.  | 
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The  highest  tree  that  ever  yet  could  growc, 
Although  full  feyrc  it  florisht   for  a  season, 
Founde  yet  at  last  some  fall  to  bring  it  lowe, 
This  oldc  sayd  sawe  is  (God  he  icnoweth)  not  geasoni 
For  when  things  passe  the  reach  and  bounds  of  reason, 
They  fall  at  last,  although  they  stand  a  time, 
And  bruse  the  more,  the  higher  that  they  clime. 

So  Barthalmcw  unto  his  paine  dyd  prove. 

For  (vhen  he  thought  his  hap  to  be  most  hye, 

And  that  he  onely  rcapt  the  fruiftes  of  love, 

And  that  he  swelt  in  all  prosperitie, 

His  comfort  chaunged  to  calamitic: 

And  though  I  doe  him  wrong  to  tell  the  same, 

Yet  reade  it  you,  and  let  me  beare  the  blame. 

The  Saint  he  serv'd  became  a  craftie  devill,  (cl 

His  goddesse  to  an  Idoll  seemde  to  chaunge, 

Thus  all  his  good  transformed  into  evill, 

And  every  joy  to  raging  griefe  dyd  raunge : 

Which  Mrlamorphosii  was  marvels  straunge: 

Yet  shall  you  seldome  otherwise  it  prove. 

Where  wicked  Lust  doth  beare  the  name  of  Love. 

This  sodaine  chaunge  when  he  began  to  spye, 

And  colde  suspeift  into  his  mindc  had  crept. 

He  bounst  and  bet  his  head  tormentingly. 

And  from  all  company  him  selfe  he  kept, 

Wherby  so  farre  in  stormes  of  strife  he  stept, 

That  nowe  he  seemed  an  Image  not  a  man,  *• 

His  eyes  so  dead,  his  colour  waxt  so  wan. 

And  I  which  alwayes  beare  him  great  good  wyll, 

(Although  I  knew  the  cause  of  all  his  griefe. 

And  what  had  trainde  and  tysed  him  theretyll, 

And  plaine  to  speakc,  what  moved  his  mischiefe) 

Yet  since  I  sought  to  ease  him  with  reliefe  : 

I  dyd  become  importunate  to  knowe, 

The  secreete  cause  whereon  this  grudge  should  growe. 
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At  last  with  much  ado,  his  trembling  tonge, 
Bewraydc  ihefFeft  of  his  unwylling  wyll. 
Which  here  to  tell  since  it  were  all  to  longe, 
And  I  therewith  too  barren  am  of  skyll, 
And  trouble  you  with  tedious  tydingcs  styll. 
Content  you  now  to  heare  himselfe  rehearse, 
His  strange  affedtes  in  his  lamenting  verse. 

Which  verse  he  wrote  at  Bathe  (as  earst  was  sayd) 
And  there  I  sawe  him  when  he  wrote  the  same, 
I  sawe  him  there  with  many  moanes  dismaidc, 
I  sawe  him  there  both  fryse  and  flashe  in  flame, 
I  sawe  him  grcev'd  when  others  made  good  game: 
And  so  appeareth  by  his  darke  discourse, 
The  which  to  reade  I  crave  your  just  remorse. 


Dan  Bartholmewes  Dolorous 

discourses. 

T    Have  entreated  care  to  cut  the  thread, 
J.    Which  all  to  long  hath  held  my  lingring  life, 
And  here  aloofe  nowe  have  I  hyd  my  head, 
From  company  thereby  to  stint  my  strife. 
This  solitaryc  place  doth  please  me  best, 
Where  I  may  weare  my  wylling  mind  with  moanc, 
And  where  the  sighes  which  boylc  out  of  my  brest, 
May  skaid  my  heart,  and  yet  the  cause  unknowne. 
All  this  I  doe,  for  thee  my  sweetest  sowre, 
j  For  whome  (of  yore)  I  counted  not  of  care, 
\  For  whome  with  hungrie  jawes  I  dyd  dcvoure 
The  secrete  baite  which  lurked  in  the  snare: 
For  whome  I  thought  all  forreine  pleasures  painc, 
For  whome  againc,  all   paine  dyd  pleasure  seeme, 
'  But  onely  thine,  I  found  all  fansics  vaine, 
-'  But  onely  thine,  I  dyd  no  dolours  deeme. 
Such  was  the  rage,  that  whilome  dyd  possesse. 
The  privie  corners  of  my  mazed  mind: 
When  bote  desire,  dyd  compt  those  tormentes  lesse 
Which  gaind  the  gaze  that  dyd  my  freedome  bind. 
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And  now  (with  care)  I  can  record  those  dayes, 
And  call  to  mind  the  quiet  lyfe  I  led, 
Before  I  first  beheld  thy  golden  rayes, 
When  thine  untrueth  yet  troubled  not  my  hed. 
Remember  ihou,  as  I  can  not  forget, 
Howe  I  had  laydc,  both  love,  and  lust  aside, 
And  howe  I  had  my  fixed  fancie  set, 
In  constant  vowc,  for  ever  to  abide. 
The  hitler  proofc  of  panges  in  pleasure  past, 
The  costlye  last,  of  hony  mixt  with  gall: 
The  painted  heaven,  which  turnde  to  hell  at  last. 
The  freedome  fainde,  which   brought   me  but  to  thra 
The  lingring  sute,  well  fed   with  freshe  dclayes. 
The  wasted  vowes  which  fled  with  every  winde: 
The  restlessc  nightes,  to  purchase  pleasing  dayes, 
The  toyling  daies  to  please  my  resilesse  mindc. 
All  these  (with  mo)  had  hrused  so  my  brest, 
And  graft  such  grefe  within  my  groning  heart, 
"  That  had  I  left  Dame  fansie  and  the  rest, 
To  greener  yeeres,  which  might  endure  the  smart. 
My  wearie  bones  did  beare  away  the  skarres, 
Of  many  a  wound  received  by  disdaine: 
So  that  I  found  the  fruite  of  all  those  warres. 
To  be  naught  else  but  panges  of  unknowen  paine. 
And  nowe  mine  eyes  were  shut  from  such  delight, 
My  fansie  faint,  my  hotc  desires  were  colde, 
When  cruell  hap,  presented  to  my  sight 
The  maydens  face,  in  yeeres  which  were  not  oldc. 
I  thinke  ihe  Goddesse  of  revenge  devisde, 
So  to  bee  wreackt  on  my  rebelling  wyll, 
Bicause  I  had  in  youthfull  yeeres  dispisde, 
To  taste  the  baites,  which  lyste  my  fansie  styll. 
Howe  so  it  were,  God  knowes,  I  cannot  tell: 
But  if  I  lye,  you  Heavens,  the  plague  be  mine, 
I  sawc  no  sooner,  how  delight  dyd  dwell 
Betwecne  those  litle  infantes  eyes  of  thine, 
But  straight  a  sparkling  cole  of  quicke  desire, 
Dyd  Icindie  flame  within  my  frozen  heart, 
And  yclding  fansie  softly  blewe  the  fire, 
Which  since  hach  bene  the  cause  of  all  my  smatx. 


DAN   BARTHOLMEW 

What  ncede  I  say  f    ihy  sclfe  for  me  can  swcarc, 
Howe  much  I  tcndred  thee  in  tender  ycarcs: 
Tliy  life  was  then  to  me  (God  Icnowcs)  full  deare. 
My  life  to  thee  is  light,  as  nowc  appcares. 
I  loved  the  first,  and  shall  do  to  my  last, 
Thou  flatiredst  first,  and  so  thou  wouldst  do  styll; 
For  love  of  thee  full  many  paiiies  I  past, 
For  deadly  hate  thou  seekest  me  to  kyll, 
'('  1  cannot  nowe,  with  manly  tongue  rehearse, 
■  How  sone  that  melting  mind  of  thine  dyd  yelde, 
I  I  shame  to  write,  in  this  waymenting  verse, 
■.With  howe  small  fight,  I  vanquisht  thee  in  fieldc : 
But  Casar  he,  which  all  the  world  subdude. 
Was  never  yet  so  proude  of  Viftorye, 
Nor  Hanyball,  with  martiail   feates  endude, 
Dyd  so  much  please  himselfe  in  poUicie, 
As  I  (poore  I)  dyd  seeme  to  triumphe  then, 
When  first  I  got  the  Bulwarkes  of  thy  brcst,- 
With  bote  Alarmes  I  comforted  my  men, 
In  formost  ranlce  I  stoode  before  the  rest. 
And  shooke  my  flagge,  not  all  to  shewe  my  force, 
But  that  thou  mights!  thereby  perceive  my  minde: 
Askaunces*   lo,  nowe  coulde  I  kyll  thy  corce. 
And  yet  my  life  is  unto  thee  resinde. 
Well  let  this  passe,  and  thinke  uppon  the  joye, 
The  mutuall  love,  the  confidence,  the  trust, 
Whereby  we  both  abandoned  annoye. 
And   fed  our  mindes  with  fruites  of  lovely  lust. 
Thinke  on   the  Tythe,  of  kysses  got  by  stealth. 
Of  sweece  cmbracinges  shortened  by  feare. 
Remember  that  which  did  maintaine  our  helth, 
Alas  alas  why  shoulde  I  name  it  here. 
And  in   the  midst  of  all  those  happie  daycs, 
Do  not  forget  the  chaunges  of  my  chaunce. 
When  in  the  depth  of  many  waywarde  wayes, 
I  onely  sought,  what  might  thy  state  advaunce. 
Thou  must  confesse  how  much  1  cardc  for  thee. 
When  of  my  selfe,  I  carde  not  for  my  selfe, 
And  when  my  hap  was  in  mishappes  to  be, 
Esteemd  thee  more,  than  a.\  the  worldly  pelfe. 
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Mine  absente  thoughtcs  did   beatc  on  thee  alone,  a 

When  thou  hadst  found  a.  fond  and  newfound  choice: 
For  lackc  of  thee  I  sunke  in  endiesse  mone, 
When  ihou  in  chaunge  didst  tumble  and  rejoycc. 

0  niighty  goddes  necdes  must  I   honor  you, 
Needcs  must  I  judge  your  judgmentcs  to  be  just, 
Bicause  she  did  for  sake  him  that  was  true, 
And  with  false  love,  did  cloke  a  faincd   lusce. 

By  high  decrees,  you  ordayned  the  chaunge, 

To  light  on  such,  as  she  must  needes  mislike, 

A  mecte  rewarde  for  such  as  like  to  raunge, 

When  fansies  force,  their  feeble  fleshc  doth  strike. 

But  did  I  then  give  brydle  to  thy  fall, 

Thou  head  strong  thou  accuse  me  if  thou  can  f  - 

Did  I  not  hazard  love  yea  life  and  all, 

To  warde  thy  will,  from  that  unworthy  man?     - 

And  when  by  toyle  I   travayled  to  findc, 

The  secrete  causes  of  thy  madding  moode,  ' 

1  found  naught  else  but  tricks  of  Creuidts  kinde. 
Which  playnly  provde,  that  thou  wean  of  hir  bloud. 
I  found  that  absent   Troy/us  was  forgot. 

When  Dpmedt  had  got  both  brooch  and  belt. 

Both  glove  and  hand,  yea  harte  and  all  god  wot, 

When  absent   Troylui  did  in  sorowes  swelt. 

These  tricks  (with  mo)  thou  knowst  thy  self  I  found, 

Which  nowe  are  ncedelesse  here  for  to  reherse, 

Unlesse  it  were  to  touche  a  tender  wound, 

With  corosives  my  panting  heart  to  perse. 

But  as  the  Houndc  is  counted  little  worth. 

Which  giveth  over  for  a  losse  or  twaine. 

And  cannot  find  the  meanes  to  single  forth 

The  stricken  Deare  which  doth   in  heard  remaine: 

Or  as  the  kindly  Spaniell  which  hath  sprong 

The  prety  Partriche,  for  the  Falcons  flight. 

Doth  never  spare  but  thrusts  the  thornes  among. 

To  bring  this  byrd  yet  once  againe  to  sight. 

And  though  he  knowe  by  proofe  (yea  dearely  bought) 

That  scldc  or  never,  for  his  owne  availe. 

This  wcarie  workc  of  his  in  vaine  is  wrought, 

Yet  spares  be  not  but  labors  tooth  atid  n^^le. 
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■  So  labord  I  to  save  thy  wandring  shippe. 
Which  reckelesse  then,  was  running  on  the  rockes, 

And  though  I  saw  thee  sceme  to.  hang  the  lyp^t 
And  set  my  great  good  wy!l,  as  light  as  flocxes: 
Yet  hauld  I  in,  the  mayne  shcate  of  the  mindc. 
And  stayed  thy  course  by  ancors  of  advice, 
I  woon  thy  wyll  into  a  better  windc, 
To  save  thy  ware,  which  was  of  precious  price. 
I    And  when  I  had  so  harbored  thy  Barke, 
I     In  happy  haven,  which  saufer  was  than  Dover, 
■'    The  Admyrall,  which  knewc  it  by  the  markc, 
Streight  challcngde  all,  and  sayd  thou  wert  a  rover. 
Then  was  I  forst  in  thy  behalfe  to  pleadc, 
Yea  so  I  dyd,  the  Judge  can  saye  no  Jesse, 
And  whiles  in  toyle,  this  lothsome  life  I  leade, 
Camcst  thou  thy  sejfe  the  feulte  for  to  confcsse, 
And  downe  on  knee  before  thy  cruell  foe, 
Dydst  pardon  crave,  accusing  me  for  all, 
And  saydst  I  was  the  cause,  that  thou  didst  so, 
And  that  I  spoone  the  thred  of  all  thy  thrall. 
Not  so  content,  thou   furthermore  didst  swearc 
That  of  thy  sclfe  thou  never  mcnt  to  swerve. 
For  proofe  wherof  thou  didst  the  colours  weare,  i 
Which  might  bewray,  what  saint  thou  ment  to  serve. 
And  that  thy  blood  was  sacrificed  eke, 
To  manyfest  thy  stedfast  martyrd  mynde, 
Till  I  perforce,  constraynd  thee  for  to  seeke. 
These  raging  seas,  adventures  there  to  finde. 
Alas,  alas,  and  out  alas  for  me, 
Who  am  enforced,  thus  for  to  repeats 
The  false  reports  and  cloked  guyles  of  thee, 
Whereon  {to  oft)  my-restlesse  thoughts  do  beatc. 
But  thus  it  was,  and   thus  God  knowes  it  is. 
Which  when  I  founde  by  playne  and  perfcfl  proofe, 
My  musing  mindc  then  thought  it  not  amisse, 
To  shrinke  aside,  lamenting  all  aloofe, 
And  so  to  beaie  my  simple  shiftlesse  brayne, 
For  some  device,  that  might  redceme  thy  state. 
Lo  here  the  cause,  for  why  I  take  this  paync, 
Lo  how  1  love  the  wight  which  me  doth  hate: 
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Lo  thus  I  Ire,  and  restlcssc  rest  in  Bathe, 


blisse  par  die, 

nd  skamblc  thus  in  skathe, 

1  thine  uncon'itancie. 

Mt  howe  here  I  spend   my  time, 

my  daycs  in  dolours  slyll  ? 
while:  give  eare  unto  my  rime, 
know  the  weight  of  all  my  wyll. 
is  constrained  to  forsake, 


Whereas  I  bathe 

But  boyle  in   Bali 

Bycause  I  thinkc 

And  wj-lt  thou  k 

And  howe  1  drav 

Then  stayc 

So  shalt  th( 

When  Tha 

His  Lemans  couche,  and  clymeih  to  his 

Then  I  begin  to  languishe  for  thy  sake, 

And  with  a  sighe,  which  maye  bewray  my  smarte, 

I  deare  mine  eyes  whome  gumme  of  teares  had  glewed,^ 

And  up  on  footc  I  set  my  ghostly  corse. 

And  when  the  stony  walles  have  oft  renewed 

My  pittious  plaintes,  with  Ecchon  of  remorce, 

Then  doe  I  crye  and  call  upon  thy  name, 

And  thus  I  saye,  thou  curst  and  cruell  bothc, 

Beholde  the  man,  which  taketh  griefe  for  game, 

And  loveth  theni,  which  most   his  name  doc  lothe. 

Behold  the  man  which  ever  truciy  ment, 

And  yet  accusdc  as  aufthour  of  thine  yll, 

Behold  the  man,  which  all  his  life  hath  spent 

To  serve  thy  selfe,  and  aye  to  workc  thy  wyll: 

Behold  the  man,  which    onely  for  thy  love, 

Dyd  love  himselfe,  whome  else  he  set  but  light: 

Behold  the  man,  whose  blood  (for  thy  behove) 

Was  ever  prest  to  shed  it  selfe  outright. 

And  canst  ihou  nowe  condemne  his  loyaltie? 

And  canst  thou  craft  to  (latter  such  a  friend  P 

And  canst  thou  see  him  sincke  in  jeoperdic? 

And  canst  thou  seeke  to  bring  his  life  to  ende? 

Is  this  the  right  reward  for  such  desart? 

Is  this  the  fruite  of  seede  so  timely  sowne  ? 

Is  this  the  price,  appointed  for  his  part? 

Shall  truelh  be  thus  by  treason  overthrowne? 

Thin  farrwill  faith,  thou  art  no  womans  phiart : 

And  with  that  word  I   stayc  my  tongue  in  time, 

With  rolling  eyes  I   loke  about  eache  where. 

Least  any  man  should  heare  my  raving  rime. 


k. 


^ 
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With  Ippocracc  thou  banquctedst  full  ofte, 
With  Ippocrace  thou  madst  thv  selfe  full  merryc, 
Such  cheere  had  set  thy  new  love  so  alofte, 
That  olde  love  nowe  was  scarcely  worth  a  cherry. 
And  then  againc  I  fall  into  a  trauncc, 
But  when   my  brcth  rctumes  against  my  wyll, 
Before  my  tongue  can   tell  my  wofull  chaunce, 
I  heare  my  fellowes  how  they  whisper  still. 
One  sayth  that  Ippocrace  is  contrary, 
Unto  my  nature  and  complexion, 
Whereby  they  judge  that  all  my  malladyc, 
Was  long  of  that  by  alteration. 
An  other  sayth,  no,  no  this  man  is  wcake. 
And  for  such  weake,  so  hote  thingcs  are  not  best, 
Then  at  the  last  I  heare  no  lyar  spcake. 
But  one  which  knowcs  the  cause  of  mine  unrest, 
And  sayth,  this  man  is  (for  my  life)  in  love, 
He  hath  received  repulsc_or  dronkcjisdaine. 
Alas  crye  I :    and  ere  I  can  remove, 
Into  a  sowne  I  sone  returne  againe. 
Thus  drive  I  foorth,  my  doolefull  dining  time, 
And  trouble  others  with  my  troubles  styll, 
But  when  I  here,  the  Bell  hath  passed  prime, 
Into  the  Bathe  I  wallowe  by  my  wyll, 
That  there  my  teares  (unsene)  might  ease  my  gricfe. 
For  though  I  starve  yet  have  I   fed  my  fill, 
In  privie  panges  I  count  my  best  relife. 
And  still  I  strive  in  weary  woes  to  drench. 
But  when  I  plondge,  than  woe  is  at  an  ebbe, 
My  glowing  coles  are  all  to  quicke  to  quenche. 
And  I  (to  warme)  am  wrapped  in  the  webbe, 
Which  makes  me  swim  against  the  wished  wave, 
Lo  thus  (deare  wenche)  I  leade  a  lothsome  life. 
And  greedeiy  I  sceke  the  greedy  grave, 
To  make  an  ende  of  all  these  sformes  and  strife, 
["^But  death  is  deafe,  and  heares  not  my  desire. 
So  that  my  dayes  continewe  styl  in  dole, 
And  in  my  nightes  1    feele  the  secrete  fire. 
Which  close  in  embers,  coucheth  lykc  a  cole. 
And  in  the  daye  hath  bene  but  raked  up, 
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1  covering  ashes  of  my  company. 
Now  breakes  it  out,  and  boyles  the  careful  cuppe, 
Which  in  my  heart  doth  hang  full  heavily, 
I  melt  in  teares,  I  swelt  in  chilling  sweat, 
My  swelling  heart,  breakes  with  delay  of  paine, 
I  freeze  in  hope,  yet  burne  in  haste  of  heate, 
1  wishe  for  death,  and  yet  in  life  remaine. 
And  when  dead  slecpe  doth  close  ray  dazeled  ey«, 
Then  dreadful  dreames  my  dolors  do  encrease. 
Me  thinkes  I  lie  awake  in  wofull  wise. 
And  see  thee  come,  my  sorrowes  for  to  cease. 
Me  seemes  thou  saist  (my  good)  what  meaneth  this? 
What  ayles  thee  thus  to  languish  and  lament  f 
~~How  can  it  be  that  bathing  all   in   blisse ; 
Such  cause  unknowne  disquiets  thy  content  ? 
Thou  does!  me  wrong  to  keepe  so  close  from  me 
The  grudge  or  grlefe,  which  gripeth  now  thy  heart, 
For  wcU  thou  knowest,  I  muse  thy  partner  be 
In  bale,  in  blisse,  in  solace,  and  in  smarte. 
Alas,  alas,  these  things  1  deeme  in  dreames, 
But  when  mine  eyes  are  open  and  awake, 
I  see  not  thee  :    where  with  the  flowing  streames, 
Of  brinishe  teares  their  wonted  floods  do  make. 
Thus  as  thou  seest  I  spend  both  njghtes  and  dayes, 
And  for  I  find  the  world  did  judge  me  once, 
A  witleisc  wiyter  of  these  lovers  layes, 
I  take  my  pen  and  paper  for  the  nonce, 
I  layc  aside  this  foolishe  ryding  rime, 
Ajid  as  my  troubled  head  can   bring  to  passe, 
I  thus  bewray  the  torments  of  my  time  : 
Beare  with  my  Muse,  it  is  not  as  it  was. 

Fato  non  fortunsu 
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The  cxtremitic  of  his  Passion. 

AMong  the  toycs  which  tosse  my  braine, 
XI.  and  reave  my  mind  from  quiet  rest, 
This  one  I  finde,  doth  there  remaine, 

to  breede  debate  within  my  brcst. 
When  wo  would  work,  to  wound  my  wyl, 

I  cannot  weepe,  nor  waile  my  fyll. 
My  tongue  hath  not  the  skill  to  tell, 

the  smallest  griefe  which  gripes  my  heart, 
Mine  eyes  have  not  the  power  to  swell, 

into  such  Seas  of  secrete  smart. 
That  will  might  melt  to  waves  of  woe, 

and  I  might  swelt  in  sorrowes  so. 
Yet  shed  mine  eyes  no  trickling  teares, 

but  flouddes  which  flowe  abundauiitly, 
Whose  foiuitaine  first  enforst  by  fcares, 

found  out  the  gappe  of  jelousie. 
And  by  that  breache,  it  soketh  so, 

that  all  my  fece,  is  styll  on  flowc. 
My  voice  is  like  the  raging  wind, 

which  roareth  still,  and  never  staies. 
The  thoughtes  which  tumble  in  my  mindc, 

are  like  the  wheele  which  whirles  alwayes 
Nowe  here,  nowe  there,  nowe  up,  now  dow 

in  depth  of  waves,  yet  cannot  drowne. 
The  sighes  which  boyle  out  of  my  brest, 

are  not  lyke  those,  which  others  use, 
For  lovers  sighes,  sometimes  take  rest, 

And  lend  their  mindes,  a  leave  to  muse. 
But  mine  arc  like  the  surging  Seas, 

whome  calme  nor  quiet  can  appeas. 
And  yet  they  be  but  sojrowes  smoke, 

my  brest  the  fordge  where  furie  playes, 
My  panting  heart,  yt  strikes  the  stroke, 

my  fancie  blowes  the  fiame  alwaies, 
The  coles  are  kindled  by  desire, 

and  CupiUe  warmes  him  by  the  fire. 


I 
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lus  can  I  ncyther  drowne  in  dole, 

nor  burne  to  ashes  though  I  waste, 
Mine  eyes  can  neyther  quenche  the  coie, 

which  warmes  my  heart  in  all  this  haste. 
Nor  yet  my  fancic  make  such  flame, 

that  I  may  smoulder  in  the  same. 

Wherefore  I  come  to  seeke  out  Care, 

beseeching  him  of  curtesie, 
To  cut  the  thread  which  cannot  weare, 

by  panges  of  such  pcrplcxitie. 
And  hut  he  graunt  this  boone  of  mine, 

thus  must  I  live  and  ever  pine. 

Fato  non  fortuna. 


LO  thus  (dcere  heart)  I  force  my  frantike  Muse, 
_j    To  frame  a  verse  in  spite  of  my  despight. 
But  whiles  I  doo  these  mirthlessc  meeters  use, 
This  rashe  conceite  doth  reve  me  from  dehght. 
I  call  to  minde  howe  many  loving  layes, 
Howe  many  Sonets,  and  how   many  songes, 
I  dyd  devise  within  those  happie  dayes, 
When  yet  my  wyl,  had  not  received  wronges. 
All  which  were  evermore  regarded  so, 
That  litle  fruite  I  seemd  thereby  to  reape, 
But  rather  when  I  had  bewrayed  my  woe, 
Thy  love  was  light,  and  lusted  styll  to  leape. 
The  rimes  which  pleased  thee  were  all  in  print. 
And  mine  were  ragged,  hard  for  to  be  read, 
Lo  decre  :    this  dagger  dubbes  me  with  this  dint, 
And  leave  this  wound  within  my  jclous  head. 
But  since  I  have  confessed  unto  Care, 
That  now  I  stand  uppon  his  curtesie. 
And  that  the  bale,  which  In  my  brest  I  bare, 
Hath  not  the  skill  to  kyll  me  cunningly, 
Therefore  with  all  my  whole  dei 
To  Care  I  make  this  supplication. 

Fato  non  fortuna. 
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His  libell  of  request  exhibited  to  Care. 

OCurteous  Care,  whome  others  (cruel!)  call, 
And  raile  upon  thine  honourable  name, 
O  knife  that  canst  cut  of  the  thread  of  thral!, 
O  sheare  that  shreadst  the  seemcrent  sheete  of  shan 

0  happye  ende  of  every  grecvous  game  : 
Vouchsafe  O  Prince,  thy  vassall  to  behold, 

Who  loves  thee  more,  than  can  with  tongue  be  tol 
And  nowe  vouchsafe  to  pittie  this  his  plaint, 

Whose  teares  bewray,  ^_ 

His  truth  alway,  ^^M 

Although  his  feeble  tongue  be  forst  to  faint.  ^^H 

1  must  confesse  O  noble  king  to  thee, 
That  I   have  beene  a  Rcbell  in  my  youth, 
I  preast  alwaies  in  pleasures  court  to  bee, 

I  fled  from  that,  which  Cupide  still  eschuth, 
I   fled  from  Care,  !o  now  I  tell  the  truth, 
And  in  delightes,  I  loved  so  to  dwell, 
Thy  heavenly  house  dyd  seeme  to  mc  but  hell. 
Such  was  my  rage,  the  which  I  now  repent,    ^^H 
And  pardon  crave,  ^^H 

My  soulc  to  save,  ^^H 

Before  the  webbe  of  weary  life  be  spent,  ^^ 

But  marke  what  fruites  dyd  grow  on  such  a  tree. 
What  crop  dyd  rise  upon  so  rashe  sowne  scedc. 
For  when  I  thought  my  selfe  in  heaven  to  bee, 
In  depth  of  hell  I  drowned  was  in  deede : 
Whereon  to  thinke  my  heavie  hart  doth  bleedc : 
Me  thought  I  swumme  in  Seas  of  all  delight,    ^_ 
When  as  I  sunke  in  puddles  of  despight,  ^^H 

Alas  alas  I  thought  my  selfe  belov'd,  ^^H 

When  deadly  hate,  ^B 

Did  play  checke  mate, 
With  me  poore  pawnc,  that  no  such  prancks  had  prov' 


I 
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This  when  I  tryed  (ay  me)  to  be  to  true, 

I  wept  for  woe,  I  pined  ail  for  paine, 

I  tare  my  hcere,  I  often  chaunged  hewe, 

I  left  delight,  with  dollours  to  complaine. 

I  shund  each  place  where  pleasure  dyd  remaine, 

1  cride,  I  calde  on  every  kinde  of  death, 

I  strove  eache  way  to  stop  my  fainting  breath. 

Short  tale  to  make,  I  stcpt  so  ferre  in  strife, 

That  still  I  sought. 

With  all  my  thought, 

Some  happie  heipe  to  leave  my  lothed  life. 

But  hope  was  he  that  held  my  hande  abacke. 

From  quickc  dispatch  of  all  my  griping  griefe, 

When  heaie  of  hate  had  burnt  my  will  to  wracke. 

Then  hope  was  colde,  and  lent  my  life  relicfe, 

In  every  choice  hope  challengde  to  be  chiefe. 

When  coldest  crampcs  had  cleane  orecome  my  heart, 

Then  hope  was  bote,  and  warndc  my  weary  smart, 

[W]hen  hean  was  heardie,  hope  was  still  in  dread, 

When  heart  was  faint, 

(With  feares  attaint,) 

Then  bardie  hope  held  up  my  fearefull  head. 

Thus  when  I  found  that  neither  flowing  tcares, 

Could  drowne  my  heart  in  waves  of  wery  wo, 

Nor  hardy  band  could  overcome  my  feares. 

To  cut  the  sacke  of  all  my  sorrowcs  so, 

Nor  death  would  come,  nor  I  to  death  could  go. 

And  yet  I  felt  great  droppes  of  secrete  smart, 

Distilling  styl!  within  my  dying  heart : 

I  then  perceivde  that  onely  care  was  he. 

Which  as  my  friend. 

Might  make  an  end, 

Of  all  these  paines,  and  set  my  fansie  free. 

Wherefore  (oh  Care)  graunt  thou  my  just  request. 

Oh  kyil   my  corpse,  oh  quickly  kyl!  me  nowe. 

Oh  make  an  cnde  and  bring  my  bones  to  rest. 

Oh  cut  my  thread  (good  Care}  I  care  not  howe, 

Oh  Care  be  kinde :   and  here  I  make  z  vowc, 


■.      Oh  c 
■     Oh( 
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That  when  mj'  life  out  of  my  brest  shall  part,  i 

I  wyll  present  thee  with  my  feithfull  hart : 

And  send  it  to  thee  as  a  Sacrifice, 

Bicause  thou  hast, 

Vouchsaft  at  last. 

To  ende  my  furies  in  this  friendly  wise. 

Fato  non  Fortuna. 


WHat  greater  glory  can  a  Keytar  gaine, 
If  madde  moode  move  his  subjefles  to  rebell, 
Than  that  at  last  (when  all  the  traytours  traine, 
Have  trode  the  pathe,  of  deepe  repentaunce  well, 
And  naked  neede  with   Ca/ii  and  Hunger  both, 
Hath  bitten  them  abrode  in  forren  land. 
Whereby  they  may  their  lewde  devises  loth, 
When  hairbraind  haste,  with  cold  advise  is  scande) 
If  then  at  last,  they  come  upon  their  knee. 
And  pardon  crave  with  due  submission ; 
And  for  this  cause,  I  thinke  that  Care  of  me, 
Was  moved  most,  to  take  compassion. 
For  now  I  find,  that  pittie  prickes  his  mind, 
To  see  me  plonged  still  in  cndlesse  paine, 
And  right  remorse,  his  princely  heart  doth  bind, 
To  rule  the  rage  wherein  I  do  remaine. 
I  feele  my  teares  doe  now  begin  to  stay, 
For  Care  from  them  their  swelling  springs  doth  soke, 
I  feele  my  sighes  their  labours  now  allaye. 
For  Care  hath  quenchi  the  coles  that  made  the  smoke. 
I  feele  my  panting  heart  begins  to  rest, 
For  Care  hath  staide  the  hammers  of  my  head, 
I  feele  the  flame  which  blazed  in  my  brest. 
Is  nowe  with  carefuU  ashes  overspread. 
And  gentle  Care,  hach  whet  his  karving  knife, 
To  cut  in  twaine  the  thread  of  alt  my  thrall, 
Desired  death  nowe  overcommeth  life, 
And  wo  still  workcs  to  helpe  in  haste  with  all.  | 

But  since  I  feele  these  pangcs  approching  so 
And  lothed  life  begin  to  take  his  leave, 
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Me  thinkcs  it  mcete,  to  give  before  I  go, 
Such  landes  and  goodes,  as  I  behind  me  leave. 
So  to  discharge  my  troubled  conscience, 
And  eke  to  set  an  order  for  my  heyre, 
Who  might  (perhaps)  be  put  to  great  expencc, 
To  sue  for  that,  which  I  bequeath  him  here. 
Wherefore  (deere  wenche)  with  all  my  full  intent, 
i  thus  begin  to  malce  my  Testament, 

Fato  non  fortuna. 


^kn. 


His  last  wyll  and  Testament. 

IN  yove  his  mighty  name,  this  eight  and  twentith  day, 
Of  frosted  bearded  Januar,  the  enemy  to  May: 
Since  Adam  was  create,  five  thousand  yeeres  I  gesse, 
five  hundreth,  forty  more  and  five,  as  stories  do  expresse. 
I  being  whole  of  minde,  {immortall  Gods  have  praise) 
Though  in  my  body  languishing  with  panges  of  paine  alwayes, 
Do  thus  ordainc  my  wyll  which   long  in  woes  hare  wcpte, 
Bf5eeching  mine  executours  to  see  it  duely  kept, 
Fyrst  I  bequeath  my  soule  on  Charons  boate  to  tende, 
L'litill  thy  life  (my  love)  at  last  may  light  on  luckye  ende, 
That  there  it  may  awaite,  to  wayte  upon  thy  ghost, 
Whs  thou  hast  quite  &  clene  forgot  what  pranks  now  please 

thee  most. 
So  shall  it  well  be  scene  whose  love  is  like  to  mine: 
For  so  I  mcane  to  trye  my  truth,  and  there  tyll  then  to  pine. 
My  body  be  enbalmde,  and  cloased  up  in  chest, 
With  oyntments  and  with  spiceries  of  every  sweetc  the  best: 
And  so  preserved  styll  untill  the  day  do  come, 
That  death  divorce  my  love  from  life,  &  trusse  hir  up  in  tombe. 
Then  I  bequeath  my  corps  to  couche  beneathe  hir  bones, 
And   there   to   feede   the   greedy  wormes    that  linger   for  the 

To  frette  uppon  her  fleshe,  which  is  to  fine  therefore, 
This  service  may  it  doe  hir  yet,  although  it  do  no  more. 
My  heart  (as  heretofore)  I   must  bequeathe  to  Care, 

id  God  he  knowcs,  I  thinke  the  gift  to  simple  for  his  share. 
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But  that  he  may  perceive,  I  mesne  to  pay  my  dew, 

I  will  it  shaJl  be  taken  quicke,  and  borne  him  bleeding  new, 

As  for  my  funerals,  I  leave  that  toye  at  large, 

To  be  as  mine  executours  wyll  give  thereto  in  charge. 

Yet  if  my  goodcs  will  stretche  unto  my  strange  device, 

Then  let  this  order  be  observ'd,  mine  heyre  shall  pay  the  price : 

First  let  the  torche  bearers  be  wrapte  in  wcedes  of  wo^ 

Let  all  their  lightes  be  virgin  waxc,  because  I  lov'de  it  so. 

And  care  not  though  the  twist  be  course  that  lends  them  light, 

If  fansie  fume,  &   freewil  (tame,  then  must   they  needs  burn 

bright. 
Next  them  let  come  the  quier,  with  psalmes  and  doleful!  song, 
Recording  all  my  rough  repulse  and  wraying  all  my  wrong. 
And  when  the  deskant  singes,  in  treeble  tunes  above. 
Then  let  fa  burden  say,  (by  lowe)  /  I'lv'd  and  dyde  far  Imii: 
About  my  heavy  hearse,  some  mourners  would  I  have,' 
Who  migh[t]  the  same  accompany  and  stand  about  the  grave, 
But  let  them  be  such   men,  as  mayc  confesse  with  me. 
How  contrary  the  lots  of  love,  to  all  true  lovers  bee. 
Let  P alienee  be  the  Priest,  the  Clarke  be  Close  conceipt, 
The  Sextin  be  Simp/kiiie,  which  meaneth  no  disceipt. 
Let  almes  of  Lave  he  delt,  even  at  the  Chaunsell  doore. 
And   feede  them  there  with   freshe  delayes,  as  I  have    bene 

of  yore : 
Then  let  the  yongest  sort,  be  set  to  ring  Loves  Bets, 
And  pay  Repentance  for  their  paines,  but  give  the  nothing  else, 
Thus  when  the  Dirge  is  done,  let  every  man  depart, 
And  learne  by  me  what  harme  it  is  to  have  a  faithfiill  hart. 
Those  litle  landcs  I  have,  mine  heyre  must  needes  posscSse, 
His  name  is  Luit,  the  landes  be  losse,  few  lovers  scape  with 

I esse. 
The  rest  of  all  my  goodes,  which  I  not  here  rehearse, 
Give  learned  Poets  for  their  paines,  to  dccke  my  Tombe  with 

And  let  them  write  these  wordes  upon  my  carefull  chest. 
La  here  he  lies,  thai  was  as  true  (in  lave)  as  is  the  htit, 
Alas  I  had  forgot  the  Parsons  dcwe  to  paye, 
And  so  my  soule  in  PMrgatorye,  might  remaine  alway. 
Then  for  my  privie  Tythes,  as  kysses  caught  by  stealth, 
Sweete  coUinges  &  such  other  knackes  as  multiplied  my  wealth; 
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I  give  the  Vickar  here,  to  please  his  greedle  wyll, 

A  dcintie  dishe  of  sugcr  soppcs,  but  saust  with  sorrow  stil : 

And  twisc  a  weeke  at  least,  let  dight  them  for  his  dishe, 

On  Fridayes  and  on  wednesdaics,  to  save  expencc  of  fishc. 

Nowe  have  I  much  bequeathed  and  litle  left  behlnde, 

And  others  mo  must  yet  be  served  or  else  I  were  unkinde. 

Wet  eyes  and  wayling  wordes,  Executours  I  make, 

And  for  their  palnes  ten  pound  of  teares  let  either  of  them  take. 

Let  sorrow  at  the  last  my  Supravisor  be, 

And  stcdfastnesse  my  surest  steade,  I  give  him  for  his  fee. 

Yet  in  his  patient  place  this  Sentence  of  proviso. 

That  he  which  loveth  stedfastly,  shall  want  no  sauce  of  sorrow. 

Thus  now  I  make  an  ende,  of  this  my  wearie  wyll, 

And  signe  it  with  my  simple  hand,  and  set  my  scale  there  tyll. 

And  you  which  reade  my  wordes,  although  they  be  i 

Yet  reason  may  perswade  you  eke,  Tfiut  /overs  dele  s 


^ 


The  Subscription  and  scale. 


MY  mansion  house  was  Mone  :  from  Dohurs  dale  I  came, 
I  Falo:    Non    Foriuna,  hight,  lo   now  you   know  my 
name : 
My  seajc  is  sorrowcs  sythe,  within  a  fielde  of  dame, 

rich  cuts  in  twaine  a  carefiill  heart,  y'  sweltreth  in  the  same. 
Fato  non  Fortuna. 


A  Las,  lo  now  I  heare  the  passing  Bell, 
^    Which  Care  appointeth  carefuliye  to  knoule. 
And  in  my  brest,  I  fcele  my  heart  now  swell. 
To  breake  the  stringes  which  joynde  it  to  my  soulc. 
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The  Crystal!  yse,  which  lent  mine  eyes  their  light, 
JJoth  now  waxe  dym,  and  dazeled  all  with  dread. 
My  senses  all,  wyll  now  forsake  me  quite. 
And  hope  of  health  abandoneth  my  head, 
My  wearie  tongue  can  talke  no  longer  now, 
My  trembling  hand  nowe  leaves  my  penne  to  hold, 
My  joynts  nowe  stretch,  my  body  cannot  bowe. 
My  skinne  lookes  pale,  my  blood  now  waxeth  cold. 


And  arc  noi  these,  the  very  panges  of  death  ? 
Yes  sure  (sweete  heart)  I  know  them  so  to  bee, 
They  be  the  panges,  which  strive  to  stop  my  breadi, 
They  be  the  panges,  which  part  my  love  from  thee. 
What  sayd  I  ?     Lovt  ?     A'ay  lifi :    but  not  my  low, 
My  life  departes,  my  love  continues  styll : 
My  lothed  lyfe  may  from  my  corpse  remove. 
My  loving  Love  shall  alwayes  workc  thy  wy!l. 
It  was  thy  wyll  even  thus  to  trye  my  truth. 
Thou  hast  thy  wyll,  my  truth  may  now  be  sene, 
It  was  thy  wyll,  that  I  should  dye  in  youth, 
Thou  hast  thy  wyll  my  yeares  are  yet  but  grcnc. 
Thy  penaunce  was  that  I  should  pine  in  paine, 
I  have  performde  thy  penaunce  all  in  wo, 
Thy  pleasure  was  that  I  should  here  remaine, 
I   have  bene  glaii  to  please  thy  fansie  so. 
Nowe  since  I  have  j)erformed  every  part 
Of  thy  commaunde  :    as  neare  as  tongue  i 
Content  thee  yet  before  my  muse  depart, 
To  take  this  Sonet  for  my  last  farewell. 
Falo  non  fortuna. 
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His  Farewell. 

FArewell  deere  Love  whome  I  have  loved  and  shall, 
Both  in  this  world,  and  in  the  world  to  come. 
For  proofe  whereof  my  sprite  is  Charens  thrall, 
And  yet  my  corpse  attendant  on  thy  toome. 
Farewell  deere  sweete,  whose  wanton  wyll  to  please 
Echc  taste  of  trouble  seemed  mell  to  mc, 
Farewell  sweete  deare,  whose  doubles  for  to  appease, 
I  was  contented  thus  in  bale  to  be. 
Farewell  my  lyfe,  farewell  for  and  my  death. 
For  thee  I  lyv'd  for  thee  nowe  must  I  dye, 
Farewell  from  Bathe,  whereas  I  feele  my  breath  J 
Forsake  my  breast  in  great  perplexitie, 
Alas  how  welcome  were  this  death  of  mine, 
If  I  had  dyde  bctweene  those  armes  of  thine  f 
Fato  non  Fortuna. 


W   T^ht 
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T'he   Reporters  conclusion. 

WHere  might  I  now  find   (looddes  of  flowing  tearcs, 
So  to  suffice  tlic  swelling  of  mine  eyes? 
How  might  my  breast  ujilode  the  bale  it  beares  \ 
Alas  alas  how  might  my  tongue  devise 
To  tell  this  weary  tale  in  wofull  wise? 
To  tell  I  saye  these  tydinges  nowe  of  truth, 
Which  may  provoke  the  craggy  rockes  to  ruth? 

In  depth  of  dole  would  God  that  I  were  drownd^ 
Where  flattering  joyes  might  never  find  me  out. 
Or  graved  so  within  the  greedy  grounde, 
As  false  delights  might  never  breede  my  doubt. 
Nor  guilcfull  love  hit  purpose  bring  about : 
Whose  trustlesse  traines  in  collours  for  to  paint, 
I  find  by  proofe  my  wittes  ar«  all  to  faint, 

I  was  that  man  whome  destinies  ordeine, 
To  beare  eche  griefe  that  groweth  on  the  mold, 
I  was  that  man  which  proved  to  my  paine, 
More  panges  at  once  than  can  with  tongue  be  told, 
1  was  that  man  (hereof  you  maye  be  bold) 
Whome  heaven  and  earth  did  frame  to  scoffe  and  scorne, 
I,  I  was  he  which  to  that  ende  was  borne, 

Suffized  not  my  selfe  to  taste  the  fruite, 
Of  sugred  sowres  which  growe  in  gadding  yeares, 
But  that  I  must  with  paine  of  lyke  pursute, 
Perceive  such  panges  by  paterne  of  ray  peares, 
And  fcele  how  fansies  fume  could  fond  my  pheares  ? 
Alas  I  find  all  fates  against  me  bent, 
For  nothing  else  I   lyve  but  to  lament. 

The  force  of  friendship  bound  by  holy  oihe, 
Dyd  drawc  my  wyll  into  these  croked  wayes, 
For  with  my  frend  I  went  to  Bathe  (though  ioth) 
To  lend  some  comfort  in  his  dollie  dayes, 
The  stedfast  friend  stickes  fast  at  all  assayes : 
Yet  was  I  loth  such  time  to  spend  in  vaine, 
The  cause  whereof,  lo  here  I  tell  you  plaync. 
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By  proofe  I  found  as  you  may  well  perceive, 
That  alt  good  coiuiseH  was  but  worne  in  wast, 
Such  painted  paines  bis  passions  did  deceive, 
That  bitter  gall  was  mcll  to  him  in  tast, 
Within  his  will  such  rootes  of  mine  plast, 
As  graffcs  of  griefes  were  only  given  to  growc, 
Where  youth  did  plant  and  rash  conccitc  did  sow 

I  sawe  at  first  his  cares  were  open  aye 
To  every  tale  which  fed  him  with  some  hope, 
As  fast  againe  I  sawe  him  turne  away 
From  grave  advise,  which  might  his  conscience  grope. 
From  reasons  rule  his  fancie  lightly  lope. 
He  only  gave  his  mind  to  get  that  gaine, 
Which  most  he  wisht  and  least  could  yet  attains.  I 

Not  I  alone,  but  many  mo  with  me, 
Had  found  what  ficklenesse  his  Idoll  used, 
And   how  she  claimed    Cresi'idts  heire  to  be, 
And   how  she  had  his  great  good  will  abused, 
And  how  she  was  of  many  men  refused. 
Who  tride  hir  tricks  and  knew  hir  by  the  kinde^J 
Save  only   him  she  made  no  lover  blinde. 

But  what  for  this  f   whose  fece  is  plainer  seenc^l 
Than  he  which  thinkes  he  walkcth  in  2  net  ? 
Or  who  in  bale  hath  ever  deeper  bcene. 
Than  he  which  thought  his  state  might  not  be  bet? 
In  such  a  joljitye  these  lovers  jet, 
That  weale  to  them  doeth  seeme  to  bee  but  wo, 
And  griefe  seemes  joye,  they  feede  theyr  fancyes  so. 


Tell  him  that  reason  ought  to  be  his  rule, 
And  he  allowed  no  reason  but  his  owne, 
TcU  him  that  best  were  quicklye  to  recule, 
Before  all  force  by  fearcs  were  overthrowne. 
And  that  his  bale  were  better  overblownc, 
Then  thus  to  pine  remedylesse  in  griefe, 
And  he  would  saye  that  griefe  was  his  reliefe. 


c   wjort  ule  to  make  so  long  he  lyved  thus, 
Tyll  at  the  last  he  gan  in  decde  to  dye, 
Bcleeve  me  Lordcs  (and  by  him  that  dyed  for  us) 
I  sawe  him  give  to  close  his  dying  eye, 
X  sawe  him  stryve  and  strangle  passingly. 
And  suche  a  griefe  I  toolce,  that  yet  I  not, 
f  he  or  I  had  then  more  griefe  ygot. 

But  who  hath  scene  a  Lampe  begyn  to  fade, 
"Tiich  lacketh  oyle  to  feede  his  lyngring  lyght, 
And  then  againe  who  so  hath  scene  it  made, 
With  oyle  and  weecke  to  last  the  longsome  night . 
Let  him  conceyve  that  I  sawe  such  a  sight. 
Whereof  to  ihinke  (although  I  sighde  erewhile) 
LLoc  no  we  I  laughe  my  sorrowes  to  beguile. 

P     Upon  the  stones  a  trampling  steede  we  heard, 
Which  came  fill  straight  unto  our  lodging  doore, 
And  straight  therwith  we  heard  how  one  enquirdc, 
If  such  a  Knight  (as  I  describde  before) 
Were  lodged  there  :    the  Hoast  withouten  more, 
Sayd  yes  forsooth,  and  God  he  knowes  (quod  he) 
He  is  as  sicke  as  any  man  maye  bee, 

;  messenger  swarc  by  no  bu^es  I  trowe, 
But  bad  our  hoast  to  bring  him  where  he  laye, 
■Quod  I  to  Barthohntw)  I  heare  by  lowe, 

L  voice  which  seemcs  somewhat  of  you  to  saye : 

;  that  past  not  full  a  furlong  waye, 
lehold  the  man  came  stowping  in  at  doore, 
j)d  truth  to  tell  he  syked  wondrous  sore. 

_    At  last  from  out  his  bosome  dyd  he  take, 

^A  Letter  sealde  yfolded  fayre  and  well, 
And  kyssing  it  (I  thinke  for  Mistresse  sake) 
He  sayd  to  Barthalmnu:    Syr  Knight  be  well, 
Nowe  reade  these  lines  the  which  I  necde  not  tell, 

1  whence  they  come :   but  make  an  endc  of  mone, 
vor  you  are  sicke,  and  she  is  woe  begone. 
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The  thcefe  condemnde  and  gone  to  gallowc  tree, 
(If  one  crye  Graci :    lo  here  a  Pardon  prest) 
Doth  dye  sometimes,  when  most  he  scemde  to  be. 
From  death  redeemd,  such  bronts  may  breed e  in  brcst, 
Twyxt  sodaine  joye,  and  thoughts  which  paine  opprcst. 
The  Romaine  lyiddawe  dyed  when  she  beheld, 
Hir  Sunne  (whome  earst  She  compted  slaine  in  field). 

So  Barthelmnu  twecne  griefe  and  sodaine  joye, 
Laye  styll  in  traunce,  me  thinkes  I  see  him  yet, 
And  out  of  doubte  it  gave  me  such  anoye, 
To  see  him  so,  him  selfe  in  fancies  fret, 
That  sure  I  thought  his  eyes  in  head  were  set. 
And  that  he  laye  (as  some  saye)  drawing  on, 
Untill  his  breath  and  all  were  past  and  gone. 

But  high  de[c]rees  of  heaven  which   had  ordainde, 
(For  his  decaye)  a  freshe  delaye  of  paine, 
Revived  him  :    yet  from  his  eyes  downe  raind. 
Such  rewfull  teares  as  moved  me  to  plainc, 
The  dolefiill  plight  wherein  he  dyd  remaine. 
For  trust  me  now,  to  sec  him  sorrowe  so, 
It  might  have  made  a  stone  to  melt  in  wo. 

Thrise  dyd  his  tongue  beginne  to  tell  his  thought, 
And  thrise  (alas)  it  foltred  in  his  mouth, 
With  stopping  sobbes  and  skaJding  sighes  he  sought 
To  utter  that  which  was  to  me  uncouth. 
So  staies  the  streame,  when  furiousiie  it  flouth. 
And  filles  the  dikes  where  it  had  wont  to  swimme, 
Untill  by  force  it  breakes  above  the  brimme. 

At  last  (with  paine)  the  first  word  that  he  spake, 
Was  this  :    Alas,  and  thercwithall   he  stayed. 
His  feebJed  Jawes  and  hoUowe  voyce  could   make, 
None  other  sounde,  his  thoughtes  were  all   dismayed, 
His  hearye  head   fiilt   lowe  in   bosome  layed. 
Yet  when  he  sawe  me  marke  what  he  would  saye. 
He  cryed  right  out  Alai  and  wtlawayt. 
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Alsw  (quod  he)  dcare  friend  behold  this  bloode, 
And  with  that  word  he  gan  againe  to  sorrowne  : 
The  messenger  which  in  a  studdye  stoode, 

^Awakt  at  last :    and  in  mine  care  dyd   rowne. 
Saying  :    those  lines  which  I  have  there  throwen  downe. 
Were  written  all  with   blood  of  hit  owne  hande, 
For  whome  he  nowe  in  this  distresse  doth  stande. 


And  since  (quod  he)  She  hath  vouchsafed  so, 
To  ahead  hir  blood  in  witnesse  of  hir  griefe, 
Me  ihinlces  he  rather  should  relieve  hir  wo : 
Then  thus  deny  to  send  hir  some  reliefe. 
Alas  alas  (quod  he)  she  holdes  him  chiefe. 
And  well  wotc  I  (what  ere  his  fansie  bee) 
There  sittes  no  man  so  neere  hir  heart  as  hee. 

Therewith  he  raysde  his   heavy  head  alight, 
Atkauncii  Ha\  in  decdc  and  thinkst  thou  so? 
Bui  out  alas  his  weake  and  weary  sprit. 
Forbad  his  tongue  in  furder  termcs  to  go. 
His  thought  sayd  Ha'ight,  his  sillie  speache  cryed  Ho. 
And  thus  he  laye  in  dompes  and  dolefull  trance, 
Tyll  darksome  night  dyd  somewhat  change  his  chance. 

For  when  the  light  of  day  began  to  fade. 
And  courtins  round  about  his  bed  were  drawne, 
A  golden  slomber  dyd  his  lymmes  invade, 
And  held  him  husht  tyll  daye  againe  gan  dawne, 
Whereby  Dame  quiet  put  him  in  a  pawne. 
To  set  his  thoughts  (which  strived  earst)  at  one, 
And  bad  debate  be  packing  to  be  gone. 

Percase  sweete  love  dyd  lull  him  so  on  sleepe. 
Perhaps  Dame  fansie  rockt  the  Cradell  too, 
How  so  it  were  I  take  thereof  no  keepe, 
With  such  conceiptes  have  I  nothing  to  doo, 
But  when  he  walct  he  asked  plainly  who, 
Had  brought  him  so  from  rage  to  quiet  rest, 
And  who  bad  borne  the  rormenis  from  his  biest'. 
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(Quod  I)  my  friend :    here  is  a  letter  lo, 
Behold  it  here  and  be  all  hole  againe, 
What  man  were  he  that  wyther  would  in  wo, 
Which  thus  might  prosper  in  despite  of  paine  ? 
Were  he  not  worse  then  raad  which  would  compUine, 
On  such  a  friend  as  this  to  me  doth  sceme  ? 
Which  (for  ihy  health)  hir  blood  doth  not  eatecme  f 

Thus  much  I  sayd  to  comfort  him  God  Icnowes, 
(But  what  I  thought  that  kcepe  I  cloose  in  hold) 
Sometimes  a  man  must  flatter  with  his  foes, 
And  sometimes  saye  that  brasse  is  bright  as  Gold: 
For  he  that  hath  not  all  thinges  as  he  would. 
Must  winke  sometimes,  as  though  he  dyd  not  se^ 
And  sceme  to  thinke  thinges  are  not  as  they  bee. 

Dan  Barlbalmnv  gan  take  the  briefe  in  hand, 
And  brake  the  aeale,  but  when  he  saw  the  blood. 
Good  Lord  how  bolt  upright  his  heerc  dyd  stand? 
For  though  the  friendly  wordes  therein  were  good. 
Yet  many  a  thought  they  moved  in  his  moodc. 
As  well  appeared   by  his  flecked  cheelces, 
Nowe  cherrye  redde,  nowe  pale  and  greene  as  Icekcs. 

I  dreamt  (quod  he)  that  I  was  done  to  death, 
And  that  I  laye  full  colde  in  earth  and  claye. 
But  that  1  was  restored  unto  breath, 
By  one  that  secmde  lyke  Pillyeanc  to  playe. 
Who  shed  his  blood  to  give  me  foode  alwaye. 
And  made  me  live  in  spite  of  sorrowe  styll. 
See  how  my  dreame  agrees  now  with  this  byll  i 

His  feebled  wittes  forgotten  had  there  whylc. 
By  whome  and  howe  he  had  this  letter  first, 
But  when  he  spyde  the  man,  then  gan  he  smile. 
For  secreete  joye  his  heart  dyd  seeme  to  burxt, 
Now  thought  he  best  that  (earst)  he  compted  worst. 
And  lovingly  he  dyd  the  man  embrace, 
And  askt  howe  farde  the  route  of  all  his  grace  ? 
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See  sodaine  chaunge,  see  subtile  sweete  disceipte, 
Behold  how  love  can  make  his  subjeftes  blinde, 
Let  all   men  marke  hereby  what  guilefuU  baite, 
Dan  Cupidt  layeth  to  tyse  the  lovers  mindc  : 
Alacke  alaclce  a  slender  thread  mayc  binde, 
That  prysonor  fast,  which   meanes  to  larryc  styll, 

^A  lytic  road  correftes  a  ready  wyll. 
The  briefe  was  writte  and  blotted  all  with  gore, 
And  thus  it  sayde  ;  Brhold  htrwe  sttdfast  leve. 
Hath  made  me  hardy  {thanies  haiie  he   ihertfore) 
To   vjrite  theie  tuordes  thy  dsubies  far  ta   remove. 
With  mine  awne  blood:   and  yf  fir  thy  behove 
These  bloody  lynes  do  not  thy   Cares  caavert : 
1  vowe  the  next  shall  bleide  out  of  my  heart. 

I  dwell  to  long  upon  this  thriftlesse  tale, 
For  Barthalmevj  was  well  appeasde  hereby, 
And  feelingly  he  banished  his  bale, 
Talcing  herein  a  tast  of  remedy, 
By  lyte  and  tyte  his  fines  away  gan  flye. 
AJid  in  short  space  he  dyd  recover  strength, 
To  stand  on  foote  and  talce  his  horse  at  length. 

So  that  we  came  to  London  both  yfere, 
And  there  his  Goddesse  tarryed  tyll  we  came, 
I  am  to  blame  to  call  hir  Goddesse  here, 
Since  she  deservde  in  deede  no  Goddesse  name, 
But  sure  I  thinke  (and  you  may  judge  the  same) 
She  was  [to]  him  a  Goddesse  in  his  thought, 
'Jthough  perhaps  fair  Shrines  was  overbought. 

maye  not  write  what  words  betweene  them  past, 
How  teares  of  griefe  were  turnde  to  teares  of  joye, 
how  their  dole  became  delight  at  last. 

they  made  great  myrth  of  much  anoye, 
■A  out  of  c 


KI 


;  was  coyned  out  of  coye. 
But  what  I  sawe  and  what  I  well  maye  write, 
That  (as  I  maye)  I  meane  for  to  cnditc. 
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DAN    BARTHOLMEW 

In  lovely  London  love  gan  nowe  renew. 
This  blooddye  Letter  made  it  battle  much. 
And  all  the  doubtes  which  he  in  fansies  drew, 
Were  done  away  as  there  had  bene  none  such, 
(But  to  him  selfe)  he  hare  no  body  grutch. 
Him  selfe  (he  sayde)  was  cause  of  all  this  wo, 
Withouten  cause  thai  hir  suspefled  so, 

O  loving  Youthes  this  gtasse  was  made  for  you, 
And  in  the  same  you  may  your  selves  behold, 
Belcevc  me  nowc  not  one  in  all  your  crew, 
Which  (where  he  loves)  hath  courage  to  be  bold. 
Your  Crtssiiies  climes  are  alwaies  uncontrold. 
You  dare  not  saye  the  Sunne  is  cleare  and  bright 
You  dare  not  sweare  that  darkesome  is  the  night. 

Terence  was  wise  which  taught  by  Pamphilus, 
Howe  courage  quailes  where  love  beblinds  the  sence, 
Though  proofe  of  times  makes  lovers  quarclous. 
Yet  small  excuse  serves  love  for  just  defence. 
These  Csurlisanes  have  power  by  pretence 
To  make  a  Swan  of  that  which  was  a  Crowe, 
As  though  blackc  pitche  were  turned  into  Snowe. 

Ferenda,  She  whome  heaven  and  earth  had  framde, 
For  his  decaye  and  to  bewitche  his  wittes. 
Made  him  nowe  thinke  him  selfe  was  to  be  blamde, 
Which  causelcs  thus  would  fret  htmselfe  in  fittes, 
Shec  made  htm  thinke  that  sorrowe  sildome  sittes, 
Where  trust  is  tyed  in   fast  and  faithfull  knottcs. 
She  sayd  Mistrust  was  meete  for  simple  sottes. 

What  wyl  you  more  shec  made  him  to  beleev^ 
That  she  first  loved  although  she  yongcr  were. 
She  made  him  thinke  that  his  distresse  dyd  greeve, 
Hir  guiltlesse  minde  :    and  (that  it  might  appeare, 
Howe  these  conceiptes  could  joyne  or  hang  yfere) 
She  dyd  confesse  howe  soone  shee  yeelded  his. 
Such  force  (quod  she)  \n  \ea.incd  men  there  is. 


OF  BATHE 

She  funier  sayde  ihat  all  to  true  it  was, 
Howe  youthful]  yeares  (and  lacke  of  him  alone) 
Had  made  hir  once  to  choose  out  brittle  glasse, 
For  pcrfefl  Gold  :  She  dyd  confesse  (with  monc) 
That  youthfully  shee  bylte  a  worthlesse  bone. 
But  that  therein  she  tasted  deepe  delight, 
That  ^yde  shee  not,  nor  I  presume  to  write. 

Shee  sware  (and  that  I  beare  full  well  in  mindc) 
Howe  Dyorntde  had  never  Traylui  place, 
Shee  sayd  and  sware  (how  ever  sate  the  winde) 
That  Admirals  dyd  never  know  hir  case, 
She  sayd  againe  that  never  Nahlc  Face, 
Dyd  please  hir  eye  nor  moved  hir  to  change. 
She  sayd  her  ininde  was  never  geven  to  range. 

She  sayd  and  sayd  that  Bracelettts  were  ybound, 
To  hold  him  fast  (but  not  to  charme  his  thought) 
She  wysht  therewith  that  she  were  deepely  drownd, 
In  Ippocrace  :  if  ever  she  had  sought. 
Or  dronke,  or  smelt,  or  tane,  or  found,  or  bought, 
Such  Neilar  droppes  as  she  with  him  had  dronke, 
(But  this  were  true)  she  wisht  hir  soulc  were  sonke. 

And  to  conclude,  she  sayde  no  printed  rymes. 
Could  please  hir  so  as  his  brave  Triumphn  dyd  : 
Why  wander  I  ?  She  cov'red  all  hir  crimes, 
With  deepe  disceipt,  and  all  hir  guiles  she  hyd, 
With  fained  tearcs,  and  Bartholmetv  she  ryd 
With  double  gyrthes,  she  byt  and  whyned  both, 
And  made  him  love  where  he  had  cause  to  loth. 

These  be  the  fruiftcs  which  grow  on  such  desire, 
These  are  the  gaines  ygot  by  such  an  art. 
To  late  commes  he  that  seckes  to  quenche  the  fire. 
When  flames  possesse  the  house  in  every  part. 
Who  lyst  in  peace  to  kcepe  a  quiet  hart. 
Ftye  love  bft'imii,  fir  if  he  once  oreiakt  hhn^ 
ThtH  tetld  or  never  iball  he  weli  ftrsaki  him. 
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If  once  thou  take  him  Tenaunt  to  thy  brest, 
No  wrytte  nor  force  can  serve  to  pluckc  him  thence, 
No  pyiles  can  purge  his  humour  lyke  the  rest, 
He  bydes  in  bones,  and  there  takes  residence, 
Against  his  blowes  no  bucklar  makes  defence. 
And  though  (with  paine)  thou  put  him  from    thy  hoiu 
Yet  lurkcs  hee  sty!l  in  corners  lyke  a  Mouse. 

At  every  hole  he  creepeth  in  by  stelth, 

And  privilye  he  feedeth  on  thy  crommcs, 
With  spoiles  unseene  he  wastelh  all  thy  welth, 
He  playes  boe  peepe  when  any  body  commes, 
And  dastardlik  he  seemcs  to  dread  the  drommS 
Although  in  deede  in  Embuihe  he  awaytes, 
To  take  thee  stragling  yf  thou  passe  his  straite 

So  seemed  now  by  Barthalmnus  successe, 
Who  yeelded  sone  unto  this  second  charge, 
Accusing  styll  him  selfe  for  his  distrcsse, 
And  that  he  had  so  languished  at  large, 
Short  worke  to  make:    he  had  none  other  charge" 
To  beare  loves  blowes,  but  styll  to  trust  hir  tale, 
And  pardon  crave  because  he  bread  hir  bale. 
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And   thus  he  lyvde  contented  styll 
Mistrusting  most,  that  gave  least  cause  of  doul 
He  fledde  mishappe  and  helde  it  by  the  haft. 
He  banisht  bale  and  bare  it  styll  about, 
He  let  in  love  and  thought  to  hold  him  ou 
He  seemde  to  bathe  in  perfedt  blisse  againe, 
When  (God  he  knovves)  he  fostred  privie  painc. 

For  as  the  Tree  which  crooked  growes  by  kinde^ 
(Although  it  be  with  propping  underset) 
In  trackt  of  time  to  crooked  course  wyll  t 

So  could  Ferenda  never  more  forget,  

The  lease  at  large  where  she  hir  flinges  had  fsbll 

But  rangde  againe,  and  to  hir  byas  fell, 

Such  chaunges  chaunce  where  lust  (for  love)  doth  dwi 
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And  as  it  hapt  (and  God  his  wyll  it  was) 
Dan  Banholmew  perceyvde  il  very  plaine, 
So  that  perforce  he  let  his  pleasures  passe, 
And  strave  no  more  against  the  stfeame  in  vaine, 
But  iherewithail  he  purchased  such  paine, 
As  yet  I  shrinkc  in  minde  thereof  to  muse, 
And  marvaile  more  howe  he  the  same  could  use. 

His  lustlesse  limmes  which  wonted  were  to  syt, 
In  quiet  chaire,  with  pen  and  paper  prest, 
Were  armed  nowe  with  helme  and  harnesse  fyi, 
To  seeke  adventures  boldly  with   the  best, 
Hee  went  to  warrcs  that  wont  to  live  in  rest. 
And  warres  in  deedc  he  made  withouten   blowes, 
JSot  why  his  friendes  were  nowe  become  his  foes. 


Such  was  his  hap  to  warre  both  night  and  daye. 
To  watche  and  warde  at  every  time  and  tyde, 
Though  foes  were  farrc  yet  skowted  he  alwaye, 
And  when  they  came  he  must  their  brontes  abide. 
Who  ever  fled  he  would  his  head  not  hyde. 
For  sure  dispayre  his  corpse  so  close  had  armed. 
That  by  deathes  darte  he  could  no  whit  be  harmed. 

In  his  Emigni  these  collours  gan   he  chuse, 
Blacke,  white,  and  grcene,  first  blacke  for  morning  mone, 
Then  white  for  chaste,  because  he  did  refuse, 
(Thenceforth)  to  thinke  but  even  of  hir  alone. 
A  bende  of  greene  :    for  though  his  joyes  were  gone, 
Yet  should  it  seeme  he  hoped  for  a  daye, 
And  in  that  bende  his  name  he  dyd  display e. 

That  selfe  same  name  which  in  his  will  he  wrote, 
(You  knowe  my  minde)  when  he  was  out  of  tune  a. 
When  he  subscribde  (which  may  not  bee  forgote) 
Howe  that  his  name  was  Faio  Non  F[e]rtuna. 
And  as  I  gesse  bicause  his  love  was    L/nn, 
That  played  hir  pranckes  according  to  hir  kinde, 
He  wrote  these  wordes  hir  best  excuse  to  finde. 
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As  who  should  saye,  lo  desCenles  me  drive, 
And  happe  could  not  have  overthrowen  me  thus:  \ 
I  constrew  this  because  I  do  belecve, 
That  once  againe  he  wyll  bee  amorous, 
I  fere  it  muchc  by  him  that  dyed  for  us, 
And  who  so  doubles  that  causeies  thus  I  feint 
Let  him  but  reade  the  greene  Knights  heavy  plaint 

Barttllo  he  which  writeth    ryding  tales, 
.    Bringes  in  a  Knight  which  ciadde  was  all  in  greene. 
That  sighed  sore  amiddc  his  greevous  gales, 
And  was  in  hold  as  Bariholmew  hath  beene. 
But  (for  a  placke)  it  maye  therein  be  secne,  | 

That,  that  same  Knight  which  there  his  griefes  begonn^ 
Is  Balls  owne  Fathers  Sisters  brothers  Sonne. 

Well  since  my  borrell  braine  is  all  to  bloont 
To  give  a  gesse  what  ende  this  man  shall  have. 
And  since  he  rageth  not  as  he  was  woont, 
Although  sometimes  he  seeme  (alite)  to  crave, 
Yet  wyll  I  not  his  doinges  so  deprave, 
As  for  to  judge  (before  I  sec  his  cndc) 
What  harder  happe  bis  angrie  starres  can  sende. 

And  therewithail  my  wearye  muse  desires, 
To  take  her  rest :    and  pardon  craves  also, 
That  shee  presumde  to  bring  hir  selfe  in  bryers, 
By  penning  thus  this  true  report  of  wo: 
With  sillye  grace  these  sorye  rimes  maye  go, 
In  such  a  rancke  as  Bariholmew  hath   plast, 
So  that  shee  feares  hir  cunning  is  disgrast. 

But  take  them  yet  in  grec  as  they  be  mem, 
And  wayle  with  mee  the  losse  of  such  a  man  : 
I  coumpt  him  lost  because  I  see  him  bent, 
To  yeld  againe  where  first  his  greefe  began, 
And  though  I  cannot  write  as  others  can 
Some  mournefull  verse  to  move  you  mone  his  fall, 
Yet  weepe  (with  me)  you  faythfull  lovers  all. 

Finis.  quod  Dixit  &  Dixit. 
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Lenvoye. 


SYr  Salamanie  to  thee  this  tale  is  tolde, 
Peruse  it  well  and  call  unto  thy  mindc, 
The  pleasaunt  place  where  thou  dydst  first  behold 
The  rewliill  rymcs :  remember  liow  the  Wtnde 
Dyd  calmelyr  bktut :   and  made  me  leave  behinde, 
p  Some  leaves  thereof:    whiles  I  sate  reading  styll, 
■  And  thou  then  seemdst  to  hearken  with  good  wyll. 

Beleeve  me  nowe,  hadst  thou  not  seemd  to  lylce 
The  wofuU  wordes  of  Barthulmevjs  discourse, 
They  should  have  lycn  styll  drowned  in  the  dyke, 
Lyke  Sybyih  leaves  which  flyc  with  lytle  force. 
But  for  thou  seemdst  to  take  therein  remorcc, 
I  sought  againe  in  corners  of  my   brest, 
To  finde  them  out  and  place  them  with  the  rest. 


I  make 


;  (foole)  beleeve, 


Such  skyll  thou  hast  t 
My  babies  are  as  brave  as  any  bee, 
Well  since  it   is  so,   let  it   never  greeve 
Thy  friendly  minde  this  worthlesse  verse  to  see 
In  print  at  last :    for  trust  thou  unto  mee, 
Thine  onely  prayse  dyd  make  me  venture  forth. 
To  set  in  shewe  a  thing  so  litle  worth. 

Thus  unto  thu  thise  Itavts  I  recommend, 
Tt  rtade,   to  raxt,   to  vinv,  and  to  carre£l, 
youchtaft  (my  friend)  therein  for  to  amend 
Thai  is  amine,  rememher  that  our  itit. 
Is  sure  to  bte  with  Jloutts  ahuayes  infefi. 

I  And  sinct  most  moiies  wyll  light  uppon  my  muse, 
Fauehsafe  (my  friend)  hir  faulles  fir  to  peruse. 


Tarn  Marti  quam  Mercurio. 
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p9f  The  fruites  of  Warre, 
written  uppon  this  Theame^ 

Duke  Bellum  inexpertisj  and  it  was 
written  by  peecemeale  at  sundrye 
tymesi  as  the  Aii£thour  had  vacaunt  ley- 
sures  from  service,  being  begon  at  Delfi  in 
HoUandtj  and  dyredled  to  the  ryght 
honourable  the  Lord  Gnye  of 
Wybon  as  appeareth 
by  the  Epistle  De- 
dicatory next 
following. 
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^  To  the  Right  honorable  and  mine  espe- 

ciall  good  Lorde,  The  Lordc  Greye 

of  IVylmi. 

MY  Singular  good  Lorde  ;  I  am  of  opinion  that  long 
before  this  time  your  honour  hath  throughly  perused 
the  booke,  which  I  prepared  to  bee  sent  unto  you  somewhat 
before  my  comming  hylher,  and  therewithal!  I  doe  lykewise 
conjeflour  that  you  have  foundc  therein  just  cause  to  laugh  sit 
my  follies  forepasscd.  So  that  I  am  partly  in  doubte  whethei 
were  more  overseene  in  my  first  devising,  or  in  my  last  dyreft- 
ing  of  the  same  i  But  as  fantastical!  humours  are  common 
impcrfedlions  in  grecne  unmeliowed  braines  :  So  hope  I  yet  that 
your  good  Lordshippe  wyll  rather  winke  at  my  wcakencsse  in 
gcnerallitie,  then  reprove  my  rashnesse  in  perticularitie.  And 
because  I  would  bee  glad,  to  drawe  your  Lordshippe  into  foi^t- 
fulnesse  thereof,  by  freshe  recorde  of  some  more  martiall  matter, 
as  also  for  tliat  I  would  have  your  Honour  perceave  that  in 
these  lyngering  broyles,  I  doe  not  altogeather  passe  over  my 
time  in  ydlencsse:  I  have  therefore  thought  meete  nowc  to 
present  you  with  this  Pamphlete  written  bystelth  at  such  ti 
as  we  Loytered  from  service.  And  the  sobjcdt  thereof  being; 
warre,  I  could  not  more  convenientlye  addresse  the  same  unto 
any  Marshiall  man,  then  unto  your  good  Lordshippe  :  Whome 
I  have  heard  to  be  an  univcrsall  patrone  of  al!  Souldiours,  and 
have  found  to  bee  an  exceeding  favourour  of  mce  your  unworthy 
follower.  The  verse  is  roughe.  And  good  reason,  sithcnce  it 
treateth  of  roughe  matters,  but  if  the  sence  be  good  then  have  I 
hyt  the  marke  which  I  shote  at  :  Knowing  that  your  Lord- 
shippe can  winne  Honny  out  of  the  Thistle.  And  such  as  it 
is,  I  dyreil  it  unto  your  Honour.  Beseeching  the  same,  to  take 
it  in  gree,  and  to  perceave  that  I  am  and  ever  wyll  contincw. 

Your  Lordships  most  bounden 
and  assured:    George  Gascoi^ne. 
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Duke  bellum  inexpertis. 

TO  write  of  Warre  and  wote  not  what  it  is. 
Nor  ever  yet  could  march  where  War  was  made, 
May  well   be  thought  a  worke  hegonne  amis, 
A  rash  attempt,  in  woorthlesse  verse  to  wade, 
To  tell  the  triall,  knowing  not  the  trade  : 
Vet  such  a  vaine  even    nowe    doth  feede  my    Muse, 
That    in   this   theame   I   must  some   labor   use. 

2  And  herewithal  I  cannot  but  confesse, 
Howe   unexpert    I  am   in   feates  of  warre  : 

For  more  than  wryting  doth  the  same  cxpresse, 
I    may   not    boast  of  any  cruell  jarre. 
Nor  vaunt  to  see  full   valiant    fafls    from    farre  i 
I   have   nor  bene   in   Turkie,   Dcnmarke,   Greece, 
Ne  yet  in  Colch,  to  winne  a  Golden  fleece. 

3  But  nathelesse   I  some   what   reade   in  writte, 
0[f]   high  exploits  by  Maniall  men  ydonc, 
And  thereupon   I  have  presumed  yet, 

To  take    in  hande  this  Poeme  now   begonne  : 
Wherin   I    meane  to  tell   what   race   they  ronne. 
Who  followe  Drummes  before  they  knowe  the  dubbc. 
And  braggc  of  Man  before  they  fcele   his  clubbe. 

4  Which  talk  to  tell,  let  first  with  penne  declare 
What_thing  warre  Js,  and  wherof  it  proceeds, 
What  be   the  fruitcs  that   fall   unto  their  share 
That  gape  for   honor  by   those  haughtie  deeds, 
What    bloudie   broylcs  in   every   state  it  breeds: 

A  weary   worke  uneths  I  shall   it  write, 
■Yet  (as  I  tnay)  1  must  the  same  cndite. 
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5  The   Poets  olde  in  their  fonde  febles  faine, 


That  i 


:  Man  i 


f  Warrc  a 

These  Astronomers  thinke,   where  Man   doih   raig^   i 
That  all    [d]ebatc  and  discorde  must   be  rife, 
Some  ihinkc  Btlhna  goddcsse  of  that  life  ; 
So  that  some  one,  and  some  another  judge, 
To  be  the  cause  of  every  greevous  grudge. 

6  Among  the  rest  that  Painter  had  some  skill, 
Which  thus  in  armes  did  once  set  out  the  same, 
A   fielde  of  Geules,   and  on  a  Golden    hill  j 

A  stately   towne  consumed  all   with   flame,  I 

On    cheafe  of  Sable  (taken   from  the  dame)  \ 

A  sucking  babe  (oh)  borne  to  bide  myschaunce, 
Begoarde  with  bloud,  and  perced  with  a  Izunce. 


7  On  high  the  Helme,  I   beare  it  well    in 
The   Wreath  was  Silver  poudred   all   with   sh( 
About  the  which    {gnutti  du   sang)  did  iwinde 
A  roll  of  Sable,  blacke  and   foule  beblot. 
The  Creast  two  handes,  which  may  not  be  forj^ 
For  in  the    Right  a  trenchand  blade  did  stande, 
And  in  the  Left  a  firic  burning  brande. 
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8  Thus  Poets,   Painters,  and   Astronomers, 
Have   given  their  gesse  this  subject   lo  define, 
Yet  are  those  three,  and  with  them  travellers. 
Not  best  betrust  among  the   Worthies  nine. 
Their  woordes  and  workes  are  deemed   not  divine: 
But  why  ?    God  knowcs  (my  matter  not  [t]o  marre,) 
Unlesse  it  be  bicause  they  fainc  to  farre. 

9  Well  then,  let  see  what  sayth  the  common  voice, 
These  olde  sayde  sawes,  of  warre  what  can  they  say? 
Who  list  to  barken  to  their  whispring  noise, 

May  heare  them  taike  and  tattle  day  by  d;ay, 
Tha^  Princes  pryde  is  cause  of  warre  alway  : 
Pientie  brings  pryde,  pryde  plea,  plea  pine,  pine  peace, 
Peace  plentic,  and  so  (say  they)  they  never  cease. 
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fio  And  though  it  have  bene  thought  as  true  as  Steele, 
hich  people  prate,  and  preach  above  the  rest. 
Vet  could  1  never  any   reason  feele, 
To  chinke  f^ax  potuU  vox  Dil  eit. 
As   for  mj  skill,  I  compt  him  but  a  beast, 
Which  trusteth  truth  to  dwell  in  common  speeche, 
Where  every  lourdcn  will  become  a  leech. 

11  Then  what  is  warre?    define  it  right  at  last, 
And  let  us  set  all  olde  saydc  sawes  aside, 

Let  Poets  lie,  let  Painters  faigne  as  fast. 
Astronomers  let  marke  how  starres  do  glide, 
And  let  these  Travellers  tell  wonders  wide ; 
But  let  us  tell  by  trustie  proufe  of  truth, 
What  thing  is  warre  which  raiseth  all  this  nith. 

12  And  for  my  parte  my  fansie  for  to  wright, 
I  say  that  warre  is  even  the  scourge  of  God, 
Tormenting  such  a3  dwell  in  princelie  plight, 
Yet  not  regarde  the  reaching  of  his  rodde, 
Whose  deedes  and  dueties  often  times  arc  odde, 
Who  raunge  at  randon  jesting  at  the  just. 

As  though  they  raignde  to  do  even  what  they  lust. 

13  Whome  neyther  plague  can  pull  into  remorse, 
Nor  dearth  can  drawe  to  mendc  that  is  amissc. 
Within  whose  hearts  no  pitie  findeth  force, 

Nor  right  can  rule  to  judge  what  reason  is. 
Whome  sicknesse  salveth  not,  nor  bale  brings  blissc  : 
Yet  can  high  Jave  by  waste  of  bloudie  warre, 
Sende  scholemaisters  to  teach  them  what  they  are. 

14.  Then  since  the  case  so  plaine  by  proufe  doth  stande, 
That  warre  is  such,  and  such  alwaycs  it  was, 
Howe  chauncelh  then  that  many  take  in   hande 
To  joy    in   warre,  whiles  greater  pleasures   passe? 
Who  compt  the  quiet   Burgher 
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15  If  Mars  moove  warre,  as  Starcoonners  can  tel, 
And  Poets  ckc  in  fables  use  to  fainc, 

Or  if  Btlkna   cause  mennes  heartes  to  swell 
By  deadly  grudge,  by  rancor  or  dysdaine, 
Then  what  delight    may   in  that  life  remaine  ? 
Where  anger,  wrath,  tcene,  mischiefc  and  debate, 
Do  still  upholde  the  pillcrs  of  the  State? 

16  If  Painters  craft  have  truly  warre  dysplayde, 
Then  is  it  woorsse  (and  badde  it  is  at  hesi) 

Where  townes  destroyde,  and  fields  with  bloud  beraydc, 
Yong  children  slaine,  olde  widdowes  foule  opprest, 
Maydes  ravished,  both  men  and  wives  distrcst : 
Short  tale  to  make,  where  sworde  and  cindring  flame 
Consume  as  much  as  earth  and  ayre  may  frame. 

17  If  pryde  make  warre  (as  common  people  prate) 
Then  is  it  good  (no  doubt)  as  good  may   bee, 

For  pryde   is  roote  of  evill  in   everie  state, 

The  sowrse  of  sinne,  the   very  feend  his  fee, 

The  head  of  Hell,  the   bough,  the  braunch,  the  tree, 

From  which  do  spring  and  sproute  such  fleshlic  seedes, 

As  nothing  else  but  moanc  and  myschiefe  breedcs. 

18  But  if  warre  be  (as  I  have  sayde  before) 

Gods  scourge,  which  doth  both  Prince  and  people  tame, 

Then  warne  the  wiser  sorte  by  learned  lore, 

To  flee  from  that  which  bringeth  naught  but  blame. 

And  let  men  compt  it  griefe  and  not  a  game. 

To  feele  the    burden   of  Gods    mightie   hande, 

When  he  concludes  in  judgement  for  to  stande. 

19  Oh  Prince  be  plcasde  with  thine  owne  diademe, 
Confine  thy  countries  with  their  common   boundes, 
Enlarge  no  lande,  ne  stretch  thou  not  thy  streame, 
Penne  up  thy  pleasure  in  Repentance  poundes. 

Least  thine  owne  sworde  be  cause  of  all  thy  woundes : 
Claime  nought  by  warre  where  title  is  not  good, 
It  is  Gods  scourge,  then  Prince  beware  thy  bloud. 
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i20  Oh  Dukes,  oh   Earls,  oh  Barons,  Knights  &  squiers, 
Kepe  you  content  with  that  which  is  your  owne,  ^ 

Let  braverie  never  bring  you  in  his  briers, 
Seeke  not  to  mowe  where  you  no  seede  have  sowne, 
Let  not  your  neighbors  house  be  overthrowne, 
Xo  make  your  garden  straight,  round,  even  and  square, 
For  that  is  warre,  (Gods  scourge)  then  Lordes  beware. 

Oh  bishops,  deacons,  prelates,  priests  and  all, 
itrive  not  for  tythes,  for  glebelande,  nor  for  fees,  r 

For  polling  Peter  pens,  for  popish  Pall, 
For  proud  pluralities,  nor  newe  degrees. 
And  though  you  thinke  it  lubberlike  to  leese, 
Yet  shoulde  you  leiide  that  one  halfc  of  your  cote  ; 

»Then  Priests  leave  warre,  and  learnc  to  sing  that  note. 
22  Oh  lawlesse  Lawyers,  stoppe  your  too  long  nose, 
Wherwith  you  smeU  your  needie  neighbors  lacke,  ^ 

Which  can  pretende  a  title  to  suppose, 
And  in  your  rules  uplandish  loutes  can   racke, 
Xil!  you  have  brought  their  wealth  unto  the  wracke  : 
This   is  piaine  warre,  although  you  lerme  it  strife, 
Which  God  will  scourge,  then  Lawyers  leave  this  life. 

23  Oh  Merchants  make  more  conscience  in  an  oth, 
11   not  your  Silkes  by  danger  nor  deceyte, 

ireake  not  your  bankcs  with  coine  and  credite  bothe,         \ 
Heapc  not  your  hoordcs  by  wilinesse  of  weyght, 
Set  not  to  sale  your  subtifties  by  sleight, 
Breede  no  debate  by  bargayning  for  dayes, 
For  God  will  skourge  such  guiles  tenne  thousand  wayes. 

24  Oh  countrie  clownes,  your  closes  see  you  keepe,        H 
With  hedge,  &  ditchc,  &  marke  your  meade  with  meares, 
Let  not  dame  flatterie  in  your  bosome  crcepe, 
To  tell  a  fittone  in  your  Landiordes  cares. 
And  say  the  ground  is  his  as  playne  appeares. 
Where  you  but  set  the  bounders  foorth  to  farre  : 
Plie  you  the  plough  and  be  no  cause  of  warre, 
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25  Oh  common   people  claymc  nothing  but  right, 
itic.       And  ceasse   to  seeke   that   you  have  never  lost, 
Strive  not  for  trifles  :    make  not  all  your  might, 
To  put  your  neighbours  purse  to  needelesse  cost, 
When  your  owne  giltc  is  spent,  then  farewell  frost: 
The  Lawyer  gaynes,  and  leades  a  Lordly  lyfe. 
Whiles  you  leesc  all  and  bcggc  to  stintc  your  stryfe. 

a6  Knew  Kings  and  Princes  what  a  paync  it  were, 
To  winne  mo  realmes  than  any  witte  can  weelde, 

To  pine  in  hope,  to  fret  as  fast  for  feare. 

To  see  their  subjefts  murdred  in  the  field. 

To  loose  at  last,  and  then  themselves  to  yecld, 

To  breake  sounde  sleepe  with  carke  and  inward  care, 

They  would  love  peace,  and  bidde  warre  well  to  fare. 

27  If  noble  men  and  gentle  bloodes  yborne. 
Wist  what  it  were  to  have  a  widdowes  curse, 

Knew  they  the  skourge  o*"  God  (which  wrOgs  doth  skornc) 
■  Who  seea  the  poore  .         wronged  to  the  worse, 

Yet  stayes  revenge  till  ..e  it  list  disburse: 
Wist  they  what  were  to  catchc  Gods  afterclappes, 
Then  would  they  not  opprcssc  somuch  perhappes. 

28  These  spirituall  Pastors,  nay  these  spitcfiiU  Popes, 
Which  ought  to  lende  a  lanterne  to  the  rest, 

Had  they  themselves  but  light  to  sec  the  ropes, 
And  snares  of  Hell  which  for  their  feete  are  drest, 
Bicause  they  pill  and  pole,  bycause  they  wrest. 
Bycause  they  covet  more  than  borrell  men, 
(Harde  be  their  hartes)  yet  would  they  tremble  then. 

29  Lawyers  and  Marchants  put  them  both  yfeare, 
Could  they  foresee  how  fast  theyr  heyres  lashe  out, 
If  they  in  minde  this  old  Proverbe  could  beare, 

De  bonis  maiiparth   vix  (through  out) 
Gaudebit  ttrtius  harti  out  of  doubt, 
They  would  percase  more  peace  than  plea  procure, 
Since  goods  ill  got,  so  little  time  endure. 
•*6 


lu' 


DULCE   BELLUM    INEXPERTIS 

30  Whiles  Pierce  the  Plowma  hopes  to  picke  a  thake, 
By  moving  boundes  (which  got  skarce  graze  his  goose) 
His  Landlord  lawes  so  long  to  winne  that  banke, 
Till  at  the  last  the  Ferme  and  all  flies  loose, 
Then  farewell  Pierce  the  man  proves  but  a  mouse, 
And  seekes  a  cottage  if  he  could  one  get, 
tiiyrc  he  fisht  by  moving  mischief  yet. 


If  common  people  could  foresee  the  fine, 
lich  lights  at  last  by  lashing  out  at  lawe, 
Then  who  best  loves  this  question,  Mym  or    Thynty 
Would  never  grease  the  greedy  sergeants  pawe, 
But  sit  at  home  and  learne  this  old  sayde  sawe. 
Mad  I    revenged  bene   of  every   harmt., 
Mj  etalt  had  never  kept   me  halfe  so  warme. 

32  But  whether  now  ?    my  wittes  are  went  awrie, 
I  have  presumde  to  preache  to  long  God  wote, 
Where  mine  empryse  was  well  to  testific 

How  sweet  warre  is  to  such  as  knowe  it  not, 
I   have  but  toucht  their  yll  luck  and  their  lot, 
Which  are  the  cause  why  strife  and  warres  begin, 
Nought  have  I  sayd   of  such   as  serve  therein. 

33  And  therwithaJ    I   termed    have  all  strife, 
All  quarells,  contecks,  and  all  cruell  Jarres, 
Oppressions,  brj'bercs,  and  all  greedy  life. 

To  be  {in  genere]  no  bet  than  warres, 

Wherby  my  theame  is  stretcht  beyond  the  starres. 

And  I  am  entred  in  a  field  so  large, 

As  (o  much  matter  doth  my  Muse  surcharge. 

34  But  as  the  hawke  which  soareth  in  the  skie. 
And  clymbcs  aloft  for  sollace  of  hir  wing, 

The  greater  gate  she  getteth  up  on  highe, 
The  truer  stoupe  she  makes  at  any  thing: 
'  So  shall   you  see  my   Muse  by   wandering, 
Finde  out  at  last   the  right  and   ready  way, 
And  kepe  it  sure  ihoagh  earst  it  went  astray. 


DULCE   BELLUM    INEXPERTIS 

35  My  promisse  was,  and  I  recordc  it  so. 

To  write   in    verse  (God   wot   though  lyttle   worth) 
That   warre  secmes  sweete  to  such  as  little  knowc 
What  commes  therby,  what  frutes  it  bringeth  forth  : 
Who  knowes  none  evil  his  minde  no  bad  abhorth, 
But  such  as  once   have   fealt  the  skortching   fire, 
Will  seldome  (efte)  to   play  with    flame   desire, 

36  Then  warre  is  badde :   and  so  it  is  in   deede. 
Yet  are  three  sortcs  which   therin  take  delight, 
But  who  they  be  now  herken  and  take  heede, 

For  (as  I  may)  1   meane  their  names  to   wright, 
The  first  hight  Haughi'u  haru,  a  man  of  might, 
The  second  Gnedy  minde  most  men  do  call. 
And  Miier  (he  the  raome)  comes  last  of  all. 

37  As  for  the  first,  three  sparlces  of  mighty  raoode 
Desire  of  fame,  disdayne  of  Idlenesse, 

And  hope  of  honor,  so  inflame  his  bloud. 

That  he  haunts  warre  to  winne  but  worthiness^ 

His  doughty  deedes  alwayes  declare  no  les 

For  whyles  most  men  for  gaines  or  malice  ftghU 

He  gapes  for  glory  setting  lyfc  but  light. 

38  O  noble  mind ;   alas  and  who  could  thin] 
So  good  a  hart  so  hard  a  happe  should  have  i 
A  sweete  perfume  to  fall   into  a  sinke, 
A  costly  Jewell  in  a  swcHiiig  wave, 
Is  happe  as  harde  as  if  in  greedy  grave. 
The  lustiest  lyfe  should  shryned  be  perforce, 
Before  dyre  deathc  gyve  sentence  of  divorce. 

39  And  such  I  counte  the  happe  of  Haughty  hart. 
Which  hunts  (nought  els)  but  honor  for  to  get, 
Where  treason,  malyce,  sicknesse,  sore  and  smarte, 
With  many  myschieves  moe  his  purpose  let, 

And  he  meane  while  (which  might  have  spent  it  bet) 
But  loscth  time,  or  doth  the  same  mispend, 
Such  guerdons  gives  the  wicked  warre  at  end. 
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40  I  set  aside  to  tell  the  restlesse  toyle, 
The  mangled  corps,  the  lamed  limbes  at  last. 
The  shorlned  yearcs  by  fret  of  fevers  foyle, 

The  smoothest  slcinne  with  skabbes  and  skarres  disgrast, 
The  frolicke  favour  frounst  and  foule  de^st, 
The  broken  sieepes,  the  dreadfull  dreames,  the  woe, 
Which  wonne  with  warrc  and  cannot  from  him  goc. 

41  I  list  not  write  (for  it  becommes  me  not) 
The  secret  wrath  which  God  doth  kindle  oft, 
To  see  the  sucklings  put  unto  the  pot, 

To  hcare  their  giltlesse  bloode  send  cries  aiofte, 

And  call  for  vengeance  unto  him,  but  softe  "^3 

The  Souldiours  they  commit  those  heynous  afles, 

.Yet  Kings  and  Captaynes  answere  for  such  &£les. 

41  What  necde  me  now  at  large  for  to  rehearse, 
The  force  of  Fortune,  when  she  list  to  frowne  ? 
Why  should  I  heere  display  in  barreyne  verse. 
How  realmes  are  turned  topsie  turvic  downe, 
How  Kings  and  Keysars  loose  both  clayme  and  crowne  ? 
Whose  haughty  harts  to  hent  all   honour  haunte, 
Till   high  mishaps  their  doughtiest  deedes  do  daunte. 

43  All  these  with  mo  my  penne  shall  overpasse. 
Since  Haughty  harle  hath   nxt  his  fansie  thus, 
Let  chaunce  (sayeth  he)  be  fickell  as  it  was. 
Sit  banut  (in  rt  mala)  Animus, 
Nam  omite  solum  viro  forti  Jus. 
And  fie  (sayeth  he)  for  goods  or  filthie  gaine, 
I  gape  for  glorie,  all  the  rest  is  vayne. 

4+  Vayne  is  the  rest,  and  that  most  vayne  of  all,  j 

A  smouldring  smoke  which  flieth  with  every  winde, 
A  tickell  treasure,  like  a  trcndlyng  ball, 
A  passing  pleasure  mocking  but  the  minde, 
A  fickle  fee  as  fansie  well  can  finde. 
A  sommere  fruite  whiche  long  can  never  last. 
But  ripeneth  soone,  and  rottes  againe  as  fast. 
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45  And  tel!  me  Haughty  hartty  confesse  a  t 
What  man  was  aye  so  safe  in  Glories  portc. 
But  traynes  ai  treason  (oh  the  more  the  ruth)  | 
Could  undermine  the  Bulwarkes  of  this  forte,    I 
And  raze  his  ramparts  downe  in  sundrie  sonefl 
Searchc  all  thy  bookes,  and  thou  slialt  finde  the 
That  honour  is  more  hardc  to  holde  than  wiia 

46  Aslce  Juliut  Casar  if  this  tale  be  true 
The  man  that  conquered  aJ!  the  world  so  1 
Whose  onely  worde  commaunded  all  the  crue, 
Of  Romayne  Knights  at  many  a  time  and  tide. 
Whose  pompe  was  thought  so  great  it  could  not  gUa. 
At  last  with  bodkins  dubd  and  doust  to  death,j""^ 
And  all  his  glorie  banisht  with  his  breath. 


47  Of  malice  more  what  should  I  make  di 
Than  thy  foule  fell  proude  Pompty  by  thy  name, 
Whose  swelling  harte  envying  Ccsars  force, 
Did  boyle  and  burne  in  will  and  w^icked  flame, 
By  his  downe  fall  thy  fonder  clyme  to  frame. 
Till  thine  owne  head  bebathed  with  cnmies  teares, 
Did  ende  thy  glorie  with  thy  youthfull  yeares. 

48  Alas  alas  how  many  may  we  reade, 
Whome  sicknesse  sithe  hath  cut  as  greene  as  grasse? 
Whome  colde  in  Campcs  hath  chaungd  as  pale  as  l« 
Whose  greace  hath  molt  all  caffed  as  it  was. 

With  charges  given,  with  skarmouching  in  chassc  ? 
Some  lamed  with  goute  (sooiic  gotten  in  the  field) 
Some  forst  by  (luxe  all  glorie  up  to  yeeld. 

49  Of  sodayne  sores,  or  clappes  caught  unaware. 
By  sworde,  by  shotte,  by  mischief,  or  by  mine, 
What  needc  I  more  examples  to  declare, 
Then  MontacuU  which  died  by  doome  devine  ? 
For  when  he  had  all   France  defaydt,  in  fine, 
From  lofty  towre  discovering  of  his  foes, 
A  Cannons  clappe  did  all  his  glorie  lose. 
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50  I   had  forgot  {wherein  1  was  to  blame) 
Of  boide  brave  Baurhon  somewhat  for  to  say 
That  Haughty  hart  whome  never  Prince  could  1 
V^homc  neyther  Cowne  couid  stoppe  nor  wall  let  way, 
Nor  king  nor  Keyser  could  his  jorney  stay  : 

His  Epitaph  downe  set  upon  his  Tombe 
Declares  no  Icsse  :    I  leave  it  to  your  doome. 

^ Device  Galloy  /iuito  Imper'iOy  Puntifice  obieiio,  Italia  j, 
Roma  eapta,  Barbonii  hoc  marmor  habet  (' 

51  Oh  glorious  title  ringing  out  1 
Oh  Epitaph  of  honor  and  high  happe, 

Who  reades  the  same  as  it  is  there  set  downe, 
Would  thinke  that  Borimn  sate  in  fortunes  lappe, 
And  could  not  fall  by  chaunce  of  after  clappe  : 
Yet  he  that  wrote  this  thundring  flattering  verse, 
Left  out  one  thing  which  I  must  needes  rehearse. 

52  For  when  he  had  his  king  by  warre  foredone, 
Enlargde  the  Empyre  and  besiegde  the  Pope, 
Tane  Rome,  and  Italy  had  overronne, 

Yet  was  he  forst,  alwayes  from  lawes  to  lope, 
And  trudge  from  triall  so  to  scape  the  rope  : 
Yea  more  than  that  a  banisht  man  be  served, 
Least  loved  of  them  whose  thanks  he  most  deserved, 

53  Lo  lordings  here  a  lesson  for  the  nones, 
Behold  this  glasse  and  see  yourselves  therein, 
This  Epitaph  was  writte  for  worthy  ones. 

For  Haughty  harti  which  honor  hunt  to  winne. 
Beware  beware,  what  broyles  you  do  begin. 
For  smiling  lucke  hath  oft  times  Finem  duraitij 
And  therefore  thinke  poait  viHoria  Curam. 

54  And  yet  if  glory  do  your  harts  inflame, 
Or  bote  desire  a  haughty  name  to  have, 

Or  if  you  thirst  for  high  renowne  or  fame. 
To  blase  such  brute  as  time  might  not  deprave. 
You  leesc  the  labour  that  you  might  well  save : 
For  many  a  prayse  in  that  meane  while  you  past. 
Which  (bet  than  warre)  might  make  your  name  to  last. 
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55  As  first  (percase)  you  skipt  Phylesaphie, 
That  noble  skill  which  doth  surmount  the  rest, 
Whcrto  if  you  had  tied  your  memorie, 

Then  bruntcs  of  warre  had  never  bruzdc  your  brest, 
Yet  had  our  name  bene  blazde,  and  you  bene  blest : 
Askc  Aristotle  if  I  speake  amis, 
Fewc  Souldiers  fame  can  greater  be  than  his. 

56  Next  Rethoriity  that  hoonnie  harmelesse  zrte, 
Which  conquers  moe  than  warre  can  well  subdue, 

You  past  it  by,  and  therfbre  loose  your  parte 
Of  glories  great,  which  thereunto  are  due, 
And  might  by  right  your  names  for  aye  renue  : 
Such  glory  loc  did  Cicero  attaine, 
Which  longer  lasts,  than  other  glories  vaine. 


ng  AvieeHy 

>  save  himselfc. 


57  Of  Physike  speake  for  me  li 
Who  more  esteemde  the  meane  1 
Than  lessons  leude  of  proude  am 
Which  make  debate  for  mucke  and  worldly  pelfe  : 
Yet  was  his  glory   never  set  on  shelfe, 

Nor  never  shal,  whyles  any  worlde  may  stande. 
Where  men  have  mindc  to  take  good  bookes  in   hande. 

58  What  shoulde  I  stretch  into  Aslronomie  ? 
Or  marvels  make  of  Musikes  sugred  sounde  ? 
Or  beate  my  braynes  about  Geemelric  \ 

Or  in  Arithmriiie  of  artes  the  grounde  ? 
Since  evermore  it  is  and  hath  bene  founde, 
That  who  excels  in  any  of  the  same, 
Is  sure  to  winne  an  everlasting  fame. 

59  My  meaning  is  no  more  but  to  declare, 
That  Haughtie  hartes  do  spende  their  time  in   vaine, 
Which  followe  warres,  and  bring  themselves  in  snare, 
Of  sundrie  ylls,  and  many  a  pinching  paine, 
Whiles  if  they  list  to  occupie  their  braine, 

In  other  feates  with  lesser  toile  ygot, 

They  might  have  fame  when  as  they  have  it  not, 


VUULLL    UilLLUM    INEXPERTIS  ' 

^L6o  Well,  Gresdit  mindr  Is  of  another  moode, 

^^But  man  was  framile  out  of  some  other  tnoldc,  c 

^B:  followes  warres  for  wealth  and  worldlle  good,  " 

^Bd  (ill  his  purse  with  grotes  and  glistririg  golde, 

^He  hopes  to  buie  that  Haughiii  harit  hath  solde : 

^^Be  is  as  hote  as  any  man  at  spoile, 

^Bbt  at  a  breach  he  keepeth  no  such  coyle. 

^H^^I  Alas  good  Greedie  mindc,  and  canst  thou  finde 
^ViO  better  trade,  to  (ill  thy  boystrous  baggs  ? 
^V  witte  nowe  wente  so  wandring  from  thy  minde  ? 
^^^  all  thy  points  so  voide  of  Reasons  taggs  ? 
■*'cll  so  mayst  thou  come  roysting  home  in  raggs, 
Bgtld  lose  thy  time  as  Haughtie  harte  doth  eke, 
H^biles  like  a  dolt  thou  wealth  in  warre  dost  seke. 

K,^  61  O  blcareyde  foole,  are  both  thine  eyes  beblast  ? 

fi-anst  thou  not  see  ?  looke  up  (what  man  ?)   God  mend  thee, 
^ooke  at  these  Lawyers  howe  they  purchase  fast, 
■•Vlarkc  wel  these  Marchants  (better  minde  God  send  thee) 
Sec  howe  the  sutes  of  siike  that  they  woulde  lende  thee, 
WVnd  many  mo  so  fine  in   fashion  stande, 

KTill  at  the  last  they  pay  for  unthriftes  lande. 

*       63  The  Grasier  gets  by  feeding  fatte  his  neate, 

The  Clothier  coynes  by  carding  locks  of  wooll, 

The  Butcher  buildes  by  cutting  out  of  meate. 

The  Tanners  hydes  do  fill  his  budget  full, 

The  Sheep  maister  his  olde  cast  croanes  can  cull. 

The  Shoomakcr  can  shift  by  shaping  shooes, 

The  Craftie  bawde  can  live  by  keeping  stewes. 

64  The  gorgeous  Goldesmith  getts  the  Divell  and  all, 
The  Haberdasher  heapeth  wealth  by  hattes, 
The  Barber  lives  by  handling  of  his  ball. 
The  Coupers  house  is  heelde  by  hooping  fattes, 
The  Rt^e  rubbes  out  by  poysoning  of  Rattes, 
The  Chanell  raker  livcth  by  his  fee, 
t  Yet  compt  I  him  more  worthie  prayse  than  thee. 
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65  To  rake  up  rytches  evermore  by  wrong, 
To  multiplie  by  mooving  of  myschiefe, 
To  live  by  apoile  which  seeldome  lastcth  long, 
To  hoorde  up  heapes  whiles  others  laclte  reliefe,  I 
To  winne  all  wealth  by  playing  of  the  thecfe, 
Is  not  so  good  a  gaine  I  dare  avowe, 
As  his  that  lives  by  toyiing  at  the  pjowc. 

66  And  yet  the  drudge  that  delveth  in  the  groufi<J^ 
The  poorest  pesant  and  the  homeliest  hinde, 
The  meanest  man  that  ever  yet  was  foundc, 
To  get  3  gaine  by  any  trade  or  kinde, 
Lives  more  at  rest  and  hath  more  case  of  mind^  I 
More  sure  to  winne,  much  lesser  dread  to  leese, 
Than  any  page  that  lives  by  Alan  his  fees. 

67  Ne  will  I  yet  affray  the  doubtfuU  hartes 
Of  such  as  seeke  for  welth  in  warre  to  fal, 
By  thundring  out  the  sundrie  sodaine  smartes 
Which  daily  chaunce  as  fortune  trilles  the  ball  : 
Suffiseth  this  to  proove  my  iheame  withall, 
That  every  bullet  hath  a  lighting  place, 
Though  Greedie  m'mde  forseeih  not  that  disgrace. 

68  The  myst  of  Mort  would  have,  doth  blearc  his  ej^ 
So  is  he  armdc  with  avarice  alway. 
And  as  he  covets  more  than  may  suffise. 
So  is  he  blinde  ajid  dazled  day  by  day, 
For  whiles  he  ventures  for  a  double  pay. 
He  quite  forgets  the  pay  that  payes  for  all, 
Til  Leade  (for  Golde)  do  glut  his  greedie  gal. 
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69  Yea  though  he  gaine  &  cram  his  purse  with  croune^ 
And  therewith  scape  the  foemens  force  '\n  ficlde, 
He  nought  foreseeth  what  treasons  dwells  in  Towncs, 
Ne  what  mishappes  his  yll  got  goods  may  yeeide  : 
For  so  may  chaunce  (and  scene  it  is  not  seelde) 
His  owne  companions  can  contrive  a  meane, 
To  cuttc  his  throate  and  rinse  his  budgets  cleane. 
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f  70  But  if  he  wist,  or  had  the  wittc  to  knowe, 
""'    t  dangers  dwell,  where  might  beares  right  adowne, 
What  inwarde  grlefes  to  quiet  mindes  may  growc 
By  grcedie  thyrst  of  ryches  or  renowne, 
\Vhere  wrong  of  warre  oft  times  erefts  the  crownc, 
tie  would  percase  confesse  among  the  rest, 
That  Duice  bttlum  inexpertis  eit. 

71  So  that  I  say  as  earst  I  sayde  before, 
That  even  as  Haughtie  harte  doth  hunt  in  vaine. 


"^Vhich  seekcs 
By  haunting  warres :  so 
<With  calme  content)  to 
"Wherfore  my  worde  is  s 
That   IVarre  seemts  sweet, 


P^ 


feede  that  others  vain 
ill  (I  change  it  not) 
to  such  as  raunge  it  r 


-ule 


72  Well  then,  let  sec  what  reason  or  what  1 
Miser  move,  to  march  among  the  rest : 
I  mesne  not  Miser  he  that  sterves  his  Mule 
For  lacke  of  meate :    no  that  were  but  a  jest : 
My  Miser  is  as  brave  (sometimes)  as  best, 
Where  if  he  were  a  snudge  to  spare  a  groate. 
Then  Gretdit  m'tndt  and  he  might  weare  one  coate. 


73  But  I  by  Miser  meane  the  very  man. 
Which   is  enforst  by  chip  of  any  chaunce, 
To  steppe  aside  and  wander  nowe  and  than, 
Till  lowring  lucke  may  pipe  some  other  daunce, 
And  in  meane  while  yet  hopeth  to  advaunce 

His  staylesse  state,  by  sworde,  by  speare,  by  shielde, 
Such  bulwarkes  (ioe)  my  Misers  bralne  doth  builde. 

74  The  foriorne  hope,  which  have  set  up  their  rest 
By  rash  expcnce,  and  knowe  not  howe  to  live, 

The  busic  braine  that  medlech  with  the  best, 
And  gets  dysgrace  his  rashnesse  to  repreeve. 
The  man  that  slewe  the  wight  that  thought  to  theeve, 
Such  and  such  moe  which  flee  the  Catchpols  fist, 
^L  compt  them  Misers,  though  the  Queene  it  wist. 
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75  And  yei  forsooth  these  love  to  live  in  vrirre, 
When  (God  he  knowes)  they  wote  not  what  it  m* 
Where  if  they  sawe  how  much  deceyved  they  are, 
Whiles  they  be  brought  into  mine  uncles  beanes, 
And  hoppc  in  hazarde  by  their  headie  meanes: 
Then  woulde  they  learne  and  love  to  live  at  humc, 
Much  rather  yet  than  wide  in  warres  to  rome. 

76  The  unthrift  he  that  selles  a  roode  of  lande, 
For  Flemish  stickes  of  Silkes  and  such  like  wares, 
Weenes  yet  at  last  to  make  a  happie  hande 

By  bloudie  warre,  and  hopes  to  shredde  such  shares, 
In  goods  yll  got  to  countervaile  his  cares. 
That  he  may  once  recover  his  estate,  ^^H 

To  royst  againe  in  spite  of  CatchpoUes  pate.        ^^H 

77  The  restlesse  tong  [that]  tattlcth  still  at  larg^ 
Till  just  corrcflion  cause  it  to  be  still, 

Is  banisht  oft,  and  sitts  in  Miurs  barge, 

To  brydle  so  the  wandring  of  his  will  ;  ^^_ 

Yet  when  he  hcarcs  a  trumpet  sounding  shrill,  ^^M 

He  foUowes  fast,  and  to  himselfe  he  saves,  ^^^ 

Nowe  can  I  keepe  me  out  of  Catchpots  wayes,  ^^| 

78  The  bloudie  murdrer  and  the  craftie  thcefe, 
Which  have  by  force  or  fraude  done  what  ofience. 
To  creepe  in  corners,  oh  they  thinke  it  Icefe, 
Though  Mher  there  do  pay  for  their  expence: 
But  when  they   hcare  a  pay  proclaimde  for  pence, 
Loe  then  they  trudge,  and  gape  to  get  such  wealth. 
As  may  discharge  their  heads  from  hangmans  health. 

79  Of  these  three  sortcs  full  many  have  I  scene, 
Some  hate  the  streates,  bicause  the  stones  were  hot, 
Some  shunde  the  Court  (&  though  they  lovde  our  Quei 
Yet  in  the  Counsellors  wayes  they  stumbled  not, 
Some  might  not  drinke  of  Justice  Griffyni  pot: 
But  all  and  some  had  rather  <ight  with  foes, 
Than  once  to  light  within  the  lappes  of  those, 
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I   As  for  the  first  what  neede  I  much  to  wright  ? 

:  now  adayes  the  Suiine  so  hote  doth  shine, 

:  fcwe  yong  blouds  (uniesse  it  be  by  nighl) 
,  byde  the  streates  :    no,  narrowe  lanes  be  fine, 
lere  every  shade  may  serve  them  for  a  shrine: 
:  in  Chcapside  the  Sunne  so  scaldes  the  streete, 

t  every  paving  stone  would  partch  their  feetc. 

BI   So  of  the  seconde  somwhat  coulde  I  say, 
;  tattling  tungs  and  busie  byting  pennes, 

h'c  fledde  from  Court  long  sithens  many  a  day. 
Slid  bene  full  gladde  to  lurke  in  Misers  dennes, 
Some  for  their  owne  speech,  some  for  other  mennes, 
Same  for  their  boolces  bicause  they  wrote  too  much, 
Yea  some  for  rymes,  but  sure  I  knowe  none  such. 

82  And  for  the  thirde,  I  cannot  blame  them  I, 
If  they  at  barre  have  once  heldc  up  their  hande, 

And  smelt  the  smoke  which  might  have   made   them    frie 
Or  learnde  the  leape  out  of  their  native  landc, 
Me  thinke  if  then  their  cause  be  rightly  scande, 
That  they  should  more  delight  to  follow  drummes, 
Than  byde  at  home  to  come  in  hangmans  thumbcs. 

83  But  holla  yet,  and  lay  a  strawe  thereby, 

For  whyles  they  scape  for  one  oifence  or  twaine, 

They  goe  so  long  to  schoie  with  fellonie, 

And  learne  such  lessons  in  the  Soldiers  traine, 

That  all  delayes  are  dalied  but  in  vaine  : 

For  commonly  at  their  home  come  they  pay. 

The  debt  which  hangman  claimde  earst  many  a  day. 

84  How  much   were  better  then,  with  contrite  hartc 
First  to  repent,  and  then  to  make  amendes  ? 

And  therwiihall  to  learne  by  troubles  smarte, 
What  sweete  repose  the  lawfull  life  us  lendes  ; 
For  when  such  plagues  the  mightie  God  us  sendes, 
They  come  aswell  to  scourge  oiFences  past, 
eke  to  teach  a  better  trade  at  last. 
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85  And  eke  how  much  were  better  for  the  first^^^^'^ 
To  beare  lowe  saylc,  beginne  the  worlde  anewe, 
And  stande  content  to  muster  with  the  worst. 
Till  God  convey  them  to  some  better  crewc, 
It  better  were  to  bydde  all  pryde  adieu, 
And  stoupe  betimes  in  hope  to  ryse  agaiiie, 
Than  still  to  strive  against  the  streame  in  vaine. 


86  So  were  more  meete  for  mealy  mouthed  men. 
And  busie  medlers  with  their  Princes  mates, 

Wryters  and  rimers  for  to  turne  their  pcnnc 

In  humble  style  unto  the  loftie  states, 

And  eke  with  tongue  attending  at  their  gates, 

In  lowly  wise  their  favour  to  beseeche, 

Than  still  to  stande  in  stoute  and  sturdie  speech. 

87  But  mighty  Mars  hath  many  men  in  store, 
Which  wayte  alwayes  to  keepe  hia  kingdome  up, 
Of  whome  no  one  doth  shewe  his  service  more. 
Than  lingring  Hapn  which  still  doth  beare  his  cuppe, 
And  flatteringly  lendes  every  man  a  suppe, 
Which  haunts  his  courte  or  in  his  progresse  passe. 
Hope  brings  the  bollc  whereon  they  all  must  quassc. 

88  Th'  ambitious  Prince  doth  hope  to  conquer  all,         ^^ 
The  Dukes,  Earles,  Lords,  &   Knights  hope  to  be  k'\nps^^^ 
The  Prelates  hope  to  pushe  for  Popish  pall. 
The  Lawyers  hope  to  purchase  wonderous  things. 
The  Merchaunts  hope  for  no  lesse  reckenings, 
The  peasant  hopes  to  get  a  Ferme  at  least, 
AH  men  are  gucstes  where  Hope  doth  holde  the  fea^ 

89  Amongst  the  rest  poore  Miser  is  so  drie, 
And  thristcth  so  to  taste  of  some  good  chaunge 
That  he  in  haste  to  Hope  runnes  by  and  by. 
And  drinkes  so  deepe  (although  the  taste  be  straungc,) 
That  madding  moode  doth  make  his  wittes  to  raunge, 
And  he  runnes  on  w[h]ere  Hope  doth  leade  the  way, 
Most  commonly  (God  knowes)  to  his  decays. 
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QO  So  that  for  companie  he  sings  the  same, 
"^Vhich   Haughty  hartt  and  Greedy  mtndr  do  sing 
Mc  saleth  that  Bellum  brcedcth  grief  of  game  : 
^nd  though  at  first  it  seeme  a  pleasant  thing 
^[  last  (sayeth  he)  it  siriketh  with  a  stin^, 
^nd  leaves  a  skarre  although  the  wuund  be  hcald, 
"Which  gives  disgrace  and  cannot  be  conceald. 

gi    To  prove  this  true  how  many  in  my  dayes, 
^And  I  for  one)  might  hi;  rehcarced  here, 
Who  after  proofe  of  divers  wandring  wayes, 
Have  bene  constrcynd  to  sit  with  sorie  cheere, 
Close  in  a  corner  fumbled  up  for  feare  ? 
Till   fro  such  dennes,  drummes  dubbe  hath  calld  the  forth, 
To  chaunge  their  chaunce  for  lottes  (ofte)  little  worth. 

92  But  here  (me  thinks)  I  heare  some  carping  tong, 
That  barkes  apace  and  kiUes  mc  with  his  crie, 

[M]e  thinkes  he  sayes  that  all  this  geare  goeth  wrong, 
When  workes  of  warre  are  wrotte  by  such  as  I, 
Me  ihinkes  I  heare  him  still  this  text  applie, 
Thai  evill  may  those  presume  to  teache  a  trade, 
Which  nay  themselves  in  Schollers  roome  did  wade 

93  And  for  bycause  my  sclfc  confessed  have, 
That  (more  than  might  by  writte  expressed  be) 
I  may  not  seeme  above  my  skill  to  brave, 
Since  yet  mine  eyes  the  warres  did  never  see  : 
Therefore  (say  some)  how  fonde  a  foole  is  he, 
That  takes  in  hande  to  write  of  worthy  warre, 
Which  never  yet  hath  come  in  any  jarre  ? 

94  No  jarre  (good  sir)  yes  yes  and  many  jarres, 
For  though  my  pcnne  of  cunesie  did  putte, 
A  difference  twixt  broyles  and  bloudie  warres, 
Yet  have  1  shot  at  maister  Bellums  butte. 

And  throwen  his  ball  although  I  toucht  no  tutle  : 
I  have  percase  as  deepely  dealt  the  dole, 
.As  he  that  hit  the  marke  and  gat  the  golc. 
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95  For  I  have  scene  full  many  a  Fluihyng  fraye. 
And   flccst   ill   Flaunden  ckc  among  the  rest, 

The  braggc  of  Brugti,  where  was  I  that  dayc  ? 

Befori-  thi;  walles  good  sir  as  brave  as  best, 

And  ihoiii;h  I   marcht  all  armde  withouten  rest. 

From  Aerdcnburgh  and   back  agaiiie  that  night, 

Yet  madde  were  he  that  would  have  made  me  kntght 

96  So  was  I  one  forsooth  that  kept  the  townc, 
Of  Aerdenlurgh  (withouten  any  walles) 

From  all  the  force  that  could  be  dressed  downe, 
By  Alba  Duke  for  all  his  cries  and  calles, 
A  high  exployte.     Wee  held  the  Flemings  thrallcs. 
Seven  dayes  and  more  without  or  bragges  or  blowes. 
Fur  all  that  while  we  never  herd  of  foes. 

97  1  was  againe  in  trench  before  TtrgoeSy 
(I  dare  not  say  in  siege  for  bothe  mine  cares) 
For  looke  as  oft  as  ever  Hell   brake  lose, 

I  meane  as  often  as  the  Spaiiiish  peares, 
Made  salie  foorth  (I  speake  this  to  my  pheares) 
It  was  no  more  but  which  Cock  for  a  groate, 
Such  troupes  we  were  to  kccpe  them  up  in  coate. 

98  Yet  surely  this  withouten  bragge  or  boast, 
Our  English  bloudes  did  there  full   many  a  deede, 
Which  may  be  Chronicled  in  every  coaste, 

For  bolde  attempts,  and  well  it  was  agreed. 
That  had  their  heades  bene  rulde  by  warie  heede. 
Some  other  feate  had  bene  attempted  then, 
To  shew  their  force  like  worthle  English  men. 

99  Since  that  siege  raysde  I  romed  have  about. 
In  Zeeland,  Holland,  Waterland,  and  all. 

By  sea,  by   land,  by  ayre,  and  all  throughout, 
As  leaping  lottes,  and  chance  did  sceme  to  call. 
Now  here,  now  there,  as  fortune  trilde  the  ball, 
Where  good  'Guyllam  of  Naaau  badde  me  be, 
There  needed  I  none  other  guyde  but  he. 
160 
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100  Pcrcase  sometimes  S.  Gyptians  pilgrymagc, 
Did  carie  me  a  moneth  (yea  sometimes  more) 
To  brake  the  Bowres,  and  raclcc  them  in  a  rage, 
Bicause  they  had  no  better  cheerc  in  store, 
Beefc,  Mutton,  Capon,  Plover,  Pigeons,  Bore, 

All  this  was  naught,  and   for  no  Souldiours  toothe, 
VVcre  these  no  jarres  ?   (speake  now  Sir)  yes  forsoothc. 

101  And  by  my  troth  to  speake  even  as  it  is, 
Such  prankcs  were  playde  by  Souldiours  dayly  there, 
And  though  my  self  did  not  therein  amisse, 

(As  God  he  knowes  and  men  can  witnesse  bcare,) 
Yet  since  I  had  a  charge,  I  am  not  cleare, 
For  seldomc  dimes  that  Captainc  to  renowne. 
Whose  Souldiours  faults  so  plucke  his  honour  downe. 

102  Well  let  that  passe.     I  was  in   rolling  trench, 
At  Rarnyiirts,  where  little  shotte  was  spent, 

For  gold  and  groates  their  matches  still  did  quenche, 
Which  kept  the  Forte,  and  forth  at  last  they  went. 
So  pindc  for  hunger  (almost  tenne  dayes  pent) 
That  men  could  see  no  wrincles  in  their  faces, 
Their  pouder  packt  in  caves  and  privic  places. 

103  Next  that  I  servde  by  night  and  eke  by  daie, 
By  Sea,  by  lande,  at  every  time  and  tide, 

Against  * Adountdragon  whiles  he  did  assaie, 
To  lande  his  men  along  the  salt  sea  side, 
For  well  he  wist  that  Ratnyiins  went  wide, 
And  therfore  sought  with  viiftuall  to  supplie, 
Poore  MyddUbuTgh  which  then  in  suddes  did  lie. 

104  And  there  I  sawe  full  many  a  bold  attempt, 
By  scelie  soules  best  executed  aye. 

And  bravest  hragges  (the  foemens  force  to  tempt) 
Accomplished  but  coldely  many  a  daye, 
The  Souldiour  charge,  the  leader  lope  away, 
I  The  willing  drumme  a  lustie  marche  to  sounde, 
LWhiles  ranke  retyrers  gave  their  enimies  ground. 
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105  Againe  at  Sea  the  Souldiour  forward  still,  a 

When  Mariners  had  little  lust  to  fight,  M 

And  whiles  wc  staic  twixt  faynte  and  forward  will,  1 

Our  enemies  prepare  themselves  to  flight.  " 
They  hoystc  up  saylc  (o  wcarie  woorde  to  wri[gh]t) 
They  hoystc  up  sailc  that  lackc  both  sireamc  and  windei  1 
And  wc  stand  still  so  forst  by  frowarde  mindes, 

io6  O  viflorie  :    (whome  Haughty  hartcs  do  hunte) 

O  spoylc  and  praye  (which  greedy  mindes  desire)  | 

O  golden  heapcs  (for  whom  these  Mistrs  wontc  ] 

To  follow  Hopt  which  settes  all  haries  on  fire)  1 

O  gaync,  O  golde,  who  list  to  you  aspyrc,  J 

And  glorie  eke,  by  boldc  attempts  to  winne,  :j 

There  was  a  day  to  take  your  prisoners  in.  \ 

107  The  shipper  retyre  with  riches  full  yfraught,  ! 
The  Souldiours  marche  (meane  while)  into  the  towne, 
The  tide  skarce  good,  the  winde  starke  staring  naught, 
The  haste  so  hoale  that  (earc  they  sinke  the  sownc) 
They  came  on  ground,  and  strike  all  sayles  adowne  : 
While  we  (ay  me)  by  backward  saylcrs  Icdde, 

Take  up  the  worst  when  all  the  best  arc  fleddc. 

108  Such  triiiphs  chance  where  such  Licutenats  nilc^ 
Where  will  commaundes  when  skill  is  out  of  townc, 
Where  boldest  bloudes  arc  forced  to  recule,  j 
By  Simme  the  boteswayne  when  he  list  to  frowne,  ' 
Where  Captaynes  crouch,  and  fishers  weare  the   Crowne. 
Such  happes  which  happen  in  such  haplesse  warres, 
Make  me  10  tearmc  them  broylcs  and  beastly  jarrcs. 

tog  And  in  these  broylcs  (a  beastly  broylc  to  wryte,) 
My   Coknetl,  and  I  fell  at  debate, 
So  that  I  left  both  charge  and  office  quite, 
A  Captaynes  charge  and  eke  a  Martials  state, 
Whereby  I   proved  (perhaps  though  all  to  late) 
How  soone  they  fall   whiche  Icane  to  rotten  bowcs, 
Such  fiith  finde  they,  that  trust  to  some  mens  vowcs. 
162 
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no  My  harte  was  high,  I  could   not  sceme  to  scr 
In   regiment  where  no  good  rules  rcmayne, 
Where  officers  and  such  as  well  deserve, 
Shall  lie  abusdc  by  every  page  and  swaync. 
Where  discipline  shall  be  but  deemed  vaync, 
Where  blockes  are  striddc  by  stumblers  at  a  strawc, 
■  And  where  sclfe  will  must  stand  for  martiall  lawe. 


I 


._!  These  things  (with  mo)  I  could  not  secme  to  beare, 
And   thereupon   I  crackt  my  stafFc  in  two, 
Yet  stayde  I  still  though  out  of  pay  I  were, 
And  learnc  to  live  as  private  Souldiours  do, 
I   lived  yet,  by  God  and  lacked  too: 
Till  at  the  last  when  Beavois  fleddc  amayne, 
Our  campe  removde  to  strcinc  (a)  ihi  landt  van  Slrayne.    *^,^^^'^ 

1 12  When  (b)  Beave'iS  {\edAc,  Mounttiragan  atmc  lo  towne,  *')">"' 
And  like  a  Souldiour  Mydddburgh  he  kept,  ^'STji 
But  courage  jiow  was  coldly  come  adowne,  ''-d'''whi"'h' 
On  either  side:  and  quietly  they  slept,  «igovtr- 
So  that  my  self  frotn  Zeland  lightly  lept,  Sirddtibureh 
With  full  entcnt  to  tasic  our  English  ale,  MoSid^^l^ 
Yet  first  I  mcnt  to  tell  the  Prince  my  talc. 

113  For  though  the  warrcs  waxt  coldc  in  ever^'  place, 
And  small  experience  was  there  to  be  scene, 

Yet  thought  I  not  to  parte  in  such  disgrace. 
Although  I  longed  much  to  see  our  Queenc  : 
For  he  that  once  a  hyrcd  man   hath  bene, 
Must  lake  his  Maisters  leave  before  he  goc, 
Unlessc  he  meanc  to  make  his  freend  his  foe. 

114  Then  went  I  straight  to  *  Delft,  a  pleasant  towne, 'Aiowntin 
Unto  that  Prince,  whose  passing  vertucs  shine,  °  *" 
And  unto  him  I  came  on  knees  adowne, 

ISisecching  that  his  excellence  in    fine, 

Would  graunt  me  leave  to  see  this  countrcy  mine  : 

Not  that  I  wearie  was  in  warres  to  serve, 

Nor  that  I   lackt  what  so  I  did  deserve. 

1.2  itl-^ 
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lis  Bi'f  ^°'  ^  found 
In  regiment  where  I  » 
And  for  I  founde  fhp  > 
Was  forced  now  ir 
I  craved  leave  no  longei 


ime  contecke  and   debate, 
woont  to  rule, 
e  of  their  estate, 
:u1e, 

till  'y'fwif. 


And  promisi  then  to  come  againc  Sam  J'ayle, 
To  spcnde  my  blond  where  it  might  him  avayle. 

116  The  noble  Prince  gave  graunt  to  my   request, 
And  made  me  passeporte  signed  with  his  scale, 

But  when  I  was  with  baggs  and  baggage  prcst, 
The  Prince  began  to  ring  another  peale, 
And  sent  for  me,  (desiring  for  my  wcale) 
That  I  woulde  stay  a  day  or  two,  to  see, 
What  was  the  cause  he  sent  againe  for  mec. 

117  My  Colonell  was  nowe  come  to  the  Courte, 
With   whome  the   Prince  had  many  things  to  trcatc, 
And  for  he  hoaple,  in  good  and  godlie  sorte, 
Tweene  him  and  me  to  worlce  a  friendlie  feate, 

He  like  a  gracious  Prince  his  braines  did  beatc, 

To  set  accorde  betweene  us  if  he  might. 

Such  paynes  he  toke  to  bring  the  wrong  to  right. 

118  O  noble  Prince,  there  are  too  fewc  like  thee, 
If  Vcrtue  wake,  she  watcheth  in  thy  will, 

If  Justice  live,  then  surely  thou  art  hec. 
If  Grace  do  growe,  it  growcch  with  thee  still, 
O  worthy  Prince  would  God  I  had  the  skill. 
To  write  thy  worth  that  men  thereby  might  see. 
How  much  they  crre  that  speake  amisse  of  thee. 

iig  The  simple  Sottes  do  coumpt  thee  simple  too. 
Whose  like  for  witte  our  age  hath  seldomc  breddc. 
The  rayling  roges  mistrust  thou  daresi  not  do, 
As  HeRer  did  for  whom  the  Grecians  fiedde, 
Although  thou  yet  wcrte  never  seene  to  dredde, 
The  slandrous  tongues  do  say  thou  drinkst  to  much. 
When  God  he  knowes  thy  custome  is  not  such, 
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120  But  why  do  I  in  worthlesse  verse  devise,   • 
To  write  his  praysc  that  doth  cxcell  so  farre  ? 
He  heard  our  grccves  himscif  in   gratious  wise, 
And  mildly  mcnt  to  joyne  our  angry  jarre, 

He  ment  lo  make  that  we  bcganne  to  marre  : 
But  wicked  wrath  had  some  so  farre  erlraged, 
As  by  no  meanes  ihcyr  malice  could  be  swaged, 

121  In  this  meane  while  the  Spainiards  came  so  neare 
That  Dti/f  was  girtc  with  siege  on  every  side, 

And  though  men   might  take  shippyng  every  where, 

And  so  be  gone  at  any  time  or  tide, 

Yet  truth  to  tell  (I  speakc  it  for  no  pryde) 

I  could  not  leave  that  Prince  in  such  distresse, 

Which  cared  for  me  and  yet  the  cause  much  Icssc. 

122  But  see  mishappe  how  craftely  it  crecpes, 
Whiles  fawning  fortune  fleareth  full  in  face, 
My  heavie  harte  within  my  bellic  wccpes, 

To  recken  here  a  droppe  of  darke  disgrace, 
Which   fell  upon  my  pleasant  plight  apace. 
And  brought  a  packe  of  doubts  and  dumps  to  passe, 
Whiles  I  with  Prince  in  love  and  favour  was. 

123  A  worthie  dame  whose  prayse  my  penne  shal  write 
(My  sworde  shall  eke  hir  honour  still  defende) 

A   loving  letter  to  me  did  endight, 

And  from  the  Campe  the  same  to  me  did  sends, 

I  meane  from  Campe  where  foes  iheir  force  did  bende : 

She  sent  a  brief  unto  me  by  hir  mayde, 

Which  at  the  gates  of  De/ft  was  stoutely  stayde. 

124  Xhis  letter  tane,  I  was  mistrusted  much, 
And  thought  a  man  that  were  not  for  to  truste, 

The  Burghers  streight  began  to  beare  me  grutche,  ti 

And  cast  a  snare  to  make  my  necke  be  trust, 
For  when  they  had  this  letter  well  discust  : 
They  sent  it  me  by  hir  that  brought  it  so, 
To  trie  if  I  would  kcepe  it  dose  or  no. 


k. 
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125  I  rcddc  the  lines,  and  knowing  whence  they  catnt 
My  harmetesse  harte  began  to  pant  apace, 
Wcl  to  be  plaync,  1  thought  thai  never  Dame, 

Should  make  me  dcale  in  any  douhtfull  case. 
Or  do  the  thing  might  make  nic  hide  my  face : 
So  that  unto  the  Prince  I  went  rorthwith, 
And  shewed  to  him  of  all  this  packc  the  pith. 

126  The  thing  God   knowcs  was  of  no  great  cmport, 
Some  freendly  lines  the  vertuous  Lady  wrote 

To  me  hir  frcend  :    and  for  my  safe  passeporte, 
The  Camepomaster  Valdn  his  hand  was  gotte. 
And  seaJe  therewith,  that  I  might  safely  trotte, 
Unto  the  Haghe  a  stately  plcasaunt  place, 
Whereas  rcmaynd  this  worthy  womzns  grace. 

127  And  here  I  set  in  open  verse  to  showe, 
The  whole  efFeft  wherfore  this  work  was  wrought. 
She  had  of  mine  (whereof  few  folkes  did  knowe) 

A  counterfayte,  a  thing  to  me  dcarc  bought, 
Which  thing  to  have  I  many  time  had  sought 
And  when  shee  knew  how  much  1  did  esteemc  it 
Shec  vowde  that  none  but  I  should  ihencc  redecme  it, 

128  Lo  here  the  cause  of  all  this  secrete  sleight, 
I  swcare  by   yovr  that  nothing  els  was  mcnt, 
The  noble  Prince  (who  sawe  that  no  deccipt 
Was  practised)  gave  irusi  to  mine  entcnt  : 

And  leave  to  write  from  whence  the  same  was  sent, 
Bui  still  the  Bowgers  (Burghers  should  I  saye) 
Encreast  their  doubles  and  watcht  me  day  by  day. 

I2g  At  every  porte  it  was  (forsoth)  (u)  belast. 
That  I  (i)  {dit  grotne  Hapman)  might  not  go  out. 
But  when  their  foes  came  skirmishing  full   fast. 
Then  with  the  rest  the  Greene  knight  for  them  fought. 
Then  might  he  go  without  mistrust  or  doubt ; 
O  drunken  plompes,  I  playne  without  cause  why, 
For  all  cardes  tolde  there  was  no  foolc  but  I.  1 


1.^  .    .--i  the  foolc  to  fight  in  your  defence, 
Which  know  no  frccnde,  nor  yet  your  selves  full  well, 
Yet  thus  you  see  how  paye  procJaymtlc  for  pence, 
Pulles  ncedie  soules  in  steade  of  heaven  to  hell, 
And  makes  men  hope  to  bcarc  away  the  bell. 
Whereas  they  hang  in   ropes  that   never  rotte, 
J'et  warn  stemei  imiiU  to  such  as  ineui  it  net. 

131  Well  thus  I  dwelt  in  Delff  a  winters  lyde. 
In   Dfl/'  (I  say)  without  one  pcnnie  pay  : 

My  men  and  I  did  coldc  and  hunger  bide, 
To  shew  our  truth,  and  yet  was  never  day, 
W^hercin  the  Spanyard  came  to  make  us  play. 
But  that  the  Greene  knight  was  amongst  the  rest. 
Like  (f)  Jefrn  Greyes  birde  that  ventred  with  the  best, 

132  At  last  the  Prince  to  Zeland  came  himselfe, 
To  hunger  Aiiddli[li\urgh^  or  make  it  yeeld, 

And  I  that  never  yet  was  set  on  shelf. 
When  any  sayld,  or  windc,  or  waves  could  wecid, 
^Ve^^  after  him  to  shew  my  selfe  in   field. 
The  sclfc  same  man  which  earst  1  vowed  to  be, 
A  tnistic  man  to  such  a  Prince  as  he. 

133  The  force  of  Flaunden,  Braiaai,  Geldres,  fryze, 
Utnaultf  ArtaySy  Lytgeland^  and  Luximbrough, 

Were  all  ybent,  to  bryng  in  new  supplies 

To  MyddUhurgh:    and  little  all  enough, 

For  why  the  (a)  Gieulx  would  neyther  bend  nor  bough. 

But  one  of  force  must  breake  and  come  to  nought, 

All  {b)   IValktrs  theirs,  or  Flushyng  dearly  bought. 

134  There  once  agayne  I  served  upon  seas, 
And  for  to  tell  the  cause  and  how  it  fell, 

It   did  one  day  the  Prince  (my  chieftayne)  please. 
To  aske  me  thus  :    Gaico'igne  (quoth  he)  you  dwell 
Amongst  us  still  :    and  thereby  scemeth  well, 
That  to  our  side  you  beare  a  faithful]  harte, 
For  else  long  since  we  should  have  seene  you  siarie. 


up  juid  itilly 
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135  But  arc  (sayde  he)  your  Souldiours  by  your  side? 

0  Prince  (quoth  I)  full  many  dayes  be  past. 
Since  tliat  my  charge  did  with  my  Cronell  glydc. 
Yet  bydc  I  here,  and  mcane  to  he  with  last : 
And   fur  full  proofe  that  this  is  not  a  bla^t 

Of  glorious  talkc :    I  crave  some  fisher  boate, 
To  shew  my  force  among  this  furious  floate. 

136  The  Prince  gan  like  my  fayth  and  forward   will, 
(f)  Equyppt  a  Hoyc  and  set  hir  under  sayle, 
Wherein  I  served  according  to  my  skill, 

My  minde  was  such,  my  cunning  could  not  quayle, 
Withouten  bragge  of  those  that  aid  assaylc 
The  foemens  fleetc  which  came  in  good  aray, 

1  put  my  sclfc  in  formost  rankc  alway. 


i'Ztm 


137  Three  dayes  wee  fought,  as  long  as  water  served. 
And  came  to  ancor  neyghbourlike  yfcere, 

The  Prince  himseife  to  see  who  best  deserved, 
Stoode  every  day  attending  on  the  peerc. 
And  might  behold  what  barke  went  formost  there: 
III  harte  had  he  thai  would  not  stout ely  fight. 
When  as  his  Prince  is  present  still  in  sight. 

138  At  last  our  foes  had  tidings  over  landc. 

That  neare  to  (d)  Btrgh  their  fcllowes  went  to  wracke, 

On  {{)  Schtld  they  mctte  by   Rymersujatll  a  bandc 

Of  (/)  EdillbUeii,  who  put  their  force  ahacke, 

{g)  Ltwrs  dt  Boyzett  did  put  them  there  to  sackc, 

And  lost  an  eye,  bicause  he  would  resemble 

(A)  Dan  Juliane,  whome  (there)  he  made  to  tremble. 

139  When  this  was  knowen  ((')  Saneio  dt  AvUa^ 
Who  had  the  charge  of  those  that  fought  with  us,  I 
Went  up  the  {k)  Hunt  and  tooke  the  ready  way,  I 
To  Antverpe  towne ;  leaving  in  daunger  thus,  I 
Poore  Myddelhurgh  which  now  waxt  dolorous,  \ 
To  see  all  hope  of  succour  shrinke  away, 

Whiles  they  lackt  bread  and  had  done  many  a  day, 
t6H 
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1+0  And  when  Mauntdragan  might  no  more  endure, 
He  came  to  talke  and  rendred  all  at  last, 
With  whome  I  was  within  the  Cittie  sure, 
Before  he  wcni,  and  on   his  promissc  past, 
Such   trust  1  had  to  ihinke  his  fayth   was  fast: 
1    dindc,  and  supt,  and  laye  within  the  townc, 
A   dayc  before  he  was  from  thence  ybownc. 

141  Thus  Middhburgh,  ArmnVy  and  all  the  rest, 
Of  fValhrs  lit  became  the  Princes  pray, 

VVho  gave  to  me  bycause  I  was  so  prest. 
At  such  a  pinche,  and  on  a  dismal!  day, 
Three  hundreth  gildcrns  good  above  my  pay. 
And  bad  me  bide  till  his  abilitie. 
Might  better  gwerdon  my  fidelitie. 

142  I  will  not  lie,  these  Gilderns  pleasd  me  well, 
And  much  the  more  bycause  they  came  uncraved, 
Though  not  unneeded  as  my  fortune  fell. 

But  yet  thereby  my  creditc  still  was  saved, 

My  skores  were  payde,  and  with   the  best  I   braved, 

Till   (lo)  at  last,  an  English   newe  relief. 

Came  over  seas,  and  Chnttr  was  their  chief. 

143  Of  these  (he  Prince  perswaded   me  to  take, 
A   band  in  charge  with   Coronth  consent. 

At   whose  requests  I  there  did  undertake, 

To  make  mine  ensigne  once  againe  full  bent. 

And  sooth  to  say,  it  was  my  full  entent. 

To  loose  the  sadte  or  the  horse  to  winne. 

Such  haplcsse  hope  the  Prince  had  brought  me  in. 

144  Souldiours  behold  and  Captaynes  marke  it  well, 

How  hope  is  harbenger  of  a!l  mishappe,  h'°Er'"''*t 

Some  hope  in  honour  for  to  beare  the  bell.  n!uhap^  ° 

Some  hope  for  gaine  and  venture  many  a  ctappe, 
Some  hope  for  trust  and  light  in   treasons  lappe. 
Hope  leades  the  way  our  lodging  to  prepare. 
Where  high  mishap  (ofte)  keepes  an  Innc  of  catc, 
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145  I  hoapt  to  shew  such  force  agaynst  our  foes, 
That  those  of  Delf  might  see  how  true  I   was, 
I  hopt  in  dccdc  for  to  be  one  of  those 
Whome  fame  should   follow,  where  my  fcetc  should  passt 
I   hoapt  for  gaynes  and   founde  great  lossc  alas : 
I  hoapt  to  winne  a  wortliy  SouMiours  name, 

And  light  on  iucke  which  brought  me  still  to  blame. 

146  In   Valkmhurgh  (a  fort  but  new  begonne) 
With  others  moc  I  was  ordeyndc  to  be, 

And  farre  beforne  the  worke  were  half  way  done. 
Our  foes  set  forth  our  sorie  seate  to  see, 
They  came  in  time,  but  cursed  time  for  mee. 
They  came  before  the  courtine  raysed  were. 
One  onely  fooce  above  the  trenches  there. 

147  What  should  we  do,  foure  ensignes  lately  prcst. 
Five  hundreth   men  were  all  the  buike  we  bare. 

Our  cnimies  three  thousand  at  the  least, 
And  somuch   more  they  might  alwayes  prepare: 
But  that  most  was,  the  truth  for  to  declare, 
We  had   no  store  of  pouder,  nor  of  pence. 
Nor  meate  to  eatc,  nor  meane  to  make  defence. 


148   Here  some  may  say  that  we  were  much  to  blame, 
Which  would  presume  in  such  a  place  to  byde. 
And  not  foresee  {how  ever  went  the  game) 
Of  meate  and  shotte  our  souldiours  to  provide: 
Who  so  do  say  have  reason  on  their  side,  1 

Yet  proves  it  still  (though  ours  may  be  the  blot)  \ 

That  warn  ittmn  siveite  to  tucb  as  know  it  not. 


149  For  had  our  forte  bene  fully  fortified, 
Two  thousand  men  had  bene  but  few  enow. 
To  man  it  once,  and  had  the  truth  bene  tried. 
We  could  not  see  by  any  reason   how, 
The  Prince  cou!d  send  us  any  succour  now. 
Which  was  constreynd  in  townes  himself  to  shield, 
And  ftad  no  power  to  shew  Vt'\^  tact  *w  tt\d. 
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150  Herewith  we  had  nor  powder  packt  in  store, 
IJor  flesh,  nor  fishe,  in  poudring  tubbcs  yput, 

yJor  meate,  nor  mall,  nor  mcane  (what  would  you  more?) 
To  get  such  geare  if  once  we  should  be  simt. 
And  God  he  Icnowcs,  the  English  Souldiours  gut, 
Must  have  his  fill  of  viftualles  once  a  day. 
Or  els  he  will  but  homely  carnc  his  pay, 

151  To  scuse  ourselves,  and  Coronel!  withall, 
We  did  foretell  the  Prince  of  all  these  ncedcs, 
Who  promised  alwayes  to  be  our  wall, 

And  baddc  us  trust  as  truely  as  our  crcedes, 

That  all  good  wordes  should  be  performd  with  dccdcs. 

And  that  before  our  foes  could  come  so  nearc, 

He  would  both  send  us  men  and  merrie  cheare. 

152  Yea  Robyn  Hoadt,  our  foes  came  downe  apace, 
And  first  they  chargdc  another  Forte  likewise, 
Alphen  I  meane,  which  was  a  stronger  place. 

And  yet  to  weake  to  keepe  in  warlike  wise: 

Five  other  bandes  of  English   *  Fanleriet,  •  f„ 

Were  therein  set  for  to  defend  the  same, 

And  them  they  chargde  for  to  beginne  the  game. 

153  This  Forte  fro  ours  was  distant  ten  good  njiles, 
I   meane  such  myles  as  English   measure  makes, 
Bctweene  us  both  stoode  Lcyden  towne  iherewhilcs, 
Which  everie  day  with  feyre  wordes  undertakes. 

To  feede  us  fat  and  cramrae  us  up  with  cakes: 
It   made  us  hope  it  would  supplie  our  neede. 
For  we  (to  it)  two  Bulwarkes  were  in  deede. 

154  But  when  it  came  unto  the  very  pinche, 
Liydtn  farewell,  we  might  for  Ltyden  sterve, 

I  like  him  well  that  promiseth  an   inche, 

And  payes  an  ell,  but  what  may  he  deserve 

That  flatters  much  and  can  no  fayth  observe? 

[An]d  old  sayd  sawe,  thai  fayre  wordes  make  foo\K  ta.-jwc,'? 

WhicA  proverbc  true  we  proved  to  our  payne. 
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155  A  conference  among  our  selves  we  cald, 
Of  Officers  and  Captaynes  all  yfecrc, 
For  truth  (to  tell)  the  Souldmurs  were  apald, 
And  when  we  askt,  nowe  mates  what  merie  checre? 
Their  aunswere  was:    it  is  m  bidyng  htrt. 
So  that  perforce  we  must  from  thence  be  pone, 
Unlcsse  we  mcnt  to  Iteepe  the  place  alone. 

156  Herewith  we  thought  that  if  in  time  wc  went, 
Before  all  streights  were  stopt  and  taken  up, 
We  might  (perhaps)  our  enimies  prevent, 
And  teach  them  eke  to  taste  of  sorowes  cuppe: 
At  Matiiand  Sluyie^  wee  hoped  for  to  suppe, 
A  place  whereas  we  might  good  service  do. 
To  kecpe  them  out  which  tooke  it  after  too. 

157  Whiles  thus  we  taike,  a  messenger  behold, 
From  Alphen  came,  and  told  us  heavy  newes, 
Captaynes  (quoth  he)  hereof  you  may  be  bolde, 
Not  one  poore  soule  of  all  your  fcllowes  crewes,  1 
Can  scape  alive,  they  have  no  choyse  to  chuse:  "( 
They  sent  me  thus  to  biddc  you  shifte  in  time, 
Els  lookc  (like  them)  to  sticke  in  Spainish  lime. 

158  This  tale  once  toldc,  none  other  speech  prcvayldc, 
But  packe  and  trudge,  al  Icysure  was  to  long, 
To  mende  the  marte,  our  watchc  (which   never  faylde) 
Descried  our  foes  which  marched  all  along, 
And  towards  us  began  in  hast  to  throng, 
So  that  before  our  laste  could  passe  the  porte, 
The  foremost  foes  were  now  within  the  Forte. 

159  I  promest  once  and  did  performe  it  too, 
To  bide  therein  as  long  as  any  would, 
What  booted  that  ?   or  what  could  Captaynes  doo, 
When  common  sorte  would  tarie  for  no  gould  \ 
To  speake  a  troth,  the  good  did  what  they  could. 
To  keepe  the  badde  in  tankcs  and  ^ood  araye, 

But  Ubour  lost  to  hold  that  w\\\  3i"«^-^, 


DULCE   BELLUM    INEXPERTIS 

160  It  needclcsse  were  to  tell  what  decdcs  were  donnc, 
Nor  who  did  best,  nor  who  did  worst  that  day, 

rJor  who  made  head,  nor  who  began  to  runne, 
fioT  in  rctreatc  what  chief  was  last  alway, 
But  Souldiour  like  we  held  our  enimics  play: 
AJid  every  Captayne  strave  to  do  his  best, 
To  stay  his  owne  and  so  to  stay  the  rest. 

161  In  this  rctyre  three  English   miles  we  trodde. 
With  face  to  foes  and  shot  as  thickc  as  haylc, 

Of  whose  choyce  men   full  fiftie  soules  and  odde, 
We  layed  on  ground,  this  is  withduten  fayle, 
Yet  of  our  owne,  we  lost  but  three  by  talc: 
Our  foes  themselves  confest  they  bought  full  deere. 
The  bote  pursute  whiche  they  attempted  there. 

162  Thus  came  we  late  at  last  to  Leydtn  wallcs, 
Too  late,  too  soone,  and  so  may  we  well  say, 
For  notwithstanding  all  our  cries  and  calies, 
They  shut  their  gates  and  turnd  their  cares  away: 
In  fine  they  did  forsake  us  every  way, 

And  badde  us  shifte  to  save  ourselves  apace, 
For  unto  them  were  fonde  to  trust  for  grace. 

163  They  neither  gave  us  mcate  to  feede  upon, 
Nor  drinke,  nor  powder,  pickax,  toole  nor  spade. 
So  might  we  sterve,  tike  misers  woe  begone, 

And  fend  our  foes,  with  blowes  of  English  blade, 
For  shotte  was  shronke,  and  shift  could  none  be  made : 
Yea  more  than  this,  wee  stoodc  in  open  fielde, 
Without  defense  from  shotte  our  selves  to  shields. 

164  This  thus  wel  weyed,  whe  weary  night  was  past, 
And  day  gan  peepe,  wee  heard  the  Spainish  drommes, 
Which  stroke  a  marche  about  us  round  to  cast, 

And  foorth  withall  their  Ensignes  quickly  comes, 
At  sight  whereof,  our  Souldiours  bitte  their  ihotnes: 
For  we}}  thej'  mst  it  was  no  boote  to  flic, 
An,/  biding  there,  there  was  no  boote  but  dw. 
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165  So  that  we  sent  a  drummc  to  summone  uike, 
And  came  to  Parlee  middle  way  bctwecne, 
Maniieur  dc  Licquts,  and  Adario  did  walkc, 

From  foemens  side,  and  from  our  side  were  scene. 

My  self,  that  matchc  for  Mario  might   bene  : 

And  Captaync  ShtffeU  borne  of  noble  race, 

To  matchc  de  Licqua,  which  there  was  chief  in  place. 

166  Thus  met  we  talkt,  and  stoode  upon  our  toes, 
With  great  demaundes  whome  little  might  content. 
We  craved  not  onely  freedome  from  our  foes, 

But  shippyng  eke  with  sayles  and  all  full  bent. 
To  come  againe  from  whence  we  first  were  went : 
I  mcane  to  come,  into  our  English  coast, 
Which  soylc  was  sure,  and  might  content  us  most. 

167  An  old  sayde  sawe,  (and  ofte  scene)  that  whereas, 
Thou  comste  to  crave,  and  doubtst  for  to  obtayne, 
Iniqmtm  ptic  (then)  ut  trquum  ferasy 

This  had  1  heard,  and  sure  I  was  full   fayne, 
To  prove  what  profite  we  thereby  might  gayne ; 
But  at  the  last  when  time  was  stolen  away, 
We  were  full  gladde  to  play  another  play, 

168  We  rendrcd  then  with  safctic  for  our  Uvea, 
Our  Ensignes  splayed,  and  manyging  our  armes. 
With  furder  fayth,  that  from  all  kinde  of  gives, 
Our  souldiours  should  remayne  withouten  harmcs: 
And  sooth  to  say,  these  were  no  false  allarmes. 

For  why?   they  were  within  twelve  daycs  discharged. 
And  sent  away  from  ptyson  quite  enlarged. 

169  They  were  sent  home,  and  we  remayned  still. 
In  pryson  pent,  but  yet  right  gently  used, 

To  take  our  lives,  it  was  not  Licqua  will, 

(That  noble  blood,  which  never  man  abused,) 

Nor  ever  yet  was  for  his  faith  accused, 

Would  God  I  had  the  skill  to  write  his  prayse. 

Which  lent  me  comfort  in  my  dolefull  dayes.  ^^^ 
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170  Wc  bode  behind,  foure  monclhs  or  little  lesse, 
But  whereupon  that  God   he  knowes  not  I, 

Yet  if  I  might  be  bolde  to  give  a  gesse, 
Then  would  I  say  it  was  for  to  espie, 
What  raunsomc  wc  would  pay  contentedly; 
Or  els  to  know  how   much  we  were  csteemde, 
In   England  here,  and   for  what  men  ydcemdc. 

171  How  so  it  were,  at  last  we  were  dispatcht, 
And  home  we  came  as  children  come  from  schoole, 
As  gUddc,  as  fishe  which  were   but  lately  catcht, 
And  straight  againe  were  cast  into  the  poole : 

For  by  my  fay  I  coumpi  him  but  a  foole, 
Which  would  not  rather  poorely  live  at  large, 
Than  rest  in  pryson  fedde  with  costly  charge. 

172  Now   have  I  tolde  a  tedious  tale  in  rime, 
Of  my  mishappes,  and  what  ill  lucke  I   had. 
Yet  some  may  say,  that  all  to  lowde  I  chime, 
Since  that  in  warres  my  fortune  was  not  baddc, 
And  many  a  man   in  pryson  would  be  gladde, 
To  fare  no  worse,  and  lodge  no  worse  than  wee, 
And  elcc  at  last  to  scape  and  go  so  free. 

173  I  must  confesse  that  both  we  were  well  used, 
And  promise  kept  according  to  contract. 

And  that  nor  wee,  nor  .Souldiours  were  abused, 
No  rigour  shewed,  nor  lovely  dealing  lackt: 
I  must  confesse  that  we  were  never  rackt, 
Nor  forst  to  do,  nor  speake  agaynst  our  will, 
And  yet  I  coumpt  it  froward  fortune  still, 

174  A  truth  it  is  (since  warres  are  ledde  by  chaunce, 
Antl  none  so  stouie  but  that  sometimes  may   fall,) 

No  man  on  earth  his  honour  might  advauiicc. 
To  render  better  (if  he  once  were  thrall) 
Why  who  could  wishe  more  comfortc  at  his  call, 
Than  for  to  yeeld  with  ensi'gne  full  disp\a.^de^ 
And  aU  armes  borne  in    warJfte  wise  for  a^Ae>. 
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17s  Or  wbo  mold  w»be  di^tche  with  greater  ^tA 
Than  wddwon  bad  whidi  taried  so  few   dayes  i        ^^ 
Or  «te  conld  wisfcc,  mora  soccour  at  his  nccde, 
Tbm  wed  w»  to  thaa  at  all  asajres  ? 
Bread,  Bcatt,  aai  drinkc,  yea  wagons  in  their  wayo, 
To  case  the  scke  and  hurtc  whidi  could  not  go, 
AD  tane  in  wanes,  arc  sddome  used  so.  t 

176  Ot  who  couM  wtshe  (to  case  hts  captive  daya)     I 
More  ttbcTtie  than  on  his  farth  to  rest  ? 

To  cate  and  drinkc  at  Barons  borde  alwayes. 
To  lie  on  downc,  to  banquet  with  the  b«t. 
To  have  all  things,  at  crerj  just  request. 
To  boroive  coyne,  when  any  secmdc  10  lacke. 
To  hare  his  ownc,  away  with  him  to  packe  ? 

177  An  this  and  more  I  must  confi:sse  we  had, 
God  ave  (sty  I)  our  noble  Queene  thcrfore, 
HiMi  ilLt  lathrinue^  there  layc  the  padde, 

Which  made  the  strawe  suspefled  be  the  more. 
For  trust  me  true,  they  coveted  full  sore. 
To  kcepc  our  Queene  and  countrie  fast  their  fricndes, 
Till  all  their  warres  might  grow  to  luckie  endes. 

176  But  were  that  once  to  happy  ende  ybrought. 
And  all  stray  sheepe  come  home  agayne  to  folde. 
Then  looke  to  dore  :    and  thinke  the  cat  is  nought, 
Although  she  let  the  mouse  from  out  hir  holde: 
Beleve  roe  now,  me  thinkes  I  dare  be  boide, 
To  thinke  that  if  they  once  were  frecndes  againe, 
We  might  soone  sell,  all  freendshtp  found  in  Spaine. 

179  Well  these  are  woordcs  and  farre  bejod  my  reach, 
Yet  by  the  way  rcceyve  them  well  in  worth. 
And  by  the  way,  let  never  Lictjuei  appeach 
My  rayling  pennc,  for  ihoughe  my  minde  abhorrth. 
All  Spainish  prankes:    yet  must  I  thunder  forth 
His  worthy  prayse,  who  held  his  fayth  unstayned, 
>  a  freend  remayncd. 


And  everinofc  to  i 
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I  i8o  Why  saycd  I  then,  thar  warre  is  full  of  woes? 

r  sowre  of  taste,  to  them  that  know  it  best  ? 

ifho  so  demaundcs,  I   will  my  minde  disclose, 

hen  judge  you  the  burdens  of  my  brest: 

well   my  wordes  and  you  shall  findc  him 
medleth  least  with  warres  in  any  wise, 
But  quiet  lives,  and  all  debate  defies. 


blest, 


i8i   For  though  we  did  with  truth  and  honoi 
Yet  yeelding  is  alwaycs  a  great  disgrace. 
And  though  we  made  a  brave  rctyre  in  field, 
Yet  who  rctyres,  doth  alwayes  yeeld  his  place: 
And  though  we  never  did  our  selves  embase, 
But  were  alwayes  at  Barons  table  feddc, 
Yet  better  were  at  home  with  Barlie  brcade. 


182  I  leave  to  tell  what  losse  we  did  sustainc. 
In  pens,  in  pay,  in  wares,  and  rcadie  wealth, 

Since  al!  such  trash  may  gotten  be  againe. 
Or  wasted  well  at  home  by  privie  stelth ; 
Small  lossc  hath   he  which  all  his  living  selth, 
To  save  his  life,  when  other  heipe  is  none. 
Cast  up  the  saddle  when  the  horse  is  gone. 


183  But  what  I  sayde,  I  say  e 
For  first  we  were  in  Hollande  sc 


.nd  sweare  againe, 
ire  suspcifl. 

The  states  did  thinke,  that  with   some   filthic  gaine 
The  Spainish  peetes  us  Captaines  had  infedl. 
They  thought  we  ment  our  ensignes  to  ercil 
In  Kings  behalfe:    and  eke  the  common  sorte. 
Thought  privy  pay  had  made  us  leave  our  forte. 


184  Againe,  the  fCings  men  (onely  Licquts  except. 
And  good  •  yerduga)  thought  we  were  too  well. 
And  that  wc  were  but  playde  with   in   tespedl, 
When  as  their  men   in  great  distresse  did  dwell: 
So  that  with  hate  their  burning  hartcs  did  swell, 
And  bad   hang  up  or  drowne  us  everychone, 
These  bones  we  had  alway  to  byte  upon. 
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18 j  This  sausc  we  had  untu  our  costly  l^rc. 
And  every  day  wc  threatned  were  in  deede, 
So  that  on  both  sides  we  must  byde  the  care, 
And  be  mistrust  of  every  wicked  decdc. 
And  be  rcvildc,  and  must  our  selves  yet  feede 
With  lingring  Hope,  to  get  away  at  last, 
That  sclfe  same   Hope  whiche  tyed  us  there  so  fast. 

186  To  make  up  all,  our  ownc  men  playde  their  parte 
And  rang  a  peale  to  make  us  more  mystrust. 

For  when  they  should  away  from  us  departe, 

And  sawe  us  byde,  they  thought  we  stayed  for  lust, 

And  sent  them  so  in  secrete  to  be  trust: 

They  thought  and  saydc,  thus  have  our  Captaincs  soldc 

Us  silly  Boules,  for  groates  and  glistring  golde. 

187  Yea,  when  they  were  to  England  safely  brought, 
Yet  talkte  they  still  even  as  they  did  before: 

For  slaundrous  tongues,  if  once  they  tattle  ought, 
With  mickell  payne  will  chaunge  their  wicked  lore: 
It  hath  bene  proved  full   many  dayes  of  yore, 
That  he  which  once  in  slander  takes  delight, 
Will  seldome  frame  his  woordes  to  sounde  aright. 

188  Straunge  tale  to  tell,  we  that  had  set  them  free. 
And  set  ourselves  on  sandes  for  their  expence. 

We  that  remaynd  in  daunger  of  the  tree, 
When  they  were  safe,  we  that  were  their  defence, 
With  armes,  with  cost,  with  deedes,  with  eloquence: 
Wc  that  saved  such,  as  knew  not  where  to  flic, 
Were  now  by  them  accusde  of  trechcrie. 

189  These  fruits  (I  say)  in  wicked  warres  I  founde, 
Which  make  me  wryte  much  more  than  else  I  would. 
For  losse  of  life,  or  dread  of  deadly  wounde. 

Shall  never  make  me  blame  it  though  I  could, 
Since  death  doth  dwell  on  everie  kinde  of  mould  : 
And  who  in  warre  hath  caught  a  fatall  clappc, 
Might  chauncc  at  home  to  have  t\o  tieiiw  Kai^^e. 
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iQO  So  losse  of  goodcs  shall  never  trouble  me, 
Since  God  which  gives  can  take  when  pleaseth  him. 
But  losse  of  fame  or  slauiidred  so  to  be, 
Thai  makes  my  wittes  to  breakc  above  their  brimme, 
>Vnd  frcttes  my  hartc,  and   lames  mc  every  limme: 
per  Noble  minJt  their  honour  more  estceme^ 
T'hait  worldly  w'tghn,  or  wealth,  or  life  can  deeme. 

igi    And  yet  in  warres,  such  graffcs  of  grudge  do  growe, 
Such  lewdncsse  lurkes,  such  malice  makes  mischief, 
Such  cnvie  boytes,  such  falshood  fire  doth  blowc. 
That  Bounfie  burnes,  and  truth  is  called  thief,  "% 

And  good  descries  are  brought  into  such  brief. 
That  Saunder  snufFe  which  sweares  the  matter  out, 
Brings  oftentimes  the  noblest  names  in  doubt. 

192  Then  whether  I  be  one  of  Haughty  barti^ 
Or   Greedy  minde,  or  Miter  in   decay, 
I   sayde  and  say  that  for  mine  owne  poore  parte, 
I  may  confessc  that  Bettum  every  way, 
Is  Sweete :   but  how  ?   (beare  well  my  woordes  away) 
Forsooth,  to  such  as  never  did  it  trie. 
This  is  my  Thcame  I  cannot  chaunge  it  I. 

Peroratio, 

ig3  O  noble  Queene,  whose  high  foresight  provides, 
That  wast  of  warre,  your  realmes  doth  not  destroye,  fhi 

But  pleasaunt  peace,  and  quiet  concord  glydes, 
In  every  coast,  to  drive  out  darke  anoye, 
O   vcrtuous  dame,  I  say  Pardoner  moy. 
That  I  presume  in  worthlcsse  verse  to  warne, 
Tliambitious  Prince,  his  dueties  to  descernc. 

194  Your  skilfull  mindc  (O   Qi^eene  without  compare) 
Can  soone  conceyve  that  cause  constraynes  me  so, 
Since  wicked  warres  have  bredde  such  cruell  care, 
In   Flaunderiy  Fraunte,  in  Spaine  and  many  mo, 
Which  rcape  thereby  none  other  worth  but  wo: 
Whiles  you  (meane  while)  enjoy  the  fruites  of  peace. 
Still  praysing  God,  whose  bounties  never  cease. 

^^^  M  2  \f  () 
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195  If  you  (my  liege)  vouchsafe  111  graiious  wise, 
To  pardon  that  which  passeth   from  my  Muse, 

'  Then  care  I  not  what  other  kings  devise, 
In  warres  defense:    nor  though  they  me  accuse. 
And  say  that  I  their  bloudie  decdcs  abuse: 
Your  onely  grace  my  soveraigne  Lady  be, 
Let  other  Kings  thinke  what  they  list  of  me. 

196  And  you  my  Lordes  to  whome  I  dueties  owe. 
And  beare  such  love  as  best  becommeth  me, 

First  Earlr  of  Bedford,  whome  I  right  well  know, 
To  honour  armes :    and  woorthie  Warwyke  he, 
In  whose  good  grace  I  covet  sore  to  be : 
Then  Leystir  next,  (Suiiex  not  set  behinde) 
And  worthy  Essex  men  of  noble  mindc. 

197  Yong  Oxenford  as  toward  as  the  best, 
Nirthumberlandy  and   Ormouni  woorthy  prayse, 

,  and  JVorsttr  with  the  rest 
,  which  hold  your  happy  dayes 


Lyncalne.,  Kildari 
Of  noble  Earles 
In  high  renown 
With  others  mo  1 


Vouchsafe 


Lordes 


as  men  of  warrc  alw 
many  to  r 


lycs: 


rdone  that  I  write. 


198    Of  Willsn   Grey  (to  whome  these  rimes   I  wi 
With  all  the  Barons  bold  of  English  soyle, 
I  humbly  crave  that  it  may  be  forgone, 
Although  my  Muze  have  seemdc  to  kcepe  a  coylc 
With  mighty  men  which  put  the  weake  to  foyle ; 
I  mem  not  you  since,  by  your  deedes  appcarcs. 
You  rule  with  right,  like  wise  and  worthy  peares. 


199    Right  reverend,  of  Canterbury  chiefc, 
Lendsn,  and  Lincoln,   Bishoppes  by  your  name, 
Good  Dcane  of  Pawles  (which  lend  a  great  relief, 
To  naked   neede)  and  all  the  rest  of  fame, 
In  pastors  place:    with  whome  I  were  too  blame. 
If  NruynsBKt  my  maistet  wwe  t\Q\  ^Wvc, 
Since  by  his  hclpc  1  \eatn\n^  fvta.  ttii»\aaifc. 


DULCE   BELLUM    INEXPERTIS 

200  Beare  with  my  verse,  and  thinkc  I  ment  not  you, 
Whereas  1  spake  of  pride  in   Prclacie, 

But  let  it  bide  even  there  where  first  it  grew, 

Till  God  vouchsafe  to  quench   hipocrisic, 

Which   by  pretence  to  punish  hcresie, 

Doth  conqucre  realmcs,  and  common  concords  brcake. 

You  know  my  mind,  I  neede  no  playner  speake. 

201  You  gcmmes  of  Justice,  chlefe  of  cither  bench. 
And  he  that  keepes  hir  Majesties  great  scale, 

Good  Quccnes  attorney,  he  whose  pitties  quench 
(I  say  sometimes)  the  rigour  of  his  zeale, 
When  miserie,  to  mercy  must  apealc. 
And  Sergeant  Lovelacty  many  ways  my  friend. 
As  I  have  found  (yet  let  me  there  not  end,) 

2o[2]   But  hold  my  talc  to  Ruggt  and  all  the  rest 
Of  good  Gtayes  Inne,  where  honest   Ttherton, 
And  I   Per  u  sometimes  yfeere  did  rest. 
When  amitie  first  in  our  brests  begonne. 
Which  shall  endure  as  long  as  any  Sonne 
May  shine  on  earth,  or  water  swimme  in  Seas, 
Let  not  my  verse  your  lawlikc  minds  displease, 

203  For  wcH  wot  you,  our  master  Christ  himselfe, 
Which  had  but  twelve  Apostles  in  his  trayne, 

Had  Tudai  yet,  which  solde  for  worldly  pelfe 
Our  Saviour:    this  text  is  true  and  playne: 
And  where  so  many  Lawyers  do  rcmayne, 
There  may  be  some  although  that  you  be  none, 
Which  breedc  debate  and  love  to  cast  a  bone. 

204  In  Chancerie  1  ncede  no  man  suspeft. 
Since  conscience,  in  that  court  bcarcth  sway, 
Yet   in  the  same  I  may  no  wayes  negledt, 
Nor  wonhy  PowU,  nor  Cordcll  by  the  way. 
Of  whome  that  one,  is  of  my  keepc  the  keye, 
That  other  once  did  lende  me  such  advise, 

As  was  both  sounde  and  good,  had  1  bene  vj\sc. 


DULCE   BELLUM    INEXPERTIS 


205  He  toldc  mc  once,  (I  bcare  it  well  in  minde, 
And  shall  it  nay  forget  whylcs  lyfe  doth  last) 

That  hardc  it  is  a  noble  name  to  findc, 
In  such  attempts  as  then  in  service  past: 
Belcvc  me   now  I   foiindc  his  wordes  no  blast, 
Whcrfore  I   pray  both   him  and   his  compccrc. 
To  bcare  with  that  which  I  have  written  hecre. 

206  And  as  for  Merchants,  though   1   finde  the   most 
Hard  harted   men  and  compting  cunningly, 

Yet  Albany  shall  thinke  I  do  not  boast 
In   rayling  wise  :    for  sure  his  curtesie, 
Constrcyncs  me  now  to  prayse  him  worthely. 
And  gentle  Rawt  with  Luniley  make  mc  say, 
That  many  Merchaunts  bcare  even  what  they  may. 

207  But  to  conclude,  I  meane  no  more  but  thus, 
In  all  estates  some  one  may  treade  awrye, 

And  he  that  list  my  verses  to  discusse, 

Shall  see  I  ment  no  more,  but  modestly 

To  warnc  the  wise,  that  they  such  faults  do  flie 

As  put  downe  peace  by  covine  or  debate, 

Since  warn  and  striff  bryng  wo  to  every  state. 


DULCE    BELLUM    INEXPERTIS 
ISenvoii. 

GO  little  Booke,  God  graunt  thou  none  offendc, 
For  so  meant  hce  which  sought  to  set  thee  foorth, 
And  when  thou  commest  where  Soldiers  seemc  to  wend, 
Submit  thy  selfe  as  writtc  but  little  woorth: 
Confesse  withall,  that  thou  hast  bene  too  bolde, 
To  spcake  so  plaine  of  Haughtii  harlis  in  pUcc, 
And  say  that  he  which   wrote  thee  coulde  have  tolde 
Full  many  a  tale,  of  blouds  that  were  not  base: 
He  coulde  have  writtc   Dan  Dudkyn  noble  deedes, 
Whose  like  hath  since  bene  harde  on  earth  to  finde, 
Although  his  Vertue  shewes  it  selfe  in  Seedes, 
Which  trcade  his  tracks,  and  come  not  farre  behinde. 
He  might  have  sung  of  Grty  the  woorthie   prayse, 
Whose  oftpring  holdes  the  honor  of  his  sire: 
He  coulde  declare  what   IValUp  was  alwaycs, 
What  Awdelie  seemde,  what  Randell  did  require. 
He  coulde  say  what  desertes  in  Drtwrie  be. 
In   Rradiy  in  Bryckiveily  and  a  meany  moe: 
But  bashfulncsse  did  make  him  blush,  least  he 
Should  but  eclypse  their  fames  by  singing  so. 
Suffiscth  this,  that  still  he  honors  those 
Which  wade  in  warres  to  get  a   woorthie  name, 
And  least  esteemcs  the  greedie  snudge,  which   goes 
To  gayne  good  golde,  witho[u]t   respeite  of  fame. 
And  for  the  thirde  sorte,  those  that  in  dystresse 
Do  drive  their  dayes,  till  drummes  do  draw  them  out, 
He  coumpts  him  selfe  to  bee  nor  more  nor  lesse, 
But  even  the  same:    for  sure  withouten  doubt, 
If  drummes  once  sounde  a  lustie  martch  in  decdc, 
Then  ^rewell  bookes,  for  he  will  trudge  with  specde. 

FINIS. 


Tarn  Marti  qudm   Mercurio. 

Coredted,  perfeded,  and  finished. 


v'i-i 


r 
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WHo  soever  is  desirous  to  rcade  this  proposicion  more  at 
large  and  cunningly  handled,  let  him  but  peruse  the 
Proverbe  or  adage  it  self  in  the  first  Centurian  of  the  fourth 
Ch\ltyade  of  that  famousc  Clarke  Erasmus  Roteredamus'.  the 
whiche  is  there  also  Entituled:    Dulce  helium  inexpertls. 


f^  HEARBES. 

T'am  Marti  qu^m   Mercurio. 


^  In  this  division  are  conteyned  : 
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SUPPOSES: 

A   Comedie  written   in 

the  Italian   tongue  by   Ario- 

sto,  Englished  by  George  Gas- 

coygne  of  Grayes  Inne 

Esquire, 

and  there  presented. 

1566. 

The  names  of  the  Aftors. 

BAlia,  the  Nurse. 
Polyneiia^  the  yong  woman, 
CUandtr,  the  Doflor,  suter  to  Pclyntslo. 
Pmyph'iK  the  Parasite. 
Carton,  the  Doftors  man. 

Dulypo,  fayned  servant  and  lover  of  Polyntsta. 
Erestrato,  fayned  master  and  suter  to  Polynesia. 

Crap^}  ^="^"^«  "  f'^y"''^  Ercstrau. 

Sttmesi,  a  gentleman  stranger. 

Paquetto    Wl    ,• 

P«ru,i,        I  '"'  """'"'■ 

Damon,  father  to  Pal'meita. 

Nevola,  and  two  other  his  servants. 

Piyttria,  an  old[e]  hag  in  his  house. 

Phylogans,  a  Seycilian  gentleman,  father  to  Ermtri 

Lytic,  his  servant. 

Firraresty  an  Inkeeper  of  Ferrara. 

The  Comedie  presented  as  it  were 

in  Ferrara. 


At 


r 


The  Prologue  or  argument. 


I  Suppose  you  are  assembled  here,  supposing  to  reape  the 
fruite  of  my  travayles  :  and  to  be  playne,  I  tncane  presently 
to  prcsentc  you  with  a  Comedie  called  Supposes:  the  vcrye 
name  wherof  may  perad[v]emure  drive  into  every  of  your 
headcs  a  sundry  Suppose,  to  suppose,  the  meaning  of  our 
supposes.  Some  percase  will  suppose  we  tncane  to  occupit 
your  eares  with  sophisticall  handling  of  subtiil  Suppositions. 
Some  other  wil  suppose  we  go  about  to  discipher  unto  you 
some  queint  conceiptes,  which  hitherto  have  bene  onely  sup- 
posed as  it  were  in  shadowes :  and  some  I  sec  smyling  as 
though  they  supposed  we  would  trouble  you  with  the  vaine 
suppose  of  some  wanton  Suppose,  But  understand,  this  our 
Suppose  is  nothing  else  but  a  mystaking  or  imagination  of  one 
thing  for  an  other.  For  you  shall  see  the  master  supposed  foi 
the  servant,  the  seri'ant  for  the  master:  the  freeman  for  a  slave, 
and  the  bondslave  for  a  freeman  :  the  stranger  for  a  well  knowcn 
friend,  and  the  familiar  for  a  stranger.  But  what?  I  suppose 
that  even  already  you  suppose  me  very  fonde,  that  have  so 
simply  disclosed  unto  you  the  suhtilcies  of  these  our  Supposes: 
where  otherwise  in  deede  I  suppose  you  shouldc  have  hearde 
almosCe  the  lastc  of  our  Supposes,  before  you  coulde  have  sup- 
posed anye  of  them  arighte.     Let  this  then  sufEse. 


SUPPOSES 

Aiftus  primus.     Scena    i. 
BALIA,  the  Nurse,     polvnesta,  the  yong  woman. 

HEre  is  no  body,  come  foorth  Po/ynetta,  Ici  us  looke  about, 
to  be  sure  least  any  man  hcare  our  talkc;  for  I  thinke 
within  the  house  the  tables,  the  plankes,  the  beds,  the  portals, 
yea  and  the  cupbords  them  selves  have  cares. 

Pa/.  You  might  as  wetl  have  sayde,  the  windowes  and  the 
doores:  do  you  not  see  howe  they  harken  ? 

Ba.  Well  you  jest  faire,  but  I  would  advise  you  take  heede, 
I  have  bidden  you  a  thousande  times  beware :  you  will  be  spied 
one  day  talking  with  Dulippe. 

Pa.  And  why  should  I  not  talkc  with  Dulippa,  as  well  as 
with  any  other,  I  pray  youf 

Ba.  I  have  given  you  a  wherfore  for  this  why  many  times: 
but  go  too,  foHowe  your  owne  advise  till  you  ovcrwhclme  us  all 
with  soden  mishappc. 

Po.  A  great  mishappc  I  promise  you;  marie  Gods  blessing 
on  their  heart  that  setie  suche  a  brouche  on  my  cappc, 

Ba.  Well,  looke  well  about  you:  a  man  would  thinke  it 
were  inough  for  you  secretly  to  rejoyce,  that  by  my  helpe  you 
have  passed  so  many  pleasant  nightes  togither:  and  yet  by  my 
trouth  I  do  it  more  than  halfe  agaynst  my  will,  for  I  would 
rather  you  had  setled  your  fansie  In  some  noble  familie  yea  and 
it  is  no  small  griefc  unto  me,  that  (rejefting  the  suites  of  so 
many  nobles  and  gentlemen)  you  have  chosen  for  your  darling 
a  poorc  servaunl  of  your  fathers,  by  whome  shame  and  infamie 
is  the  best  dower  you  can  iooke  for  to  atiayne. 

Po.  And  I  pray  you  whome  may  I  thanke  but  gentle 
nourse?  that  continually  praysing  him,  what  for  his  personage, 
his  curtcsie,  and  above  all,  the  extreme  passions  of  his  minde, 
in  fine  you  would  never  cease  till  I  accepted  him,  delighted  in 
him,  and  at  length  desired  him  with  no  lesse  aiFcdion,  than  he 
carst  desired  me. 

Ba.  1  can  not  denie,  but  at  the  beginning  I  did  recom- 
mendc  him  unto  you  {as  in  deede  I  may  say  that  for  wvj  4t\fe 
I  hsve  a  pitiful  heart)  seeing  the  depth  of  his  ur\W\d\ti  i?ltK\'aw., 


and  that  continually  he  never  ceassed 

lameiHable  complaynts. 

Po.      Nay  ratiitr  that  he  filled  your 
rewards,  Nourse. 

Ba.  Well  you  may  judge  of  Nourse  as  you  liste.  In  deetU 
I  have  thought  it  alwayes  a  decde  of  charitie  to  hdpe  the 
miserable  yong  men,  whose  tender  youth  consumcth  with  tbe 
furious  flames  of  love.  But  be  you  sure  if  I  had  thoueln 
you  would  have  pawed  to  the  lermcs  you  nowc  stand  in,  pitjt 
nor  pcncion,  peny  nor  paler  noster  shoulde  ever  have  made 
Nurse  once  to  open  hir  mouth  in  the  cause.  j 

Pe.  No  of  honcstie,  I  pray  you,  who  first  brought  him  into' 
my  chamber?  who  first  taught  him  the  way  to  my  bed  but 
you?  fie  Nourse  fie,  never  speake  of  it  for  shame,  you  wiU ' 
make  me  tell  a  wise  tale  anonc. 

Ba.  And  have  I  these  thanks  for  my  good  wil?  why  then 
I  see  wcl  I  shall  be  counted  the  cause  of  all  mishappc. 

Po.  Nay  rather  the  author  of  my  good  happe  (gentle 
Nourse)  for  I  would  thou  kncwesi  I  love  not  DuUpo,  nor  any 
of  so  meanc  estate,  but  have  bestowed  ray  love  more  wonhily 
than  thou  dcemcst:  but  I  will  say  no  more  at  this  time. 

Ba.     Then  I  am  glad  you  have  changed  your  minde  yet. 

Po.     Nay  I  neither  have  changed,  nor  will  change  it. 

Ba,     Then  I  understande  you  not,  how  saydc  you? 

Po.  Marv  I  say  that  I  love  not  Du/i/>D,  nor  any  suche  as  he, 
and  yet  I  neither  have  changed  nor  wil  change  my  minde. 

Ba.  I  can  not  tell,  you  love  to  lye  with  Dulipo  very  well : 
this  geare  is  Greeke  to  me :  either  ir  hangs  not  well  togither,  or 
1  am  very  dull  of  understanding:  speake  plainc  I  pray  you. 

Po.     I  can  speake  no  plainer,  I  have  swornc  to  y*  contrary. 

Ba.  Howe?  make  you  so  deintie  to  tell  it  Nourse,  least  she 
shoulde  reveale  it?  you  have  trusted  me  as  farre  as  may  be, 
(I  may  shewe  to  you)  in  things  that  touche  your  honor  if  they 
were  knowne:  and  make  you  strange  to  tell  me  this?  I  am 
sure  it  is  but  a  trifie  in  comparison  of  those  things  wherof 
heretofore  you  have  made  me  privie. 

Po.  Well,  it  is  of  greater  importance  than  you  thinke 
Nourse:  yet  would  I  tell  it  you  under  condition  and  promise 
that  you  shall  not  tell  it  agayne,  nor  give  any  signe  or  token  to 
be  su5pe(^ed  that  you  know  ix,. 


ff^_     I  promise  you  of  my  honestic,  say  o 

Po.      Well  hcare  you  me  then:  this  yo^L 
have  alwayes  taken  fot  DuUfio,  is  a  noble  borne  Siniian,}i\a  right 
Time  Eroslratiiy  ionnc  lo  PhUagano^  one  of  the  worthiest  men 
^  tltal  countrey. 

Ba.      How  Erottrats^  is  it  not  our  neighbour,  whichc? 

Po.       Holde  thy  talking  nourse,  and  harken  to  me,   that  I 
■nAY  cxplane  the  whole  case  unto  thee.     The  man  whome  to 

h;*  dav  vou  have  supposed  tu  be  Dulipa,  is  (as  I  say)  Eroilrate,  Thefim 
IS     u—T     I  ri  ,..-1.        '      '  1-        -  '/■       J-,.    ■  ,'tuppCPM& 

I  ucntleman  that  came  irom  anilia  to  studie  in  this  Citie,  &  icDwulafiU 
■vcn  at  his  first  arrivall  met  me  in  the  street,  fel  enamored  of '*"""""■ 
TIC  ^  °f  suche  vehement  force  were  the  passions  he  suiFred, 
hat  immediaily  he  cast  aside  both  long  gowne  and  bookes,  & 
determined  on  me  only  to  apply  his  study.  And  to  the  end  he 
fnjghi  the  more  comodiously  bothe  sec  me  and  talke  with  me, 
he  exchanged  both  name,  habile,  clothes  and  credite  with  his 
j^rv^t  Dulipa  (whom  only  he  brought  with  him  out  of  Sicilia) 
antl  so  with  the  turning  of  a  hand,  of  Erastrala  a  gentleman, 
he  became  Dullpe  a  serving  man,  and  soone  after  sought  service 
of  my  father,  and  obteyned  it. 

Ba.      Are  you  sure  of  this? 

po.      Yea   out    of  doubt:    on   the   other  side   DuUppo  tooke 


I  the  name  of  Erostralo  his  maister,  the  habite,  the 


,  bookes,  and  all  things  needefiill  to  a  studente,  and  in 
sliortc  space  profited  very  muche,  and  is  nowe  esteemed  as 
you  see. 

Ba.     Are  there  no  other  Sicyliam  heerc :  nor  none  that  passe 
this  way,  which  may  discover  them? 

po.     Very  fewe  that  passe  this  way,  and  fewe  or  none  that 
tarrie  heere  any  time. 

Ba.  This  hath  been  a  straunge  adventure:  but  I  pray  you 
huwe  hang  these  thinges  togither?  that  the  studente  whome 
you  say  to  be  the  servant,  and  not  the  maister,  is  become  an 
earnest  suter  to  you,  and  requireth  you  of  your  father  in  mariage } 
Po.  That  is  a  pollicie  devised  betweene  them,  to  put  Doctor 
Dotipolc  out  of  conceite:  the  olde  dotarde,  he  that  so  instantly 
doihe  lye  upon  my  father  for  me.  But  looke  where  he  comes, 
^  God  helpe  me  it  Is  he,  out  upon  him,  what  a  tuskie  yonker 

/et  I  had  rather  be  a  Noonne  a  thousantle  times,  than  be 
with  suche  a  Coystrell. 
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Ba. 
come 
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any  nccrcr. 
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go  i 
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■aking  fi  wtrdi  or  two  t 
irlrllj. 

Scena.  2. 

•  th, 

liitU  u^fl 
dM„,„~ 

CLEANDER,    Doflor. 

PAsiPHiLO,  Parasite,     balya, 

,  Nou,«.  ' 

W£re  thciic  dames  heere,  or  did  mine  eyes  dazil? 
Pa.      Nay  syr  hcerc  were  Polymila  and  hir  no[u]rse, 

Cle.     Was  my  Pelynesta  heerei?  alas  I  knewc  hir  not, 

Ba.  He  muste  have  better  eyesight  that  shoulde  many  your  d 
Polynista,  or  else  he  may  chaunce  to  oversee  the  best  poynt  in  'n 
his  tables  sometimes. 

Pa.  Syr  it  is  no  marvell,  the  ayre  is  very  mistie  too  day: 
I  my  selfe  knew  hir  better  by  hir  apparcll  than  by  hir  feet. 

Clt.  In  good  fayth  and  I  thanke  God  I  have  mine  ert 
sighte  good  and  perfit,  little  worse  than  when  I  was  but  tweniic 
ye  res  oTde. 

Pa.      How  can  it  be  otherwise?  you  are  but  yong. 

CU.     I  am  fiftic  yeres  olde. 

Pa.      He  telles  ten  lesse  than  he  is. 

Cle.     What  sayst  thou  often  lesse  f 

Pa.     I   say    I    wouldc   have  thoughte  you  tcnne  lesse,  you 
looke  like  one  of   six  and  thirtie,  or  seven  and  ihirtie  at  the     ' 
mostc. 

Cle.      I  am  no  lesse  than  I  tell. 

Pa.  You  are  like  inough  too  live  fiftie  more:  shewe  nic 
your  hande. 

Cle.     Why  is  Paiiphilo  a  Chiromancer? 

Pa.  What  is  not  Paiiphilo^  I  pray  you  shewe  mce  it  i 
little. 

Cie.     Here  it  is. 

Pa.      O  how  straight  and  infraflc  is  this  line  of  life? 
will  live  to  the  yecres  of  Mtkhiiedech, 

CU.     Thou  wouldcst  say,  MftfiusaUm. 


^   V»^ 
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Pa.     Why  is  it  not  all  one? 

CU-     I  perceive  you  arc  no  very  good  Hiblcr  Pmifihilo. 

Pa.  Yes  sir  an  cxcelieiU  good  Ribbeler,  specially  in  a 
hottic:  Oh  what  a  mouritc  of  Venus  here  is?  hut  this  lif^hle 
<(.ricih  not  very  well,  I  will  beholde  it  an  other  day,  when  the 
uvrc  15  clearer,  and  tell  you  somewhat,  peradventure  to  your 
e'ontenlation. 

Cl(-  You  shal  do  me  great  pleasure :  but  tell  me,  I  pray 
t)iec  Paiiphih,  whomc  doste  thou  thinkc  Polyntsia  likelh  better, 
p.reiiralo  or  me? 

Pa.  Why?  you  out  of  doubt:  She  is  a  genilcwoman  of 
3  rioble  mindc,  and  makcth  greater  accompte  of  the  reputation 
she  shal!  have  in  marrying  your  worship,  than  that  poorc 
scholer,  whose  birthe  and  parentage  God  Icnoweth,  atid  very 
fcwe  else. 

Clt.     Yet  he  taketh  it  upon  him  bravely  in  this  countrey. 

Pa.  Yea,  where  no  man  knoweth  the  contrarie:  but  let 
him  brave  it,  host  his  birth,  and  do  what  he  can,  the  vertiie  and 
knowledge  that  is  within  this  body  nf  yours,  is  worth  more  than 
.ill  the  countrey  he  came  from. 

Cle.  It  becommeth  not  a  man  to  praise  him  selfe:  but  in 
Jcede  I  may  say,  (and  say  truely,)  that  my  knowledge  hath 
Moodc  me  in  better  stcadc  at  a  pinche,  than  couldc  all  the  goodcs 
in  the  worlde.  1  came  out  of  Orramn  when  the  Turkcs  wonne 
it,  and  first  I  came  to  Padua,  after  hither,  where  by  reading, 
counsaihng,  and  pleading,  within  twentie  yeares  I  have  gathered 
and  gayned  as  good  as  ten  thousande  Ducats. 

Pa.  Yea  mary,  this  is  the  rightc  knowledge:  Philosophie, 
Poetrie,  Logike,  a[n]d  all  the  rest,  are  but  pickling  sciences  in 
comparison  to  this. 

CU.     But  pyckling  in  deede,  whereof  we  have  a  verse  : 

The  tradi  of  Lawe  Jath  Jill  the  hysiraus  iagges, 
Tity  iwimmt  in  silir,  when  tthen  raysl  in  raggei. 
Pa.     O  excellcnl  verse,  who  made  it  ?  FirgH? 
Cle.      Firgilt  tushc  it  is  written  in  one  of  our  gloses. 
Pa.     Sure  who  soever  wrote  it,  the  morall  is  excellent,  and 
worthy  to  be  written  in  letters  of  golde.     But  too  the  purpose; 
I  thinke  you  shall  never  recover  the  wealth  that  you  loste  at 
Otranto. 
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CU.  I  thinkc  I  have  dublcd 
as  muche:  but  in  deed,  I  lost 
of  five  yeres  oldc. 

Pa.       O  great  piiie. 

Cle.     Yea,  I  had  rather  have  lost  al  the  goods  in  y*  world. 

Pa.  Alas,  alas;  by  God  and  grafts  of  suche  a  stocke  » 
very  gaysoji   in  tbirsc  dayes. 

Cle.  I  know  not  whether  he  were  slayne,  or  the  T«rb 
toke  him  »nd  kept  him  a^:  a  bond  slave. 

Pa.  Alas,  I  couM  weepe  for  compassion,  but  there  is  m 
remedy  bul  patience,  you  shall  get  many  by  this  yong  danudl 
with  the  grace  of  God. 

CU.     Yea,  if  I  get  hir. 

Pa,     Get  her?  why  doubt  vou  of  that? 

Cle.  Why?  hir  fether  holds  me  ofF  with  delayes,  so  thit 
I  must  needes  doubt. 

Pa,  Content  your  selfc  sir,  he  is  a  wise  man,  and  dcsirou 
to  place  his  Daughter  well :  he  will  not  be  too  rashc  in  hn 
determination,  he  will  thinke  well  of  the  matter:  and  lettc  him  ', 
thinke,  for  the  longer  he  thinketh,  the  more  good  of  you  shall 
he  thinke:  whose  welth?  whose  vertue?  whose  skill ?  or  whoK 
estimation  can  he  compare  to  yours  in  this  Citic? 

CU.  And  hast  thou  not  tolde  him  that  1  would  make  ha 
Daughter  a  dower  of  two  thousand   Ducates? 

Pa.     Why,  even  now,  I  came  but  from  thence  since, 

CU.     What  said  he  ? 

Pa.     Nothing,  but  that  Emurato  had  profered  the  like, 

CU.  Ernitrato  ?  how  can  he  make  any  dower,  and  his  father 
yet  alive  ? 

Pa.  Thinke  you  I  did  not  leil  him  so  f  yes  I  warrai  you, 
I  forgot  nothing  that  may  furder  your  cause  :  &  doubte  you 
not,  crtitrato  shal  never  nave  hir  unlesse  it  be  in  a  dreame. 

CU.  Well  gentle  Pailphilo,  go  thy  waj-es  and  tell  Damtn 
I  require  nothing  but  his  daughter :  I  wi!  none  of  his  goods: 
I  shal  enrich  hir  of  mine  owne  :  &  if  this  dower  of  two  thou- 
sand  Ducates  seem  not  sufficict,  I  wil  make  it  five  hundreth 
more,  yea  a  thousand,  or  what  so  ever  he  wil  demaud  rather 
the  failc :  go  to  Pasipblle,  shew  thy  selfe  frtdly  in  working  this 
feate  foi  me:  spare  for  no  cost,  since  I  have  gone  thus  farrc, 
1  wilbe  loth  to  be  out  bid''  " 
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pa.     Where  shall  I  come  to  you  againe  ? 
CU.     At  my  house. 
Pa.     When  f 
C/'-     When  thou  wille. 
Pa.     Shall  I  come  at  dinner  time  ? 
£lf_     I   would  byd  thee  lo  dinner,  but  it  is  a  Saiiifls  even 
hich  I   have  ever  fasted. 
Pa.     Paste  till  thou   famishc. 
CU.     Harke. 

Pa.     He  speaketh  of  a  dead  mans  faste. 
Cle.     Thou  hearest  me  not. 

I  Pa.     Nor  thou  understandest  me  not. 

CU.     I  ^^^^  s^y  •'"O"  ^tt  angric  I  byd  the  not  to  dinner: 
but  come  if  thou  wilte,  thou  shalt  take  such  as  thou  kindest. 
Pa.     What  ?  think  you  I  know  not  where  to  dine .' 
CU.     Yes  Paiiphik  thou  art  not  lo  seeke. 
Pa.     No  be  you  sure,  there  are  enowe  will  pray  me. 
CU.     That  I   knowe  well  enough  Pasiphih,  but  thou  canst 
not  be  better  welcome  in  any  place  than  to  me,  I  will  tarrie  for 
thee. 

Pa.     Well,  since  you  will  needes,  I  will  come. 
CIt.     Dispalche  then,  and  bring  no  ncwcs  but  good. 
Pa.      Better  than  my  rewarde  by  the  rood. 

CUandtr  exit^  Pasiphtk  rtslat. 


PASIPHILO.  DULIPO. 

O   Miserable   covetous  wretche,  he  findeth  an  excuse  by  , 

S,  Nicolas  fast,  bicause  I  should  not  dine  with  him,  as 
though  I  should  dine  at  his  owne  dishe :  he  maketh  goodly 
feasts  I  promise  you,  it  is  no  wonder  though  hee  thinke  me 
hounde  unto  him  for  my  fare  :  for  over  and  besides  that  his 
provision  is  as  skant  as  may  be,  yet  there  is  great  difference 
betweene  his  diet  and  mine.  I  never  so  much  as  sippe  of  the 
wine  that  he  tasteth,  I  fcede  at  the  hordes  ende  with  browne 
^—tircad  :  Marie  I  reach  always  to  his  owne  dishc,  for  there  are  1 

^Kio  more  but  that  on]y  on  the  table.     Yet  he  ihints  \.\\3.\  ^o\  \ 
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Otic  such  Jinjicr  T  nm  Ixiiind  to  Jo  liiii]  nl  the  service  that  I  can, 
and  thinks  mc  sufficiently  rewarded  for  all  my  travell,  with  ddc 
suchc  festivall  promotion.  And  yet  peradventure  some  nKg 
thinke  I  have  great  gaincs  under  him  :  hut  I  may  say  and 
sweare,  that  this  doscn  yecre  I  have  not  gayncd  so  muche  in 
value  as  the  points  at  my  hose  (wliichc  are  but  three  with 
codpeece  poynt  and  al)  :  he  thinkes  that  1  may  feede  upon  his 
favour  and  (aire  wordes :  but  if  I  could  not  otherwise  provide 
for  one,  Pasiphi/a  were  in  a  wysc  case.  Patiphih  hath  mo 
pastures  to  passe  in  than  one,  I  warrant  you  :  I  am  of  housholde 
with  this  scboler  Eroilruta,  (his  rivale)  as  well  as  with  Demtni 
Cleander  '.  nowc  with  the  one,  and  then  with  the  other,  ac- 
cording as  I  sec  their  Caters  provide  good  chcere  at  the  market: 
and  I  findc  the  meancs  so  to  handle  the  matter,  that  I  am 
welcome  too  bothe.  If  the  one  see  me  talke  with  the  other, 
I  make  him  beleeve  it  is  to  barken  newes  In  the  furtherance  of 
his  cause  ;  and  thus  I  become  a  broker  on  bothe  sides.  Well, 
lette  them  bothe  apply  the  matter  as  well  as  they  can,  for  in 
dcede  I  will  iravell  for  none  of  them  bothe  :  yet  will  I  seeme 
to  wnrkc  wonders  on  eche  hande.  But  is  not  this  one  of  j 
Damans  servants  that  commech  foorth  ?  it  is:  of  him  I  shall  \ 
understand  where  his  master  is.  Whither  goeth  this  joyly  , 
gallant  ? 

Du.  I  come  to  seekc  some  body  that  may  accompany  ray 
iVIaster  at  dinner,  he  is  alone,  and  woulde  fayne  have  good 
company.  . 

Pti.     Seeke  no   further,  you  couldc  never  have  found  one    i 
better  than  mc.  ' 

Du.     I  have  no  commission  to  bring  so  many.  *i 

Pa,     How  many?  I  will  come  alone.  I 

Du.     How  canst  thou  come  alone,  that  hast  continually  a   1 
legion  of  ravening  wolves  within  thee  ?  j 

Pa,     Thou  doest  (as  servants  commonly  doc)  hate  al  that    j 
love  to  visite  their  maisters. 

Du.     And  why  r  ) 

Pa.     Bicause  they  have  too  many  teeth  as  you  thinke. 
Du.      Nay  bicause  they  have  to  many  tongues.  ^ 

Pa.     Togues  r  I  pray  you  what  did  my  logue  ever  hurt  you  ?    > 
Du.      I   speake  but  mcrily  with  you  Pasiphilo,  goe  in,  my 
maister  is  ready  to  dine.  J 
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pa.     What  ?  dinetli  he  »o  carcly? 

pu.     He  that  riscth  early,  dineth  early. 

Pa.  I  would  I  were  his  man,  maistcr  do^or  never  dineth 
till  noonc,  and  how  dihcaiely  then  God  kiiowcth.  I  wil  be 
tiotde  to  goc  in,  for  I  count  my  selfe  bidden. 

X)u.      You   were  best   so.  Paiiphih  in/rat.     iiul.  rtital. 

Hard  hap  had  1  when  1  first  bi:gan  this  unftirtunatt-  enter- 
prise :  (o(  1  supposed  the  readiest  medicine  to  my  miserable 
aJTc^  had  bene  to  change  name,  clothes,  &  credite  with  my 
servant,  &  to  place  my  selfe  in  Damons  service:  thinking  that 
aj  shcvcring  colde  by  glowing  fire,  thurst  by  drinke,  hunger  by 
pleasant  repasts,  and  a  tliousande  suche  like  passions  findc 
remedie  by  their  contraries,  so  my  restlcsse  desire  might  have 
founde  quiet  by  cojitinuall  contemplation.  But  alas,  I  find 
that  only  love  is  un^aciable;  for  as  the  flic  ptaycth  with  the 
Dame  till  at  last  she  is  cause  of  hir  owne  decay,  so  the  lover 
that  thtnketh  with  kissing  and  colling  to  content  his  unbrideled 
apetite,  is  comonly  scene  the  only  cause  of  his  owne  consump- 
tion. Two  yceres  are  nowe  past  since  (under  the  colour  of 
Pafifs  service)  I  have  bene  a  sworne  servant  to  Cupid:  of 
whom  I  have  received  as  much  favour  &  grace  as  ever  man 
founde  in  his  service.  I  have  free  iibcrtic  at  al  times  to  behold 
my  desired,  to  lalkc  with  hir,  to  embrace  hir,  yea  (be  it  spoken 
in  secrete)  to  lie  with  hir,  I  reape  the  fruiles  of  my  desire  : 
yet  as  my  joyes  abounde,  even  so  my  paines  encrease.  I  fare 
like  the  covetous  man,  that  having  all  the  world  at  will,  is 
never  yet  content :  the  more  I  have,  the  more  I  desire.  Alas, 
what  wretched  estate  have  I  brought  my  selfe  unto,  if  in  the 
cnde  of  all  my  farre  fetches,  she  be  given  by  hir  father  to  this 
olde  doting  doctor,  this  buzard,  this  bribing  villaine,  that  by  so 
many  mcanes  seeketh  to  obtain  hir  at  hir  fathers  hads  ?  I  know 
she  loveth  tnc  best  of  all  others,  but  what  may  that  prevailc 
when  perforce  she  shalbe  costrained  to  marie  another  ?  Aias, 
the  pleasant  last  of  my  sugred  joyes  doth  yet  remaine  so  perfcil 
in  my  rcmebrancc,  that  the  least  soppe  of  sorow  seemeth  more 
soure  tha  gal  in  my  mouth.  If  I  had  never  knowen  delight, 
with  better  contentatio  might  1  have  passed  these  dreadful 
dolours.  And  if  this  olde  Mumpslmu!  (whom  the  pockes  con- 
Mimc)  should  win  hir,  then  may  I  say,  farewell  the  pleasant 
ulkc,  the  kind  embracings,  yea  farewel  [he  sight  of  my  Polynnlai. 
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ill  pen  hir  up,  that  I  ihinke  the  ' 
the  si'ghtc  of  hir.     I  hopej  -' 


my  habile 


for  he  like  a  jclausc  wretch 

birdcs  of  the  aire  shall  not 

to   have   caste  a    hlockc  in   his  waii-,  by  the  mearies  that 

scrvauiil  (wlio  is  supposed  to  be  Eroili 

and  creditc  is  wcl  esteemed)  should  prafter  hims 

the  least  to  coiiiuerv.iilc  the  dottor>  proflVrs.      I!ui  my  maist„ 

knowing  tlio  wealth  of  the  ojic,  and  doubting  the  state  of  the 

other,  is  determined  to  be  fed  no  longer  with  fairc  wordcs,  but 

to  accept  the  doftor,  (whom  he  right  well  knoweth)  for  hij 

Sonne   in   law.     Wei,  my  servant  promised    me   yesterday  to 

devise  yet  againe  some  ncwc  conspiracie  to  drive  maister  doftor 

out  of  conccite,  and  to  laye  a  snare  that  the  foxe  himselfe  might 

be  caughte  in :  what  it  is,  I  knowe  not,  nor  I  saw  him  not  since 

he  went  about  it :  I  will  goc  see  if  he  be  within,  that  at  least 

if   he   helpe  mc  not,   he  maye    yet  prolong    my  life    for  thij 

once.     But  here  commeth  his  lackie:  ho  Jack  pack,  where  is 

Erostrate  ? 

Htrf  must  Crapint  be  com/n'mg  in  with  a  hasht  and  t 

iticke  in  hit  hand. 
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Scena.  iJii. 
CRAPiNO  the  Lackie. 


ERostratof  mary  he  is  in  his  skinne. 
Du.     Ah    hoorcson   boy,    I   say,   howe   shall   I   finde 
EraUrato  ? 

Finde  him  i  howe  meane  you,  by  the  weeke  or  bjr 


the 


yeere 


J  cracke  halter,  if  1  catche  you  by  the  cares,  I  shall 
make  you  answere  me  directly. 

Cra.     In  deede  ? 

Du.      Tarry  me  a  little. 

Cra.     In  faith  sir  I  have  no  leisure. 

Du.     Shall  we  trie  who  can  runne  fastest? 

Cra,  Your  legges  be  longer  than  mine,  you  should  have 
given  me  the  advauntage. 

/^K.     Go  to,  tell  me  where  U  EroitratoX 

'pa  ]m 


i 


SUPPOSES 


B  Qfa.  I  left  him  in  ihc  sirecte,  wlierc  he  gave  mc  this 
■  Ci'^lte^  (this  basket  I  would  have  saydc)  and  bad  mc  bcare  it  to 
f-'  nc/io,  and  returnc  to  him  at  the  Dukes  Palace. 

Du.  ,If  thou  see  him,  tell  him  I  must  necdcs  s|ii:ake  with 
him  immediatly:  or  ahidt  awhyle,  I  will  go  seckc  him  my 
sclTe,  rather  than  be  siispefted   by  going  to  his  house, 

Crapino  deparlfth,  and  Diilipa  aim  :  afttr  Dulipa 
comtntth  in  agaynr  seeiing  Emsirata. 

Finii  A£fHS.  I. 


f 


AAus.  ii.     Scena, 


DULIPO.       EROSTRATO. 


IThinkc  if  I  had  as  many  eyes  as  Argus,  I  coulde  not  have 
sought  a  man  more  narrowly  in  every  streete  and  every  by 
lane,  there  ate  not  many  Gentlemen,  scholers,  nor  Marchauntes 
in  the  Citic  of  Ferara,  but  I  have  mcttc  with  them,  cxcepte 
Iiim  :  peradvcnturc  hc-c  is  come  home  an  other  way :  but  looke 
where  he  commeth  at  the  last. 

Era.     In  good  time  have  I  spied  my  good  maister. 

Du.  For  the  love  of  God  call  me  Dulipo  (iiot  master,) 
mzintaync  the  creditc  that  thou  haste  hitherto  keptc,  and  let 
me  alone. 

Era,  Yei  sir  let  me  sometimes  do  ray  duetic  unto  you, 
especially  where  no  body  heareth. 

Du.  Yea,  but  so  long  the  Parat  useth  to  crie  knappe  in 
sporle,  that  at  the  last  she  calleth  hit  maister  knave  in  earnest: 
so  long  you  will  use  to  call  me  master,  that  at  the  last  we  shall 
be  heard.     What  newes  ? 

Era.     Good. 

Du.     In  deede  ? 

Era.     Yea  excellent,  we  have  as  good  as  won  the  wager. 

Du.     Oh,  how  happie  were  1  if  this  were  true  ? 

En.  Heare  you  me,  yesternight  in  the  evening  I  walked 
out,  and  founde  Pasiphilo,  and  with  small  entreating  1  had  him 
home  to  supper,  where  by  suche  meanes  as  1  used,  he  became 
my  great  friend,  and  tolde  me  the  whole  Olict  dt  qui  »i\t\- 
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saries  dcLcrmi nation  :  yen  and  what  Damon  doth  iiiiende  to  do 
also,  and  hath  promised  mc  that  fro  time  to  time,  what  h^ 
can  cspic  he  will  bring  me  word  of  it. 

Du.     I  can  not  tcl  whether  you  know  him  or  tio,  he  is 
to  trust   unto,  a  very  flattcrins  and  a  lying  knave. 

Era.  I  know  him  very  well,  he  can  not  deceive  me:  and 
this  that  he  hath  told  me  I   know  must  ncedes  be   true.        I 

Du.     And  what  was  it  in  effcdt  ? 

Era.  That  Damon  had  purposed  to  give  his  daughtet  in 
mariage  to  this  dodlor,  upo  the  dower  that   he  hath    profcrtd. 

Du,     Are  these  your  gcM>d  newest  your  excellent  newesr 

Ere.  Stay  a  whyle,  you  will  understande  mc  before  you 
heare  me. 

Du.     Well,  say  on. 

Em.  I  answered  to  that,  I  was  ready  to  make  hir  the  lyke 
dower. 

Du.     Well  sayde. 

Ero.     Abide,  you  heare  not  the  worst  yet. 

Du.      O  God,  is  there  any  worsse  behinde  ? 

Em.  Worsse  ?  why  what  assurance  couldc  you  suppose 
that  1  might  make  without  some  speciatl  consent  from  Phil*. 
gam  my  father  r 

Du.     Nay  you  can  tell,  you  arc  better  scholcr  than  I. 

Era.  In  deede  you  have  lost  your  time  :  for  the  books  that 
you  tosse  now  a  dayes,  treate  of  smal  science. 

Du.      Leave  thy  jesting,  and  procecde. 

Era.  I  sayd  further,  that  I  receyveJ  letters  lately  from  my 
father,  whereby  I  understoode  that  he  woulde  be  heere  very 
shortly  to  performc  all  that  I  had  profcrcd  :  therefore  I  rcquircfl 
him  to  request  Damon  on  my  behalf,  that  he  would  stay  hti 
promise  to  the  dodtor  for  a  fourtnight  or  more. 

Du.  This  is  somewhat  yet,  for  by  this  meancs  I  shal  be 
sure  to  linger  and  live  in  hope  one  fourtnight  longer:  but, 
at  the  fourthnights  ende  when  Philogano  commcth  not,  how 
shall  I  then  do  ?  yea  and  though  he  came,  howe  may  I  any 
way  hope  of  his  consent,  when  he  shall  see,  that  to  follow  this 
amorous  enterprise,  I  have  set  aside  all  studle,  all  remembraunce 
of  my  duetie,  and  all  dread  of  shame.  Alas,  alas,  I  may  go 
hang  my  selfe. 

Evo.     Comforte  your  selfe  man,  and  trust  in  me  :     there  is 
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a  salve  for  every  sore,  and  doubt  you  not,  to  this  mischccfe  we 
shall  finde  a  rcmedic. 

Du,  O  friend  revive  me,  that  hitherto  since  I  first  at- 
tempted this  matter  have  bene  continually  dying. 

Era.  Well  harlcen  a  while  then  :  this  morning  I  tooke 
my  horse  and  rode  into  tfic  fieldcs  to  solace  my  self,  and  as 
I  passed  the  foorde  beyonde  S.  /tnlbonin  gate,  I  met  at  the 
footc  of  the  hill  a  gentleman  riding  with  two  or  three  men  : 
and  as  me  thought  by  his  habitc  and  his  lookes,  he  should  be 
none  of  the  wisest.  He  saluted  me,  and  I  him  :  I  ;isked  him 
from  whence  he  came,  and  whither  he  would  ?  he  answered 
that  he  had  come  from  Venice,  then  from  Padua,  nowe  was 
going  to  FerrarOf  and  so  to  his  countrey,  whiche  is  &c'tenna  : 
As  soonc  as  I  kncwc  him  to  be  a  Sctnese,  sodcnly  lifting  up 
mine  eyes,  (as  it  were  with  an  admirat'on)  I  sayd  unto  him, 
arc  you  a  Scrnrse,  and  come  to  Farrara  \  why  not,  sayde  he  : 
quoth  I,  (halfe  and  more  with  a  trembling  voycc)  know  you 
ihe  daungcr  that  should  ensue  if  you  be  knowne  In  Ftrrara 
to  be  a  Sctnett  P  he  more  than  halfe  amased,  desired  me 
earnestly  to  tell  him  what  I  ment. 

Du.     I  undersiande  not  wherto  this  tendeth. 

Ere.     I  beleeve  you  :   but  barken  to  me. 

Du.     Go  too  then. 

Era.  I  answered  him  in  this  sorte  :  Gentleman,  bycause 
I  have  heretofore  founde  very  curteous  enterlaynement  in  your 
countrey,  (beeing  a  studet  there,)  I  accompt  my  self  as  It  were 
bounde  to  a  Scinfse :  and  therefore  if  I  knewe  of  any  mishappe 
towards  any  of  that  countrey,  God  forbid  but  I  should  disclose 
it :  and  I  marvell  that  you  knewe  not  of  the  injurie  that  your 
countreymcn  offered  this  other  day  to  the  Embassadours  of 
Counte  Hercults. 

Du.  What  tales  he  telleth  me :  what  appertayne  these 
to  me  i 

Erg.  If  you  will  barken  a  whyle,  you  shall  finde  them 
no  tales,  but  that  they  appertayne  to  you  more  than  you 
thinke  for. 

Du.     Foorth. 

Era.  I  tnlde  him  further,  these  Ambaswidoures  of  Counte 
lieriulei  had  dyvers  Mules,  Waggons,  and  Charettcs,  ladi: 
with   A'wers  cost}/  jewels,  gorgeous  furnituTej  Et  oX\\iiT  xV;\t\'i5> 


J 


which  they  caricd  as  prcwnts,  (passing  that  way)  to  the  king  of  i 
Nap/rs :  the  which  were  not  only  stayd  in  Scunr  by  the  ofRctn 
whom  you  cal  Customers,  but   scrched,  ransacked,   tossed  4 
turned,  &  in  the  end  exai^ed  for  tribute,  as  if  they  hid  bent 
tlie  goods  of  a  mcanc  marchaunt. 

Du.  Whither  the  divcll  wil  he  ?  is  it  possible  that  thji 
geare  appertainc  any  thing  to  my  cause  ?  I  finde  neither  head 
nor  foote  in  it. 

Era.     O  how  impacict  you  arc  :  I  pray  you  stay  a  while. 

Du.     Go  to  yet  a  while  then. 

Ero.  I  proceeded,  that  upon  these  causes  the  Duke  sent 
his  Chauncclor  to  declare  the  case  unto  the  Senate  there,  of 
whomc  he  had  the  mostc  uncurteous  answere  that  ever  wu 
heard  :  wherupon  he  was  so  enraged  with  all  of  that  countrey, 
that  for  revenge  he  had  sworne  to  spoylc  as  many  of  them  u 
ever  should  come  to  Ferara,  and  to  sende  them  home  in  their 
dublet  and  their  hose. 

Du.  And  I  pray  thee  how  couldest  thou  upon  the  sudden 
devise  or  imagine  suche  a  lye  i'  and  to  what  purpose  ? 

Era.  You  shall  heare  by  and  by  a  thing  as  fitte  for  our 
purpose,  as  any  could  have  happened. 

Du.     I  would  fayne  heare  you  conclude. 

Era.  You  would  fayne  leape  over  the  stile,  before  you 
come  at  the  hedge  :  I  woulde  you  had  heard  me,  and  scene  the 
gestures  that  I  enforced  to  make  him  belecve  this. 

Du.     1  belecve  you,  for  I  knowe  you  can  counterfet  wel, 

Ero.  Further  I  sayde,  the  duke  had  charged  upon  great 
penalties,  that  the  Inholders  and  vitlcrs  shoulde  bring  worde 
dayly  of  as  many  Sceneses  as  came  to  their  houses.  The  gentle- 
man becing  (as  I  gessed  at  the  first)  a  ma  of  smal  saputtla, 
when  he  heard  these  newes,  would  have  turned  his  horse  an 
other  way. 

Du.  By  likelyhoode  he  was  not  very  wise  when  hee 
would  beieeve  that  of  his  countrey,  which  if  it  had  bene  true 
every  man  must  needes  have  knowen  it. 

Ere.  Why  not  ?  when  lie  had  not  bcene  in  his  countrey 
for  a  moneth  paste,  and  I  tolde  him  this  had  hapned  within 
these  seven  dayes. 

Du.     Belike  he  was  of  small  experience. 

Eri.     I  thinke,  of  as  litlc  as  may  be :  but  beste  of  all  for 
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our  purpose,  and  ptioil  adventure  it  was,  that  I  mctlc  with 
5uch  an  one.     Now  harkcn  I  pray  you. 

[}u.     Make  an  ciidc  I  pray  thee. 

£ra.  He,  as  I  say,  when  he  hard  these  words,  wiiuld  have 
turned  the  bridle  i  and  I  fayiiiiig  a  countenance  as  though 
I  were  somewhat  pensive  and  carefuti  for  liim,  paused  a  while, 
&  after  with  a  great  sighe  saidc  to  him  :  Gentleman,  for  the 
curtcsic  that  (as  I  said)  I  have  found  in  your  countrcy,  & 
bicause  your  affaires  shall  be  the  better  dispatched,  1  will  findc 
the  meanes  to  lodge  you  in  my  house,  and  you  shal  say  to 
every  ma,  that  you  are  a  Sidlian  of  Cathama,  your  name 
PhihgonOi  father  to  me  that  am  in  deede  of  that  countrcy  and 
citie,  called  here  Emstrali).  And  I  (to  pleasure  you)  will 
(during  your  abode  here)  do  you  reverence  as  you  were  my 
ftiiher. 

Du.  Out  upon  me,  what  a  grosse  hedded  foole  am  I  ?  now 
I  perceive  whereto  this  tale  tendeih. 

En.     Well,  and  how  like  you  of  it  ? 

Du.     Indifferently,  but  one  thing  I  doubt. 

Era.     What  is  that  ? 

Du.  Marie,  that  when  he  hath  bene  here  twoo  or  three 
lUyes,  he  shal  heare  of  every  man  that  there  is  no  such  thing 
hetwene  the  Duke  and  the  Towne  o(  Scieae. 

Em.  As  for  that  let  me  alone,  I  doe  entertaine  and  will 
cntertaine  him  so  well,  that  within  these  two  or  three  dates 
I  will  disclose  unio  him  all  the  whole  matter,  and  duuhte  not 
but  to  bring  him  in  for  performance  of  as  muche  as  I  have 
promised  to  Damon  :  for  what  hurte  can  it  be  to  him,  when  he 
shall  binde  a  strange  name  and  not  his  owne  ? 

Du.  What,  thinke  you  he  will  be  entreated  to  standc 
bounde  for  a  dower  of  two  thousand  Ducales  by  the  yeere  ? 

Ero.  Yea  why  not,  (if  it  were  ten  thousande)  as  long  as 
he  is  not  in  deede  the  man  that  is  bound  f 

Du,     Weil,  if  it  be  so,  what  shall  we  be  the  neercr  to  our 

Ero.  Why  ?  when  we  have  done  as  muche  as  we  can, 
liow  can  we  doe  any  more  ? 

Du.     And  where  have  you  left  him  ? 

Ere.  At  the  Inne,  bicause  of  his  horses :  he  and  his  men 
ihal]  lie  in  my  house. 


Du.     Why  brought  you  hir 

Ere.     I  ihou^hi  better  lo  us 

Du.     Well,  goe  take  him  1 
yoii  can,  spare  for  no  cost,  I  w 

Era.     Content,  looke  where 

Du.     Is  this  he  ?  goe  mcete  him,  by  my  trouthe  he  lookt* 
even  lykc  a  good  soule,  he  that  fishcih  for  him,  mighic  bee 
sure  to  catche  a  cods  heade  :    I  wlH  rest  here  a  while  to  d 
cipher  him. 

Ereitrata  tifiielh  the  Stearsr  ami goelh  towards  him: 
Dulifv  slandttb  atide. 


The   SCENESE.   PAQUETTO   &   PETRUCIO   his   servats. 

EROSTRATO.  I 

HE  that  travailcth  in  this  woridc  passeth  by  many  perilles.   j 
Pa.     You  saye  true  sir,  if  the  boatc  had  bene  a  little  ] 
more   laden    this   morning   at    the   ferric,   wee   had    bene  iH  ' 
drowned,  for  I  thinke,  there  arc  none  of  us  that  could  have 
sworn  me, 

Sc.     I  speake  not  of  that. 

Pa.  O  you  meane  the  foulc  waye  that  we  had  since  wee 
came  from  this  Padun,  I  promise  you,  I  was  afraide  twice  or 
thrice,  that  your  mule  would  have  lien  fast  in  the  mire. 

Sc.  Jesu,  what  a  blockehead  thou  art,  I  speake  of  the 
pcrill  we  are  in  presently  since  we  came  into  this  citie. 

Pa.  A  great  peril  I  promise  you,  that  we  were  no  sooner 
arived,  but  you  founds  a  frende  that  brought  you  from  the 
Inne,  and  lodged  you  in  his  owne  house. 

Si-.     Yea   marie,  God    rcwarde  the   gentle  yong  man    that 
we  mette,  for  else  we  had   bene  in  a  wise  case  by  this  time.    , 
But  have  done  with  these  tales,  and  take  you  heede,  &  you 
also  sirra,  take  heede  that  none  of  you  saie  wc  be  Scenestt^  and 
remember  that  you  call  me  Phikgnm  of  Caihanta,  \ 

Pa.      Sure    I   shal    never   remember    these    outladish  won]<i, 


I  could  well  remember  Haccanea. 


SUPPOSES 

I  say,  Cnthaiita,  aiid  not  Hnaanra,  with  a  vengeance. 
Pa.     Let  another  name  ii  then  when  neede  is,  for  I  shall 
ever  remember  it. 
^f_     Then  holde  thy  peace,  and  take  heede  thou  name  not 

Pn.     Howe  say  you,  if  I  faiiie  my  sdfe  dum  as  1  did  once 
1  ihe  house  of  Cr'mbolus  ? 
Sc.     Doc  as  thou  thinkest  best  :   but  looke  where  commeth 
I  the  gentleman  whom  we  arc  so  much  boundc  unto. 
Ere.     Welcome,  my  deare  father  Phikgane. 
Gramcrcic  my  good  s 


En      That  is  well  saidc,  be  mindefull  of  yoi 
s  craftie  as  the  Devill  of  hell. 


toung,  for 
have 


you 


[  these  Firartm  be  a 

5^.     No,   no,   be    you    sure 
bidden  us. 

Era.  For  if  you  should  name  Scene  they  would  spoile  you 
immcdiatly,  and  turne  you  out  of  the  towne,  with  more  shame, 
\\\2.x\  I  woulde  shouldc  befall  you  for  a  thousande  Crowncs. 

5i-,  I  warant  you,  I  was  giving  the  warning  as  I  came  to 
viiu,  and  I  doubt  not  but  they  will  take  good  heedc. 

Em.     Yea   and    trust   not   the  servauntes  of  my  housholde 

lo  far,  for  they  are  Ferarein  all,  and  never  knew  my  father, 

nor  came  never  in  Sidlia  :  this  is  my  house,  will  it  please  you 

to  goe  in  ?  I  will  follow. 

Thty  got  in. 

Dulipa  larieth  and  espirlh  the  Do.1or  comming  in  with 


DULiPO  alone. 


THis  gcare  hath  had  no  cvill  beginning,  if  it  continue  « 
and  fall  to  happie  ende.     But  is  not  this  the  silly  Dot^^i 
with   the  side  bonet,  the   doting   fooie,  that   dare  pi 
become  a  suter  to  such  a  peerlessc  Paragone  ?     O  how 
tdusncsse  doth  blind  the  common  sort  of  men.     Daman 
dl■^i^ous  of  the  dower,  than  mindfull  of  his  gentle   &  g 
liAti^htcr,  hxtb   determined   to  make  him  \\\s  ^outvt  w 


who   ft: 


egges. 


ir  his  ape  may  be  his  falhur  m  jaw  ;  ana  natn  gran,^ 
to  the  nhundancc  of  g<>od:i,  than  to  his  owne  natunjll 
He  bt^rcih  well  Jn  mindc  to  till  his  owne  puntbul 
remcmbrcth  that  his  daughters  purse  shalbe  cominiuiul 
,  unlesse  Maistcr  Dortour  fill  it  «rith  double  ducitl 
Alas:  I  jcsi  and  have  no  joy,  1  will  stand  here  a^i^  1 
igh  a  litle  at  this  lohcocke. 

Dulippo  lip'ulh  the  DtHi 


CARION  the  dafli 


CLEASDER,        DULIPO. 


MAister,  what  the  Divel  meane  you  to  goe  scekc  gucaa  1 
at  this  time  of  the  day  ?  the  Maiors  officers  have  dined  1 
ere  this  time,  which  are  alway  the  last  in  the  market. 

C/f.     I  come  to  seeke  Pailpiih,  lo  the  ende  he  may  dint  ! 
with  mee. 

Ca.     As  though  sixe  mouthes  and  the  cat  for  the  seventh,  I 
bee  not  sufficient  to  eate  an  harlotric  shoitercU,  a  penniewonh 
of  cheese,  and  halfe  a  score  spurlings  :  this  is  all   the  dain 
you  have  dressed  for  you  and  your  familie. 

Clf.     Ah  greedie  gut,  art  thou  afearde  thou  shalt  u'ant  ? 

Ca.      I  am  afearde  in  deede,  it  is  not  the  first  lime  I  have 
founde  it  so. 

Du.     Shall    I    make    some  sporte  with   this    gallant  ?    what 
shalt  I  say  to  him  ? 

C/e.     Thou  arte  afearde  belike  that  he  will  eate  thee  and 
the  rest. 

Ca.     Nay,  rather  that  he  will  eate  your  mule,  both  heart 
and  hyde. 

C/f.     Hcnre  and  hyde  ?  and  why  not  flesh  and  all  ? 

Ca.     Bicause  she  hath  none.    If  she  had  any  flesh,  I  thinke 
you  had  eaten  hir  your  seife  by  this  time. 

C/i,     She  may  thanke  you  then,  for  your  good  attendace. 

Ca.     Nay  she  may  thanke  you  for  your  small  allowance, 

Du.     In  faith  now  let  me  alone. 

C/t,     Holde     thy     peace     drunken     knave,    and     espie    me 
Paiipbilo. 
3o6 
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j)„.  Since  I  can  doe  no  better,  I  will  set  such  a  staunce 
bciwcenc  him  and  Pasiphih,  that  all  this  towne  shall  not  make 
them  friendes. 

Ca.  Could  you  not  have  sent  to  seckc  him,  but  you  must 
come  yoMT  selfe  ?  surely  you  come  for  some  other  purpose,  for 
lY  you  would  have  had  Paslfihilo  to  dinner,  I  warant  you  he 
would  have  taried  here  an  houre  iince. 

CU.  Holde  thy  peace,  here  is  one  of  Damons  servaunts,  of  Ano 
him  I  shall  understand  where  he  is :  good  fellow  art  not  thou '"'" 
one  of  Damms  servaunts  ? 

J)u.      Yes  sir,  at  your  knamandement. 

C/^.  Gramcrcie,  tell  me  then,  hath  Paiiphilo  bene  there 
this  day  or  no  ? 

Du.     Yes  sir,  and  I  thinke  he  be  there  still,  ah,  ah,  ah. 

CU.     What  laughest  thou  ? 

Dv.     At  a  thing,  that  every  man  may  not  laugh  at, 

CU.     What? 

Du.     Talke,  that  Paiiphik  had  with  my  master  this  day. 

CU.     What  taike  I  pray  thee  ? 

Du.     I  may  not  tell  it. 

CU.     Doth  it  cojicernc  me  ? 

Du.     Nay  1  will  say  nothing. 

CU.     Tell  me. 

Du.     I  can  say  no  more. 

CU.  I  woulde  but  knowe  if  it  conccrne  mee,  I  pray  thee 
tell  mee. 

Du.  I  would  tell  you,  if  I  were  sure  you  would  not  tell  it 
againe. 

CU.  Beleve  me  I  will  kepc  it  close :  Carien  give  us  leave  a 
litlc,  goc  aside. 

Du.  If  my  maister  shouldc  know  that  it  came  by  me,  I 
were  better  die  a  thousand  deaths. 

CU.     He  shall  never  know  it,  say  on. 

Du.     Yea,  but  what  assurance  shall  1  have  ? 

CU.     I  lay  thee  my  faith  and  honestie  in  paunc. 

Du.  A  pretie  paune,  the  fulkers  will  not  lend  you  a  farthing 
on  it. 

CU.      Yea,  but  amongst  honest  mc  it  is  more  worth  than  golde. 

Du.  Yea  marie  sir,  but  where  be  they  ?  but  will  you  needcs 
have  mc  tell  it  unto  you  f 


Ctt.      Yea  I  pray  thee  if  it  any  thiitg  ap|K-rtaiiic:  to  inc. 

Du.  Yes  it  is  of  you,  and  I  would  gladly  tell  it  you,  biciit» 
1  would  not  have  siiche  a  man  of  worship  so  scorned  by  i 
villainc  ribaulde. 

CU.     I  pray  thee  tell  me  then. 

Du.     I  will  tell  you  so  that  you  will  sweare 
to  Paiiphilo^  to  my  maisier,  nor  to  any  other  bodie. 

Ca.  Surely  it  is  some  toyc  devised  to  get  some  monej'  of 
him. 

Clf.     I  thinke  I  have  a  booke  here. 

Ca.  If  he  knew  him  as  well  as  I,  he  woulde  never  got 
aboutc  it,  for  he  may  as  soone  get  one  of  his  teeth  from  hii 
jawes  with  a  paire  of  pinchers,  as  a  pennie  out  of  his  purse  with 


such  a  conceite. 

CU.     Here  is  a 
by  the  contents  hereof  n 


othet 


lyo. 


r  wil  serve  the  turne  :  I 
3  disclose  it  to  any 
,  I  am  sorie  to  see  how  PaiiphiU  doth 
abuse  you,  perswadmg  you  that  alwayes  he  laboureth  for  you, 
where  in  dcede,  he  lieth  on  my  maister  continually,  as  it  were 
with  tooth  and  nailc  for  a  straungcr,  a  scholer,  borne  in  SiViVfn 
they  call  him  Roicus  or  arskisse,  he  hathe  a  maddc  name  I  can 
never  hit  upon  it. 

C/e.      And  thou  recknest  it  as  madly  :  is  it  not  Erastralt  ? 

Du.  That  same  I  should  never  have  remembred  it  :  and 
the  villany  speaketh  al  the  evill  of  you  that  can  be  devised. 

Clf.     To  whom  r 

Du.     To  my  maister,  yea  and  to  Poiynesla  hirselfe  sometimes. 

Clr.     Is  it  possible.  Ah  slave,  and  what  saith  he? 

Du.  More  evill  than  I  can  imagine :  that  you  arc  the 
miscrablest  and  most  nigardly  man  that  ever  was. 

Ch.     Sayeth  PasiphiU  so  by  mc  ? 

Du.  And  that  as  often  as  he  commeth  to  your  house,  he  is 
like  to  die  for  hunger,  you  fare  so  well. 

C/t.     That  the  Devill  take  him  else. 

Du.  And  that  you  are  the  testiest  man,  $i  moste  diveis  w 
please  in  the  whole  worlde,  so  that  he  cannot  please  you  unlesu 
he  should  even  kill  himselfe  with  continuall  painc. 

Cle.     O  devilish  tong. 

Da.     Furthermore,  that  you  cough  continually  and  spit,  so 
that  a  dogge  cannot  ab\dc  \\. 
3nH 
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Cli'     '  never  spitte  nor  coughe  more  than  thus,  vho,  vho, 
J   jhai   but  since  I  caughtc   this   murrc,  but  who   is   free 

Du.  You  saye  true  sir,  yet  further  he  sayth,  your  arme 
holes  stincke,  your  feete  worse  than  they,  and  your  breathe 
worst  of  all. 

Cti.     If  I  quite  him  not  for  this  geare. 

£}u.     And  that  you  are  bursten  in  the  cods. 

Clf-  O  villainc,  he  lieth,  and  if  I  were  not  in  the  strcetc 
thou  shouldesc  see  them. 

Du.  And  he  saith,  that  you  desire  this  yong  gentlewoman, 
as  much  for  other  mens  pleasure  as  for  your  owne. 

Cli.     What  mcaneth  he  by  that  ? 

/)u.  Peradventure  that  by  hir  beautie,  you  woulde  entice 
many  yong  men  to  your  house. 

Qlf_     Yong  men  \  to  what  purpose  f 

D'l.     Nay,  gesse  you  that, 

CU.     Is  it  possible  that  Paiiphllo  speaketh  thus  of  me  ? 

Du.     Yea,  and  much  more, 

CU.     And  doth  Damon  bclecve  him  ? 

Du.  Yea,  more  than  you  would  thinke;  in  such  sort,  that 
long  ere  this,  he  woulde  have  given  you  a  flat  repulse,  but 
Pmiphilo  intreated  him  to  continue  you  a  suter  for  his  ad- 
vantage. 

C!e.     How  for  his  advantage  i" 

Du.  Marie,  that  during  your  sute  he  might  still  have  some 
rcwardc  for  his  great  paines. 

CU.  He  shall  have  a  rope,  and  yet  that  is  more  than  he 
deserveth  :  I  had  thought  to  have  given  him  these  hose  when 
I  had  worne  them  a  litle  nearer,  but  he  shall  have  a.  ic, 

Du.     In  good  faith  sir,  they  were  but  loste  on  him.     Will 


you  any  t 


y  else  with  me  sir  ? 


Nay,  I  have  heard  to  much  of  thee  already. 

Uu.     Then  I  will  take  my  leave  of  you. 

CU.     Farewell,  but  tell  me,  may  I  not  know  thy  name  ? 

Du.     Sir,  they  call  me  Foule  fall  you. 

Cie.  An  ill  favored  name  by  my  trouthe  :  arte  thou  this 
countrey  man  ? 

Du.  No  sir,  I  was  borne  by  a  castle  me  cal  Scabbc  catch 
you  :  fare_you  well  sir. 


^1 

n 

M 

1 

■ 

!■ 

SUPPOSES 

1 

Ck. 

FarewcL 

O  Goa  how 

have  I 

bene  abused  ? 

.h.1 

MK^esman?  whu 

a  messangcr  had  I  pro 

ided? 

'1 

C.r. 

Why  «ir 

will  )'OU  larte 

for  Pa 

uphill  till   wc 

ditbl 

kUfO 

1 

Ci. 

Trouble  mc  imi,  that  tlie 

Dcvili  ukeyou  both 

1 

Ctr. 

These  newcs  what  so  ct 

c.  they  be,  like  him  n 

X.          1 

Cli. 

An  ihou 

«  himgric  yet . 

I  pray 

to  God  thou  be  nenr  1 

Mtcficd 

■ 

Ctr. 

By  the  ma&sc  no  more 

I  shal 

V,  long  as  I  am  your  1 

iCTvaiuiL 

■ 

CU. 

Goe  with  mischauncc 

1 

C,r. 

Yea,«nd 

a  mischiere  to 

you,  ai»d  to  al  such  covetoui  1 

wtctchcs. 

I 

Finii  AQus,  i. 

1 

AAus.  iii. 

Scena. 

I 

□ALIO  the  cookc.     CRAPiNE  the  lackie. 

EROSTRATO,    DULIPO. 

BY  that  time  wc  come  to  tlie  house,  I  trustc  that  of  these 
XX.  egges  in  the  basket  we  shall  find  but  very  few  whole. 
But  it  is  a  folly  to  lalke  to  him.  What  (he  dcvili,  wilt  thou 
never  lay  that  siicke  out  of  thy  hander  he  fighteth  with  the 
dogges,  bealelh  the  bcares,  at  every  thing  in  the  streate  he 
findeth  occasion  to  laric  :  if  he  spie  a  slipstring  by  the  waye 
such  another  as  himself,  a  Page,  a  Lackie  or  a  dwarfe,  the 
devill  of  hell  cannot  holde  him  in  chaynes,  but  he  will  be  doing 
with  him :  I  cannot  goc  two  steppes,  but  I  muste  looke  backc 
for  my  yonker  :  goe  to  halter  siclie,  if  you  breate  one  cgge  I 
may  chance  breake,  &c. 

Cra.     What  will  you  breake?  your  nose  in  mine  &c  ? 

Da.     Ah  beast. 

Cra.      If  I  be  a  beast,  yet  1  am  no  horned  beast. 

Da.  Is  it  even  so?  is  the  winde  in  that  doore  ?  If  I  were 
unloden  I  would  lel  you  whether  I  be  a  horned  beast  or  no. 

Cra.     You  are  alway  laden  cither  with  wine  or  with  ale. 

Dtit.     Ah  spitefull  boy,  shall  I  suffer  him  ? 


Cra.  Ah  cowardely  beast,  darcst  thou  strike  BJid  say  never 
X  woordc  ? 

j;)al.  Well,  my  maister  shall  know  of  this  gccrc,  cither  he 
*.hal!  redressc  it,  or  he  shall  lose  one  of  us. 

Cra.     Tel  him  the  worst  thou  canvi  liy  me. 

Era.     What  noise,  what  a  rule  is  this? 

Cra.  Marie  sir,  he  sirikclh  mee  bicausc  I  tell  him  of  his 
(Wearing. 

Dal.  The  viilainc  hcth  deadly,  he  reviles  me  bicause  I  bid 
him  make  hast. 

Eto.  Holla :  no  more  of  this.  Dalio,  doe  you  make  in  a 
fcadincsse  those  Pigeons,  slock  Doves,  and  also  the  breast  of 
Vcale:  and  let  your  vessell  be  as  clcare  as  glasse  against  I 
TClurnc,  that  I  may  tell  you  which  I  will  have  roasted,  it 
whicii  boylcd.  Craplnt,  lay  downe  that  basket  and  followc 
me.  Oh  that  I  coulde  tell  where  to  finde  Paiiphilo^  but  looke 
where  he  commeth  that  can  tell  me  of  him. 

Dul.     What  have  you  done  with  Philcgano  your  father? 

Eio.  I  have  left  him  within,  I  would  fainc  spcake  with 
Pni'philOf  can  you  tell  me  where  he  is  ? 

Du.  He  dined  this  day  with  my  maister,  but  whether  he 
wint  from  thence  I  know  not,  what  would  you  with  him? 

Ere.  I  wouldc  have  him  goe  tell  Damon  that  Philegano 
my  father  is  come  and  ready  to  make  assurance  of  as  much 
as  he  wii  require.  Now  shall  I  teach  maister  doi^or  a  schole 
point,  he  travailcth  to  none  other  end  but  to  catche  Cornua, 
and  he  shall  have  them,  for  as  old  as  he  is,  and  as  many  sub- 
[jltics  as  he  hath  learned  in  the  law,  he  can  not  goe  beyond  me 
one  ace. 

Du.  O  decre  friend,  goe  thy  wayes  secke  Posip6i/i>,  finde 
him  out,  and  conclude  somewhat  to  our  contentation. 

Ero.     But  where  shall  I  finde  him  ? 

Du.  At  the  feasts  if  there  be  any,  or  else  in  the  market 
with  the  poulters  or  the  fishmongers. 

Ere.     What  should  he  doe  with  them  J 

Dti.  Mary  he  watchcth  wliose  Caters  hie  the  best  meat. 
If  siiy  bic  a  fat  Capon,  a  good  breast  of  Veale,  fresh  Samon 
ur  any  suche  good  dishe,  he  followeth  to  the  house,  and  either 
wiili  some  ncwes,  or  some  stale  jest  he  will  be  sure  to  make 
himselfe  agcast. 
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Ero.     In  faith,  and  I  will  seeke  there  for  him. 

Du.     Then  muste  you  nccdes  finde  him,   and    when  you 
have  done  1  will  make  you  laughe. 

Era.     Whereat  f 

Du.     At  ccrtaiiie  sport  I  made  to  day  with  master  doflor. 

Ere.     And  why  not  now  ? 

Dv.     No  it  askcth  further  leysure,  1  pray  thcc  dispatcbe, 
and  findc  out  Pasiphile  that  honest  man. 

Dulipo  tarieth.      Erastrolc  goflh  m/. 


DULtPO  alone. 

THis  amorous  cause  that  hageth  in  coiroversie  betwene 
Domint  doHor  &  me,  may  be  compared  to  the  that  play 
at  primcro  :  of  who  some  one  peradveturc  shal  lecse  a  grat 
sum  of  money  before  he  win  one  stake,  &  at  last  halfe  in  anger 
shal  set  up  his  rest :  win  it :  &  after  that  another,  another, 
&  another,  till  at  last  he  draw  the  most  part  of  the  money  to 
his  heape  :  y=  other  by  litlc  &  litlc  stil  diminishing  his  rest,  ti! 
at  last  he  be  come  as  neerc  the  brinkc,  as  carst  y*  other  was: 
yet  again  peradveturc  fortune  smiling  on  him,  he  shal  as  it 
were  by  peece  meale,  pull  out  the  guts  of  his  fellows  bags, 
&  bring  him  barer  than  he  himselfe  was  tofore,  &  so  in  play 
continue  stil,  (fortune  favoring  now  this  way,  now  y'  way) 
til  at  last  the  one  of  the  is  left  with  as  many  crosses  as  God 
hath  brethren.  O  howe  often  have  I  thoughte  my  selfe  sure  j 
of  the  upper  handc  herein  f  but  I  triumphed  before  the  viftoric.  1 
And  then  how  oftc  againc  have  I  thoughte  the  iielde  loste! 
Thus  have  I  beenc  tossed  nowe  over,  nowe  under,  even  ss 
fortune  list  to  whirle  the  wheele,  neither  sure  to  winne  nor  ' 
certayne  to  loose  the  wager.  And  this  practise  that  nowe  my 
scrvaunte  hath  devised,  although  hitherto  it  hath  not  succeeded 
amisse,  yet  can  I  not  count  my  selfe  assured  of  it :  for  I  feare 
still  that  one  mischance  or  other  wyll  come  and  turne  it  topsic 
turvie.     But  looke  where  my  mayster  commeth. 

Damon  comming  in,  tipielh  Du/ipo  and  caiielh  htm. 
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DAMON.       DULIPO.       NEVOLA, 


I  mo  servants. 


DUlipo. 
Du,     Here  sir. 
Da.     Go  in  and  bid  Ntvalo  and  his  fellowcs  come  hither 
[hai  I  may  tell  them  what  they  shall  goc  about,  and  go  you 
into  my  studie :   there  upon  the  shelfe  you  shall  find  a  roulc 
of  writings  which  John  of  the   Dcane  made  to  my  Father, 
when  he  solde  him  the  Grange  fermc,  endorced  with  bothe 
their  names  :  bring  it  hither  to  me. 
Du.     It  shall  be  done  sir. 

Da.     Go,  I   wil  prepare  other   maner   of  writings  for  you 
ihS  you  are  aware  of.      O  fooles  that  trust  any  ma  but  them- 
selves now  adaics :   oh  spiteful  fortune,  thou  docst  me  wrong 
I  thirikc,  that  from  the  depth  of  Hell  pitte  thou  haste  sente 
mce  this  servaunt  to  be  the  subversion  of  mc  and  all  mine. 
Come  hither  sirs,  and   hearc  what  I  shal  say  unto  you :    go  t 
into  my  studie,  where  you  shall  finde  Dulifio,  step  to  him  all  " 
at  once,  take  him  and  (with  a  corde  that  I  have  laide  on  the 
lable  for  the  nonce)  bind  him  hande  and  foote,  carie  him  into 
the  dungeon  under  the  stayres,  make  faste  the  dore  &  bring  me 
the  key,  it  hangeth  by  upon  a  pin  on  the  wall.     Dispatche  and 
doe  this  geare  as  privily  as  you  can  :    and  thou  Nevo/a  come 
hither  to  me  againe  with  speede. 
Ne.     Well  I  shall. 

Da.  Alas  how  shall  I  be  revenged  of  this  extreme  despite  ? 
if  I  punishe  my  servant  according  to  his  divelishe  deserts, 
I  shall  heape  further  cares  upon  mine  owne  head  :  for  to 
iche  detestable  offences  no  punishment  can  seemc  sufficient, 
■h  cases  it  is  not  lawful  for  a 
The  lawes  are  ordeyned,  and 
;r  justice  for  the  redresse  of 
I  the  potestalcs  I  compl.iyne  me,  I  shall 
rcproche    to    the    wurlde.      Yea,    what 


but   onely   death,    and 
man  to  be  his  owne  c 
officers   appoynted    to    minis 
wrongs :    and    if  1 
;)ublishe    mine    i 


>uld 


It    pi 


cvayle  me  to   use  all  the  puinishments  that  can 
tfie  thing  once  done  can  not  be  undont,    ^■^ 
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daughter  is  dcflourcil,  ariJ  I  uttL-rly  cli*hon«tcd:  how  can  T 
then  wypc  thai  blot  off"  my  browc  ?  and  on  whome  shall 
I  scckc  revenge  ?  Ala*.,  alas  I  my  scUc  have  bene  the  cause  nF 
all  these  cares  ^'"^  ''■''^'^  iL-^crvL-d  lu  bcare  the  punishment 
of  all  these  mishappes.  Alas,  I  shuulJ  not  have  committed 
my  dearest  darling  in  custodic  to  so  carelcssc  a  creature  as 
this  olde  Nurse  :  for  wc  sec  by  common  proofe,  that  these 
olde  women  be  cither  pecvishe,  or  pitifull :  cither  easily 
enclined  to  evill,  or  quickly  corrupted  with  bribes  and  re- 
wards. O  wife,  my  good  wife  (that  nowc  lyest  colde  in  j 
the  grave)  now  may  I  well  bewayle  the  wante  of  thee,  and  i 
mourning  nowe  may  I  bcmone  that  I  missc  thee :  if  tbou  j 
hadst  lived  (suchc  was  tliy  governement  of  the  least  thinn)  * 
that  thou  wouldest  prudently  have  provided  for  the  prciei.  \ 
vation  of  this  pcarlc.  A  costly  Jewell  may  I  well  accompte  - 
hir,  that  hath  been  my  checfc  comforte  in  youth,  and  is  nowe 
become  the  corosive  of  mine  age.  O  Polynrsto,  full  evil]  hwt 
thou  requited  the  clemencie  of  thy  carefull  father  :  and  yci  to 
excuse  thee  giltlesse  before  God,  and  to  condemne  thee  gilw 
before  the  worlde,  I  can  count  none  other  hut  my  wretched 
selfc  the  caytife  and  causer  of  all  my  cares.  For  of  al  the 
dueties  that  are  requisite  in  humane  lyfe,  onely  obedience  is 
by  the  parents  to  be  required  of  the  childe  :  where  on  y=  other 
side  the  parents  are  bound,  first  to  beget  them,  then  to  bring 
the  foorth,  after  to  nourish  them,  to  preserve  them  from 
bodily  perils  in  the  cradle,  from  daunger  of  soule  by  godly 
education,  to  matchc  them  in  consort  enclined  to  venue,  too 
banish  them  all  ydle  and  wanion  companie,  to  allow  them 
sufficiente  for  their  sustentation,  to  cut  off  exccsse  the  open 
gate  of  sinne,  seldome  or  never  to  smile  on  them  unlesse  it 
be  to  their  encouragement  in  vertue,  and  finally,  to  provide 
them  mariages  in  time  covenient,  lest  (neglefled  of  us)  they 
learne  to  sette  either  to  much  or  to  litle  by  theselves.  Five 
yearcs  arc  past  since  I  might  have  maried  hir,  when  by 
cotinuall  excuses  I  have  prolonged  it  to  my  owne  perdition, 
Alas,  I  shoulde  have  considered,  she  is  a  coUop  of  my  ownc 
flesh  :  what  shold  I  think  to  make  hir  a  princesse?  Alas  alas, 
a  poore  kingdome  have  I  now  caught  to  endowe  hir  with : 
It  is  too  true,  that  of  all  sotowcs  t.Vi\s  \^  \V\c  VvtiA  wmtce  and 
cJiief'e  /bu/itaiJie  of  all  furies".  vW  ^i>«i^  ^^^  ^'^  '«'^''"^*-  ^^'--'-^ 
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ertain,  the  games  to  hu  rcjoyccd  at,  and  the  lossc  not  greatly  to 
he  lamcrned  :  only  the  chiltlrcn  cast  away,  ciuicth  the  parents 
(hroate  with  the  knife  of  inward  care,  which  Iciiifc  will  kill  mc 
surely,  I  make  none  other  accompte. 

Damans  strvfiiiis  come  /o  hhii  nnnine. 


NEVOLA.       DAMON.       PASIPHILO. 

Sir,  we  have  done  as  you  badde  us,  and  here  is  the  key. 
Da.     Well,  go  then  Neva/a  and  seeke  master  Casle/ing 
[he  jayler,  he  dwelleth  by  S.  Antonies  gate,  desire   him   too 
lend  me  a  paire  of  the  fetters  he  useth  for  his  prisoners,  and 
come  againe  quickly. 

AV.     Well  sir. 

D/r.  Hcare  you,  if  he  aske  what  I  would  do  with  them, 
s.-iy  you  ca  not  tell,  and  tel!  neither  him  nor  any  other,  what 
is  become  of  Dulifio.  Damon  gocth  out. 

[N,:1  I  warant  you  sir.  Fye  upon  the  DeviU,  it  is  a  thing  An  oihtr 
almost  unpossible  for  a  man  nowe  a  ilaycs  to  handle  money,  '"Pi""- 
but  the  mettal  will  sticke  on  his  fingers;  I  marvelled  alway 
at  this  fellowc  uf  mine  Du/ipa,  that  of  the  wages  he  received, 
he  could  maintaine  himselfe  so  bravely  apparelled,  but  nowe  I 
perceive  the  cause,  he  had  the  disbursing  and  receit  of  all  my 
masters  affaires,  the  keys  of  the  granair,  Du/ipfii  here,  Du/ifipa 
there,  [in]  favoure  with  my  maister,  in  favoure  with  his  daughter, 
what  woulde  you  more,  he  was  Magisltr  failotum  :  he  was  as 
fine  as  the  Crusadoe,  and  wee  silly  wretches  as  course  as 
canvas  :  wei,  behold  what  it  is  come  to  in  the  ende,  he  had  bin 
better  to  have  done  lesse.  PmnMa 

Pn.     Thou  saist  true  Nevola,  he  hath  done  to  much  in  deed.  ,rn"*     " 

Ne.     From  whence  commest  thou  in  the  devils  name? 

Pa.  Out  of  the  same  house  thou  camest  from,  but  not  out 
of  the  same  dote. 

iV^.     We  had  thought  thou  hadst  bene  gone  long  since. 

Pa.  When  I  arose  from  the  table,  I  felte  a  rumbling  in 
in_»  beJIj,  H-hicbe  maJe  mc  runnc  to  the  siaWc,  ani  i.\\cic\^^ 


on  sleeps  uppoii  the  strawc,  and  have  line  ihcre  ever  sine?- 
And  thou  whether  goes!  thou? 

Nt.     My  master  hath  sent  me  on  an  errand  in  great  hast. 

Pa.     Whether  I  pray  thee  ? 

Ne.     Nay  I  may  not  tell  :  Farewell. 

Pa.  As  though  1  ncede  any  further  instruflions  :  O  God 
what  ncwes  I  heard  evt  now,  as  I  lay  in  the  stable  :  O  good 
Eroslrate  and  pore  CUaniier,  that  have  so  earnestly  strovcn 
for  this  damsel,  happie  is  he  that  can  gel  liir  I  promise  you 
he  shall  be  sure  of  mo  than  one  at  a  clap  that  catcheth  hir 
eyther  Adam  or  Eve  within  hir  belie.  Oh  God,  how  men 
may  be  deceived  in  a  woman  }  who  wold  have  bcleeved  the 
contrary  but  that  she  had  bin  a  virgin  ?  aske  the  neighbours  and 
you  shall  heare  very  good  report  of  hir:  marke  hir  behavion 
&  you  would  have  judged  hir  very  maydenly ;  scldomc  seene 
ahroade  but  in  place  of  prayer,  and  there  very  devout,  and 
no  gaser  at  outwarde  sightes,  no  blaser  of  hir  beautie  above 
in  the  windowes,  no  stale  at  the  doore  for  the  by  passe  rs :  you 
would  have  thought  hir  a  holy  yong  woman.  But  muche 
■good  doe  it  Domim  Dolfor^  hee  shall  be  sure  to  lacke  no 
CORN'£  in  a  deare  yere,  whatsoever  he  have  with  hir  else  :  1 
beshrewe  me  if  I  let  the  mariage  any  way.  But  is  not  this 
the  old  scabbed  queane  that  I  heard  disclosing  all  this  geerc 
to  hir  master,  as  I  stoode  in  the  stable  ere  nowe  ^  it  is  shec. 
Whither  goeth  Psiteria  .' 

Poiiphik  tip'mh  Pi'Utria  camming. 


PSITERIA,    PASIPHILO. 

TO  a  Gossip  of  myiie  hecreby. 
Pa.     What?   to  tattle  of  the  goodly  stirre  that  thou 
keptst  concerning  Polynata. 

Ps.     No  no  :  but  how  knew  you  of  that  geerc  ? 
Pa.     You  tolde  me. 
Ps.     I  ?  when  did  1  tell  you  .' 

Pa,  Even  now  when  you  tolde  it  to  Daman,  I  both  sawe 
yov  and  heard  you,  though  yo\i  siw  i\ot.  n\f,  a  %ood  parte  I 
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nrotnisc  you,  to  accuse  the  poore  wenche,  kill  the  oldc  man 
ivjih  care,  over  and  bcsidcb  the  daunger  you  have  brought 
OulipB  and  the  Nurssc  unto,  and  many  moc,  fie,  fie. 

p,.     In  deed  I  was  to  blnmc,  but  not  so  much  as  you  think. 

Pa.     And  how  not  su  muchc  ?  i!;d  I  not  hcare  you  tel!  \ 

p,_  Yes,  But  I  will  idt  you  how  il  came  to  passe  ;  I  have 
knowcn  for  a  great  while,  that  this  Dulip^  and  Pelyntsla 
have  lyen  togither,  and  all  by  the  mcnncs  of  the  nurse  :  yet 
I  held  my  peace,  aiid  never  toldc  it.  Now  this  other  day  the 
Mursse  fell  on  scolding  wiih  me,  and  twyce  or  thryce  called 
mc  drunken  olde  whore,  and  suche  names  that  it  was  too 
badde:  and  I  called  hlr  baude,  and  tolde  hir  that  I  knew  well 
enoughe  howe  oflcn  she  had  brought  Dulipa  to  PolynnSas  bed  ; 
yet  all  this  while  I  thought  not  that  anye  body  had  heard  me, 
but  it  befell  cleane  contraryc  i  for  my  maister  was  on  the  other 
^idc  of  the  wall,  and  heard  all  our  talke,  whereupon  he  sent  for 
inc,  and  forced  me  to  confesse  all  that  you  heard, 

Pat.  And  why  wouldest  thou  tell  him  ?  I  woulde  not 
for.  &c. 

Ps.  Well,  if  I  had  thought  my  maister  would  have  taken  it 
so,  he  should  rather  have  killed  me. 

Pas.     Why  ?  how  could  he  take  it  ? 

Ps.  Alas,  it  pitieth  me  to  see  the  poore  yong  woman  how 
rhe  weepes,  wailes,  and  tcares  hir  heare  ;  not  esteming  hir 
owne  life  halfe  so  deare  as  she  doth  poore  Dulipas:  and  hir 
father,  he  weepes  on  the  other  side,  that  it  would  pearce  an 
hart  of  stone  with  pitie  :   but  1  must  be  gone. 

Pas.     Go  that  the  gunne  pouder  consume  thee  olde  trotte. 
Finh     J£}us.  3. 
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Aftus.  iiii.     Scena.  i. 

EROSTRATO  fained. 

Hat  shall  I  doe  ?  Alas  what  remedie  shall  I  finde  for 
my  ruefull  estate  ?  what  escape,  or  what  excuse  may 
dei'ise  10  sh'ifte  over  our  svibii\e  suppQSKX   ^Q\  "C^qm.";^ 
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to  this  day  I  have  usurped  the  name  of  my  maisicr,  and  thit 
without  chcclcL-  or  coiitroll  of  any  man,  now  slial  I  be  optnit 
discyphred,  and  thai  in  ihc  sight  of  every  man  :  now  sha!  » 
openly  be  knowcn,  whether  I  be  ErasHata  the  gentleman, 
or  Dulipo  the  scrvauiit.  We  have  hitherto  playoti  our  pans 
in  abusine  others:  hut  nowc  cimmcth  the  man  that  wi!  not 
be  abused,  the  right  PhUegano  the  right  father  of  the  righi 
Enstrntu:  goin^  to  sclte  Paiiphik,  and  hearing  that  he  wn 
at  the  water  ^'aic,  bcholde  I  espied  my  fellowc  Lil'u,  and 
by  and  by  my  olde  malster  Pb'ilogane  setting  forth  his  firji 
step  on  land  :  1  to  fuge  and  away  hither  as  fast  as  I  could  to 
bring  word  to  ihc  right  EratralOy  of  his  right  father  PhiUgam, 
that  to  so  sodainc  a  mishap  some  subtile  shift  might  be  upo 
the  sodaine  devised.  But  what  can  be  imagined  to  serve 
the  turnc,  although  we  had  [a]  monethes  respite  to  beate  oure 
braines  about  it,  since  wc  are  commoly  knowen,  at  the  least 
supposed  in  this  towne,  he  for  DuHpa,  a  slave  &  servant  to 
Daman,  &  I  for  Ereslrala  a  gentleman  &  a  student  ?  But 
beholde,  runne  Crapine  to  yonder  oldc  woman  before  she  get 
within  the  doores,  &  desire  hir  to  call  out  Dullpo:  but  heart 
you?  if  she  aske  who  would  speake  with  him,  saye  thy  selfc 
and  none  other. 

Erestrata  apUth  Pt'ileria  comming.,  and  ieitdtth  hh 
kcki^  to  hir. 


CRAPINB.       PSITERIA.       EROSTRATO   faincd. 


hou    rotten  whore,    heare^i 


k 


HOnest  woman,  you  gossip, 
thou   not  oldc  witche  ? 
Ps.     A  rope  stretche  your  yong  bones,  either  you  muste  live 
to  be  as  old  as  I,  or  be  hanged  while  you  arc  yong. 
Cra.     I  pray  thee  lokc  if  Dulipa  be  within. 
Pi.     Yes  that  he  is  I  warrant  him, 

Cra.      Desire  him  then  to  come  hither  and  sp4;ake  a  word 
with  me,  he  shall  not  tarie. 

Pi.      Content  your  selfe,  he  is  otherwise  occupied. 
Cra.     Yet  tell  him  so  gentle  girlc. 
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/»,.      I  tell  you  he  is  husk-. 

(;,a.  Why  is  it  such  a  matter  lu  tell  him  so,  thou  crooked 
Crone? 

/'j,     A  rope  strctche  you  mane. 

Cm.     A  poclccs  cate  you  marit. 

Pi.     Thou  wilt  be  haijged  I  warai  thee,  if  thou  live  to  it, 

Cra.  And  thou  wilt  be  burnt  I  warant  thcc,  if  the  canker 
rnn^ume  thee  not. 

Pi  If  I  come  nccre  you  hcmpstritig,  I  will  leachc  you  to 
>ini;  wl  fa. 

Cra.  Come  on,  and  if  I  get  a  stone  I  will  scare  Crowes 
with  you. 

Pi.  Goe  with  a  mischicfc,  I  thinkc  thou  be  some  devill 
that  woulde  temple  me. 

Ero.  Crapim:  heare  you?  come  away,  let  hir  goe  with  a 
vengeance,  why  come  you  not  ?  Alas  loke  where  my  maister 
Pbihgano  commeth  :  what  shall  I  doe  ?  where  shall  1  hide  me  ? 
Jif  shall  not  see  me  in  these  clothcSj  nor  before  I  have  spoken 
with  the  right  Erestrato. 

Ereitrato  eipyeth  Phylogano  ee[^mm']iiig,  and  runnith 
abaut  la  /lidt  him. 


PHltOCANO.      FERRARESE   the   Iniie   kfpcr. 
LiTio  a  servant, 

HOnest  man  it  is  even  so  ;  be  you  sure  there  is  no  love  to 
be  compared  like  the  love  of  the  parents  towards  their 
children.  It  is  not  long  since  I  thought  that  a  very  waightic 
matter  shoulde  not  have  made  me  come  out  of  Si^iJia,  and 
jL-t  now  I  have  taken  this  tedious  toyle  and  travaile  upon  me, 
onlv  lo  see  my  sonne,  and  to  have  him  home  with  me. 

r'rr.  By  my  faith  sir,  it  hath  ben  a  great  travaile  in  dede, 
and  to  much  for  one  of  your  age. 

Phi.  Yea  be  you  sure  :  I  came  in  companie  with  certaine 
irentlemen  of  my  counirey,  who  had  affaires  to  dispacche  as 
t;ir  as  to  jfn[c]ana,  from  thence  by  water  too  Ravmna,  and  from 
Riivtnna  hither,  continually  against  the  tide. 

■^■^'^ 
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1  &    I    think   y'  you    had    but    homty  lodginv  l_1 
y<  way.  ^  Tj 

Phi.     Xhe  worst  y*  ever  man  had 
the  stirre  that  y*^  sercliers  kept  with 

y  ship  :  Jcsuv  how  nfit-n  they  untrusscd  my  male,  &  ran^^' 
a  litle  capcHsc  th»t  1  iiad,  tossed  &  turned  al  that  was  wjthh 
it,  serched  my  bosonie,  yea  my  breeches,  y'  I  assure  you  I 
thought  they  would  have  flayed  mc  to  scarche  bctwcnc  it- 
fell  and  the  fleshe  for  fardings. 

Fri.  Sure  1  have  heard  no  lcs^c,  and  that  the  maichitm 
bobbe  them  sonnimcs,  but  they  play  the  knaves  still. 

Phi.  Yea  be  you  well  assured,  suchr  an  office  is  thr 
inheritance  of  a  luiave,  and  an  honest  man  will  not  mediUe 
with   it. 

Fer.  Wei,  this  passage  shal  seme  pleasant  unto  you  whf 
you  shall  finde  your  childe  in  health  and  well;  but  1  prsyc 
you  sir  why  did  you  not  rather  send  for  him  into  Sidue 
than  to  come  your  selfe,  specially  since  you  had  none  oihcf 
businessc .'  peradveiiturc  you  had  rather  endanger  your  sclfc  bi 
this  noysome  journey,  than  hazard  to  drawe  him  from  hi\ 
studic.  J 

Phi.      Nay,  that  was  not  the  matter,  for  I  had  rather  havt    \ 
him  give  over  his  studic  altogither  and  come  home.  -y 

Frr.      Why  f    if  you  minded  not  to  make  him  learned,  tu     . 
what  ende  did  you  send  him  hither  at  the  first?  J 

Phi.      I  will  tell  you  :  when  he  was  at  home  he  did  as  miv  ^ 
yong  men  doe,  he  played   many   mad  prankcs  and  did    m;itj\ 
things  thai  liktd  me  not  very  well  :    and  I   thinking,  that  bj    ^ 
that  time  he  had  sene  the  worlds,  he  would  learne  to  know  1 
himselfe  better,  exhorted  him  to  studie,  and  put  in  his  clefli'i  ^ 
what  place  he  would  go  to.     At  the  last  he  came  hither,  and  I 
thinke  he  was  scarce  here  so  sone  as  I  felt  the  want  of  him, 
in  suchc  sorte,  as  from  that  day  to  this  I  have  passed  fewt 
nightes  without  tearcs.     I  have  written  to  him  very  often  that 
he  shoulde  come  home,  but  continually  he  refused  stil,  bescchin? 
me  to  continue  his  studie,  wherein  he  doubted  not  (as  he  saidi 
but  to  profits  greatly. 

Fer.  In  dede  he  is  very  much  commended  of  al  men,  am' 
specially  of  the  best  reputed  studentes. 

Phi.      I  am  glad  he  hath   nor  lost  his  time,  but  I  care  nut 
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■jtly  for  so  muchc  knowledge.  I  would  not  be  without 
ihf  ^ifthtc  of  hym  agame  so  long,  for  all  the  Itarning  in  the 
u.-iflde.  I  ani  ^^^^  nowe,  and  if  God  shoulde  call  mee  in 
111-  absence,  I  promise  you  I  thiiike  it  woulde  drive  me  into 
dispcration. 

fn:  It  is  commendable  in  a  man  to  love  his  childre,  but  to 
be  so  tender  over  them  is  more  womanlike  ? 

phi.  Well,  I  confesse  it  is  my  faulte ;  and  yet  I  will 
tell  you  another  cause  of  my  comming  hither,  more  waightie 
than  this.  Divers  of  my  countrey  have  bene  here  since  hee 
came  hither,  by  whome  I  have  sente  unto  him,  and  some  of 
the  have  bene  thrice,  some  foure  or  five  times  at  his  house, 
and  yet  could  never  speake  with  him.  I  feare  he  applies  his 
siudie  so,  that  he  will  not  leese  the  minute  of  an  houre  from 
his  booke.  What,  alas,  he  might  yet  talke  with  his  country- 
men for  3  while  :  he  is  a  yong  man,  tenderly  brought  up,  and 
if  he  fare  thus  cotinually  night  &  day  at  his  booke,  it  may  be 
enough  to  drive  him  into  a  frenesie, 

Fer.  In  dede,  enough  were  as  good  as  a  feast.  Loc  you  sir 
tieic  is  your  Sonne  Erestraloes  house,  I  will  knocke. 


Yea,  I  pray  you  knocke. 
They  heare  not. 
Knocke  again c. 
I  thinke  they  be  oi 
If  this  gate  were  yi 
;  knocke  more  softly,  let 
;hinf 

Da  lie  commit  h  U 


Phi. 
Ffr. 
Phi. 
Fir. 

u 


■Icpe. 
r  Gra 


idefathers  soule,  you  coulde 
; :  ho,  ho,  is  there  any  body 


ihe  mynflovjt^  and  then  maieth  ihtm 


Sceiia.  iiii. 

DALio  the  cooke.     ferarese  the  inholder. 
PHiLOCANO.     LiTio  his  man. 

WHat  devill  of  hell  is  there  ?  I  thinke  hee  will  hreakc  the 
gates  in  peeces. 
Li.     Marie  sir,  we  had  thoughte  you  had  beene  on  sleepc 
within,  and   therefore  wc  thought  best  to  wake  you:    what 
doth  Erestraie  ? 
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Da.      He  is  nu(  within. 

Phi.     Optn  the  liorc  good  fellow  I  pray  thee. 

Da.      If  you  thinkc  to  lodge  here,  you  arc  deceived  I  tdfl 
you,  for  here  arc  gucstcs  cnowc  already.  I 

Phi,     A  good  fellow,  and  much  for  thy  maister  honesty  bi  I 
our  Ladic  :  and  what  gucstcs  I  pray  tlicc  ?  "  \ 

Da.     Here  is  Phihgane  my  maistcrs  father,  lately  comeo 
of  Siii/ia, 

Phi.  Thou  spcakesi  truer  tha  iliou  arte  aware  of,  he  wi!| 
be,  by  that  time  thou  hast  opened  the  dorc :  open  I  pray  th_ 
h«rtily. 

Da.  It  IS  a  small  matter  for  me  to  open  the  dore,  but  hert 
»  no  lodging  for  you,  I  tell  you  plainc,  the  house  is  full. 

Phi.     Ofwhomef 

Da.  I  toldc  you  :  here  is  PhiUgano  my  maisters  father  come ' 
Iwm  Caihanea. 

Pti.     And  when  came  he  ? 

/V      He  came  three  houres  since,  or  more,  he  alighted  ai    "j 
»h»  Aimgell,  and  left  his  horses  there  :  afterwarde  my  maiwa 
Wnwht  him  hither. 

W*.     Good  fellow,  I  thinkc  thou  hast  good  sport  to  mockc 


make  me  an 

am  matched 

I  will  goe  looke  to  him 


t  how  redde  he  is  aboui 


Ad,     Nay,  I  thinkc  you  have  good  spor[te] 
h«K<^  M  though  I  have  nothing  else  to  doc 
VyiVh  in  unrulye  mate  in  the  kitchii 
*uwIm>i  while. 

PJt*.,     I  thinke  he  be  drunken, 

fi^;     Sure  he  semes  so  :  sec  you 

^iik     Abide     fellow,    what     Philogano    is    it    whome    ll 

•■  » •(» 

A«  honest  gentlema,  lather  to  Erestrate  my  maistcr 
,\h4  where  is  he? 
U<H«  within. 
SUv  *'«  *«  him  ? 

WWh^*?  you  may  if  you  be  not  blind. 
V^  hs  *!<'  '*'  bim  here  is  one  wold  speake  with  hin 
^t^^.^  \\\*\  I  will  willingly  doe. 
rw.     \  rtW  W>'  *«"  *''=*'  I  shoiilde  say  to  this  geere,  Li 
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I  cannot  tell  you  what  I  shoulde  say  sir,  tlig  wurldc 
arge   and   long,   there  maye   be  moc    Phihgancs  and    moc  * 
\iratos  than  one,  yea  and  moc  Ferrarai,  inoe  Slcl/iai,  and  " 
.  Ca'/jaitas  :  pcradvcnture  this  is  not  that  Ferrara  whiche 
sent  your  sonne  unto. 

'hi.  Pcradvcnture  thou  arte  a  foo!c,  and  he  was  another 
answered  us  even  now.  But  be  you  sure  honest  man, 
you  mistake  not  the  house  ? 

>)■,  Nay,  then  god  hclpe,  ihinkc  you  I  knowe  nni  Ero- 
Ifft  house?  yes,  and  himscifc  also  i  I  sawc  him  here  no 
'cr  since  tha  yesterday.  But  here  comes  one  that  wil  tell 
:ydings  of  him,  I  like  his  countenaunce  better  than  the 
:rs  that  answered  at  the  windowc  erewhile. 

Dalio  dravjtth  his  hed  tn  at  the  wyndouity  tht  Sceniie 

commeth  out. 


V 


SCENESE.       Ph[i]lOCANO.       DALIO. 

Ould  you  spcake  with  me  sir  ? 

Phi.      Yea  sir,  I  would  faine  knowe  whence  you  are. 
Sir  I  am  a  Sicilian,  at  your  commaundement. 

What  part  of  Sicilia  ? 
Of  Cathanta. 

What  shall  I  call  your  name  ? 
My  name  is  PhihgaiiB. 

What  trade  doe  you  occupie  ? 
March  an  disc. 

What  marchandise  brought  you  hither? 
None,  I  came  oncly  to  see  a  sonne  that  I  have  here 
I  sawe  not  these  two  yeares. 

What  call  they  your  sonne  ? 
Erostrate, 

Is  Eroitrato  your  sonne  ? 
Yea  verily. 

Ajid  arc  you  Philegnno  ? 
The  same 


,  out  of  all  double,  K 


Phi.      And  »  maichant  of  Catbarua  ? 

Sit.     What  necde  I  tell  you  so  often  ?  I  nrJII  not 

Phi.     Yes,  you  have  told  me  a  lalse  lie,  and  thou 
vilaine  and  no  better. 

See.     Sir,   you   offer  me   great   wrong  with    these  injuw^' 
wordes. 

Phi.     Nay,  1  will  doc  more  than  I  have  yet    proffertd  ta 
doc,  for  I  will  prove  thee  a  Iyer,  and  a  knave  to  take  upon  tba 
that  thou  art  not. 
A  .louit  ^'"'     ^''^  ^  ^"^  Philogaao  of  Calha\ 

.upi-jif.    I  were  not  I  would  be  loth  to  tell  you 

Phi.     Oh,  see  the  boldnesse  of  this  brute  beast,  what  a  bmn 
face  he  selteth  on  it  ?  , 

See.     Well,  you  may  bclevc  me  if  you  liste :  what  woodv 
you? 

Phi.     I  wonder  at  thy  impudencic,  for  thou,  nor  latnt 

that  framed  thee,  can  ever  counterfeite  thee  to  be  me,  ribauU 

villainc,  and  lying  wretch  that  thou  arte. 

Apknani       ^"^     ^hall    I    Suffer  a  knave   to   abuse   my  maisters  (atbcr 

mppoM.     thus?  hence  villainc,  hence,  or  I  will  sheath  this  good  fawchio 

in  your  pauch  :    if  my  maister  Erostrato  find  you  prating  hen 

on  this  fashio  to  his  father,  I  wold  not  be  in  your  coate  im  n» 

conncy  skins  tha  I  gat  these  twelve  monethes:    come  you  in 

againc  sir,  and  let  this  Curre  barke  here  till  he  burst, 

Dalia  puUtth  the  Sceiieu  in  at  the  dares. 


PHtLOCANO.       LITIO.       FERARESE, 

Efl,  how  likest  thou  this  gecrc  ? 
Li.     Sir,  I  like  it  as  cvill  as  may  be:  but  have  j     ^^^ 
often  heard  tell  of  the  falsehood  of  Ferara,  and  now  may^^^ 
see,  it  falleth  out  accordingly. 

Fer.     Friend,  you  do  not  well  to  slaunder  the  Cilic,  the-r 
men  are  no  Ferraresei  you  may  know  by  their  tong. 

Li.     Well,  there  is  never  a  barreil  better  herring,  bectwcnc 
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lit  in  deed  your  officers  are  most  to  blame,  that 
Eauch   faultes  to  escape  unpunished. 

What  knowe  the  officers  of  this?    thinke  you   they 
r  of  every  fault  ? 

f.     Nay,   I  thinke  they  will  knowe  as  little  as   may  bee, 
Jally  when  they  have  no  gaiiics,  by  it,  but  they  ought  to 
their  cares  as  open  to  heare  of  such  offeces,  as  the  In- 
i  be  to  receive  guests. 
bi.     Holde  thy  peace  foole. 

i.     By  the  masse  I  am  afearde   that   we  shall   be   proved 
s  both  two. 

bi.     Well,  what  shall  we  doe  > 
f.     I  would  thinke  best  we  should  go  seeke  Eraslrata  him 

rr.     I  will  waile  upon   you   willingly,  and   either  at   the 

oles,  or  at  the  convocations,  we  shali  find  him. 

hi.     By  our  Lady  I  am  wery,  I  will  run  no  longer  about 

■lu  him,  I  am  sure  hither  he  will  come  at  the  last. 

r.     Sure,  my  mind  gives  me  that  we  shall   find  a  new  ^ 

trate  ere  it  be  long. 

t.     Looke    where    he    is,   whether    runnes    he  ?    stay  you 

ile,   I    will    goe    tell    him    that  you   are   here :    EroHra/o, 

(r(7[/]9,  ho  Erostrata,  I  would  speake  with  you. 

Eras/rate  is  espied  uppon  the  stage  running 


Fained  erostrato.     ferarese. 

PHILOGANO.       LITIO.       DALIO, 

E3we  can  I  hide  me  no  longer.     Alas  what  shall  I  doe? 
I  will  set  a  good  Face  on,  to  beare  out  the  matter. 
tre.     O  Erostrato,  Phitagam  your  fether  is  come  out  of 
la. 

ro.     Tell  me  that  I  knowe  not,  I  have  bene  with  him 
seene  him  alredy. 

era.     Is  it  possible?  and  it  seemeth  by  him  that  you  know 
of  his  comming. 


^ 
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Ert.  Why,  have  you  spoken  with  him  ?  when  aw  yw 
him  !  pray  you  ? 

Ftra.  Loke  you  where  he  standes,  why  go  you  not  W 
him  ?     Locke  you  Philogana,  beholde  your  deare  son  ErtHraf. 

Phi.  Erettrato?  this  is  not  ErmtraSo:  thys  seemeth  ntlitr 
to  be  DuIipOy  and  it  is  Dulipo  in  deede. 

Li.     Why,  doubte  you  of  that  ? 

Era.     What  salth  this  honest  man  ? 

Phi.  Mary  sir,  in  deede  you  are  so  honorably  cladde,  il 
is  no  marvel!  if  you  loke  biggc. 

Ero.     To  whome  speaketh  he  ? 

Phi.     What,  God  helpe,  do  you  not  know  me  ? 

Era,      As  farre  as  I  remember  Sir,  I  never  sawe  you  before. 

Phi.  Harke  Litio,  here  is  good  geere,  this  honest  man  wiD 
not  know  me. 

Era.     Gentleman,  you  take  your  markes  amisse. 

Li.  Did  I  not  tell  you  of  the  falsehood  of  Ftrrara  mastfftj 
Dulipo  hath  learned  to  play  the  knave  inditFerently  well  sinw 
he  came  hither. 

Phi.     Peace  I  say. 

Ero.  Friend,  my  name  is  not  Dulipo,  aske  you  thornugk 
out  this  towne  of  great  and  small,  they  know  me  :  aske  wt 
honest  man  that  is  with  you,  if  you  wyll  not  beleeve  me. 

Ftrra.  In  deede,  I  never  kncwe  him  otherwise  called  than 
EriitraU :  and  so  they  call  him,  as  many  as  knowe  hi 

Li.     Master,  nowe    you    may   see    the    falsehood    of  these 

«*  fellowes :   this  honest  man   your   hoste,  is  of  counsaile  wrcb 

him,  and  would   face   us  down   that  it   is  ErntraU:    bewiR 

of  these  mates. 

Ftra.  Friende,  thou  doest  me  wrong  to  suspcft  me,  for  sure 
I  never  hearde  hym  otherwise  called  than  Eroiti 

Ero.  What  name  could  you  heare  me  called  by,  but  by 
my  right  name  ?  But  I  am  wise  enough  to  stand  pnting 
here  with  this  old  man,  I  thinke  he  be  mad. 

Phi.  Ah  runnagate,  ah  villaine  traitour,  doest  thou  use  thf 
master  thus  ?  what  hast  thou  done  with  my  son  villain  } 

Da.  Doth  this  dogge  barke  here  stitl?  and  will  you  suSs 
him  master  thus  to  revile  you  f 

Ero.     Come   in,  come   in,  what  wilt  thou   do  with  thy* 
pescil  ? 
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I  will  rap  the  olde  cackabed  on  the  costerd. 
Away  with  it,  &  you  sirra,  lay  downe  these  sto 
ti  at   dore   every  one  of  you,  bcare  with   him   for   his 
,  I  passe  not  of  his  evill  wordes. 

Erostrata  taieth  all  hit  servantes  in  at  ihe  darei. 


k  Las,  who  shall  relieve  my  miserable  estate  !  to  whome  shall 
_  I  complaine  ?  since  he  whome  I  brought  up  of  a  childe, 
1  and  cherished  him  as  if  he  had  bene  mine  owne,  doth 
:  utterly  denie  to  knowe  me  ;  and  you  whome  I  toke 
■  an  honest  man,  and  he  that  should  have  broughte  me  to 
!  sighte  of  my  sonne,  are  compat^e  with  this  false  wretch, 
1  wQulde  face  me  downe  that  he  is  Eroslrale.  Alas,  you  An  r 
pght  have  some  compassion   of   mine   age,  to  the   miscrie  I  "''''' 

I  now  in,  and  that  I  am  a  stranger  desolate  of  all  comfortc 

E  this  countrey  ;  or  at  the  least,  you  shoulde  have  feared  the 

Vgcaunce  of  God  the  supreme  judge  (whiche  knoweth  the 

trets  of  all  harts)  in  bearing  this  false  witncsse  with  him, 

me  heaven  and  earth  doe  knowe  to  be  DuHpo  and  not 

\Li-      If  there  be  many  such  witnesses  in  this  coutrey,  men 

piy  go  about  to  prove  what  ihey  wil  in  cotroversies  here. 

^Per.     Well  sir,  you  may  judge  of  me  as  it  pleaseth   you: 

[  how  the  matter  commeth  to  passe  I  know  not,  but  truly, 

-  since  he  came  first   hither,  I  have  knowen    him    by  the 

nt  of  Ersitralo  the  Sonne  of  Ph'ilagano  a  Cathanest :   nowc 

tether  he  be  so  in  deede,  or  whether  he  be  Dulipa,  (as  you 

sdge)  let  that   be  proved   by  them   that    knewe  him    before 

:   came    hether.     But    I   protest    before   God,  that    whiche  I 

p^ve   said,  is   neither  a   matter  compadt    with    him,   nor    any 

I   but    even    as    I    have    hard    him   called   &c    reputed    of 

\Phi.     Out  and  alas,  he  whom   I  sent  hither  with  my  son 
\  be  his  scrvaunt,  and  to  give  attendance  on  him,  hath  eytbcr  ^ii, 
his  throate,  or  by  some  evill  meanes  voiAs.  h\m  awa^  ■-  »"* 
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and  hath  not  onely  taken  his  garmcntcs,  his  bookcs,  his  money, 

and  that  whiche  he  brought  m«  of  Sicilia  with  him 
usurpeth  his  name  also,  and  turneth  to  his  owne  commoditie 
the  bills  of  cxchaunge  that  1  have  atwayes  allowed  for  m] 
sonnes  expences.  Oh  miserable  Philagane,  oh  unhappie  oil 
man:  oh  eternall  God,  is  there  no  judge?  no  officer.'  ni 
higher  powers  whom  I  may  complaine  unto  for  redresse  of 
these  wrongs  ? 

Fer.  Yes  sir,  we  have  potestatcs,  we  have  Judges,  and 
above  al,  we  have  a  most  juste  prince:  doubt  you  not,  but 
you  shall  have  justice  if  your  cause  be  just. 

Phi.     Bring  me  then   to  the  Judges,  to  the  potestatcs, 
to  whome  you  thinke  best  ;  for  I  will  disclose  a  packe  of  the 
greatest  Icnaverie,  a  fardel!  of  the  fowlest  falsehoode  that  ever 
was  heard  of. 

Li.  Sir,  he  that  wi!  goe  to  the  lawe,  must  be  sure  of  foure 
things  :  first,  a  right  and  a  just  cause ;  then  a  righteous  advo- 
cate to  pleade :  nexte,  favour  coram  ludice :  and  above  sll,  i 
good  purse  to  procure  it, 

Ffr.  I  have  not  heard,  that  the  law  hath  any  respcft  to 
favour:    what  you  meane  by  it  I  cannot  tell. 

Phi.     Have  you  no  regard  to  his  wordes,  he  is  but  a  foole. 

Fer.     I  pray  you  sir,  let  him  tell  me  what  is  tavour. 

LI.  Favour  ca!  I,  to  have  a  friend  neere  about  the  judge, 
who  may  so  sollicite  thy  cause,  as  if  it  be  right,  speedie 
sentence  may  ensue  without  any  dclayes :  if  it  be  not  good, 
then  to  prolong  it,  till  at  the  last,  thine  adversarie  being 
wearie,  shal  be  glad  lo  compourid  with  thee. 

Fer.  Of  thus  much  (although  I  never  heard  thus  muche 
in  this  coutrey  before)  doubt  you  not  Phiiogano,  1  will  bring 
you  to  an  advocate  that  shall  speede  you  accordingly. 

Phi.  Then  shall  I  give  my  sclfe,  as  it  were  a  pray  to  thi 
Lawyers,  whose  insatiable  jawes  I  am  not  able  to  feedc, 
although  I  had  here  all  the  goods  and  landes  which  I  posscsse 
in  mine  own  countrey:  much  lesse  being  a  straunger  in  thi 
miserie.  I  know  their  cautels  of  old  :  at  the  first  time  I  comi 
they  wil  so  extoll  my  cause,  as  though  it  were  already  won 
but  within  a  sevgnight  or  ten  dales,  if  I  do  not  continually 
feede  them  as  the  crow  doth  hir  brattes,  twetie  limes  ii 
home,  they  will  begin  to  viax^  eolde,  and  to  finde  cavils  in 
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my  cause,  saying,  ihat  nt  the  firs 
them,  till  at  the  last,  they  will  m 
out  of  my  purse,  but  the  marrow  out  of  ray  bones. 
Fer.      Yea  sir,  but  this  .        .      " 


I  did  not  well   instruct 
onely  drawe  the  stuffing 

halfc  i 


infidcncc 


1  that  I  tell  you  of,  i 
Sainifle. 

Li.     And  the  other  halfe  a  Devill,  I  hold  a  pennie. 

Pit.     Well  sayd  Litio,  in  deede  I  have  but  smal  c 
in  their  smothe  lookes. 

Fer.     Well  sir,  I  thinke  this  whom  I  meane,  is  no  suche 
manner  of  man  :  but  if  he  were,  there  is  such  hatred  and  evil  * 
wil  betwenc  him  &  this  gentlema  (whether  he  be  Erosirata  or 
Dulipo,  what  so  ever  he  be)  that  I  warrant  you,  he  will  doe 
whatsoever  he  can  do  for  you,  were  it  but  to  spite  him. 

Phi.     Why  \  what  hatred  is  betwixt  them  ? 

Fer.  They  are  both  in  love  and  suters  to  one  gentlewoman, 
the  daughter  of  a  welthie  man  in  this  citie. 

Phi.  Why  ?  is  the  vilieine  become  of  such  estimatio  that 
he  dare  presume  to  be  a  suter  to  any  gentlewoma  of  a  good 
femilie  ? 

Fer.     Yea  sir  out  of  all  doubt. 

V  call  you  his  adversarie  ? 
CUander,  one  of  the  excellentest  doiftors  in  our  citie, 


Phi. 
Fer. 
Phi. 
Fer. 


For  Gods  love  1. 
Goe  we  then. 


s  goe  to  him. 
Finis  Aeiui.  4., 


Fayned  erostrato. 


WHat  a  mishappe  was  this?  that  before  I  could  meete 
with  ErestraU,  I  have  light  even  fill  in  the  lap  of 
PhiUgane :  where  I  was  costrained  to  denie  my  name,  to  denie 
lay  master,  &  to  faine  that  I  knew  him  not,  to  contend  with 
him,  &  to  revile  him,  in  such  sort,  that  hap  what  bap  can, 
1  ca  never  hap  well  in  favour  with  him  againc.  Therefore 
if  I  could  come   to  speake   with   y=  right  Eraitrato.,  I  VixVk 
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renounce  unto  him  both  habite  and  credite,  and  away  as  fast 
as  I  can  trudge  into  some  strange  countrey,  where  1  may 
never  see  Philogano  againe.  Alas,  he  that  of  a  litle  childe 
hath  brought  me  up  unto  this  day,  and  nourished  me  as  if 
I  had  bene  his  owne  :  &  indeede  (to  confesse  the  troulh)  I 
have  no  father  to  trust  unto  but  him.  But  loolce  where 
Pasiphito  commeth,  the  fittest  man  in  the  world  to  goe  on 
in[y]  message  to  Eroitrato, 

Eroitrata  tspieth  Pasipbilo  camming  Mvards  him. 


PASIPHILO.       EROSTRATO. 

TWo  good  newes  have  I  heard  to  day  alrcadie :  one  that 
Erostraie  prepared  a  great  feast  this  night :  the  other, 
that  he  seeketh  for  me.  And  1  to  ease  him  of  his  travaile, 
least  he  shoulde  runne  up  and  downe  seeking  me,  and  bicause 
no  man  loveth  better  tha  I  to  have  an  erand  where  good 
cheere  is,  come  in  post  hast  even  home  to  his  owne  house: 
and  loke  where  he  is. 

Era.     Paiiphih,  thou  muste  doe  one  thing  for  me  if  thou 
love  me. 

Pas.     If  I  love  you  not,  who  loves  you  ?  commaunde  me. 

Era.      Go  then    a  litle    there,   to  Damens    house,   aske    for 
Dulipa,  and  tell  him, 

Pai.     Wot  you  what  ?   I  cannot  speake  with  him,  he  is  in 
prison. 

Ers.     In  prison  ?  how  commeth  that  to  passe  I  where  is  he 
in  prison  i' 

Pas.     In  a  vile  dungeon  there  within  his  masters  house. 

Ere.     Canst  thou  tell  wherefore  ? 

Pas.      Be  you  content  to  know  he  is  in  prison,  I  have  told 
you  to  muche. 

Era.     If  ever  you  will  doe  any  thing  for  me,  tell  me. 

Pos.     I  pray  you  desire  me  not,  what  were  you  the  better 
if  you  knew  f 

Era.     More  than  thou  ihinkest  Pasiphilo  by  God. 
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Pai.  Well,  and  yet  it  standes  me  upon  more  than  you 
thinke,  to  keepe  it  secrete. 

Era.  Why  Paslphik,  is  this  the  trust  I  have  had  in  you  i 
are  these  the  ftiire  promises  you  have  a[l]wayes  made  me  ? 

Pat.  By  the  masse  1  would  I  had  fasted  this  night  with 
maistcr  do^or,  rather  than  have  come  hither. 

Ert.  Wei  Paslphilo,  eyther  tcl  me,  or  at  few  woordes  never 
tbinke  to  be  welcome  to  this  house  from  hence  forthe. 

Pai.  Nay,  yet  I  had  rather  lecse  all  the  Gentlemen  in  this 
to\vne.  But  if  I  tell  you  any  thing  that  displease  you,  blame 
no  body  but  your  selfe  now. 

Era.  There  is  nothing  ca  greve  me  more  tha  Dulifwa 
mishappe,  no  not  mine  owne :  and  therforc  I  am  sure  thou 
C^nst  lell  me  no  worsse  tidings. 

Pa.     Well,  since  you  would  needes  have  it,  I  wil  tell  you  :  a 
he  was  taken  a  bed  with  your  beloved  Polynata.  E, 

Ere.     Alas,  and  doth  Damon  knowe  it '.  '" 

Pa.  An  olde  trotte  in  the  house  disclosed  it  to  him, 
wherupon  he  tooke  bothe  Du/ipa  and  the  Nurse  which  hath 
bene  the  broker  of  all  this  bargayne,  and  clapte  them  Dothe 
in  a  cage,  where  I  thinke  they  shall  have  so[wr]e  soppes  too 
their  sweetc  meates. 

Era.  Pasiphilo,  go  thy  wayes  into  the  kitchin,  commaund 
the  cooke  to  boyje  and  roast  what  liketh  thee  best,  I  make 
thee  supra  visour  of  this  supper. 

Pa.  By  the  masse  if  you  should  have  studied  this  seven- 
night,  you  could  not  have  appointed  me  an  office  to  please 
me  better.     You  shall  see  what  dishes  I  will  devise. 

Paiiphilo  goeth  in,  Er/istralo  tarieth. 


Scena.  iii. 
Fayned  erostrato  alone. 

IWas  glad  to  rid  him  out  of  the  way,  least  he  shoulde  s 
me  burst  out  of  these  swelling  teaVes,  which  hitherto  wi 
great  payne  I  have  prisoned  in  my  brest,  &  least  he  shoulde 
heare  the  Eccho  of  my  doubled  sighes,  whiche  bounce  from 
the  botome  of  my  hevy  heart.     O  cursed  I,  O  cmeU  fo^tMRt^  , 
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that  so  many  dispersed  griefes  as  were  sufficient  to  subvert  i 
legion  of  Lovers,  hast  sodeniy  assembled  within  my  carcfiill 
carkase  to  frcat  this  fearfull  heart  in  sunder  with  desperation, 
Thou  that  hast  kepte  my  master  all  his  youthe  within  the 
realme  of  Skitla,  reserving  the  wind  and  waves  in  a  temperate 
calme  (as  it  were  at  his  commaunde)  nowe  to  convey  his  aged 
limmes  hither,  neither  sooner  nor  later:  but  even  in  the  worst 
time  that  may  be.  If  at  any  time  before  thou  haddest  con- 
duced him,  this  enterprise  had  bene  cut  off  without  care  in 
the  beginning:  and  if  never  so  little  longer  thou  hadst  lingred 
his  jorney,  this  happie  day  might  then  have  fully  finished  our 
drifts  &  devises.  But  alas,  thou  hast  brought  him  even  in 
the  very  worst  lime,  to  plunge  us  al  in  the  pit  of  perdition. 
Neither  art  thou  content  to  entagle  me  alone  in  thy  ruinous 
ropes,  but  thou  must  also  catch  the  right  Eroitrata  in  thy 
crooked  clawes,  to  reward  us  both  with  open  shame  &  rebuke. 
Two  yeeres  hast  thou  kept  secrete  our  subtill  Supposes,  even 
this  day  to  discipher  them  with  a  sorowfuU  successe.  What 
shall  I  do  ^  Alas  what  shift  shall  I  make?  it  is  too  late  now 
to  imagine  any  further  deceite,  for  every  minute  seemctb  an 
houre  til  I  find  some  succour  for  the  miserable  captive  EresiraU. 
Wei,  since  there  is  no  other  remedie,  I  wil  go  to  my  master 
Philsgana,  &  to  him  will  I  tell  the  whole  truth  of  the  matter, 
that  at  the  least  he  may  provide  in  time,  before  his  sonne  feele 
the  smart  of  some  sharpe  revenge  and  punishment.  This  is 
the  best,  and  thus  wil  I  do.  Yet  I  know,  that  for  mine  owne 
parte  I  shal  do  bitter  penance  for  my  feults  forepassed  :  but 
suche  is  the  good  will  and  duetie  that  I  beare  to  Eresirato,  as 
even  with  the  losse  of  my  life  I  must  not  sticke  to  adventure 
any  thing  which  may  turne  to  his  commoditie.  But  what 
shall  1  do  ?  shal  I  go  seeke  my  master  about  the  towne,  or 
shall  I  tarrie  his  rcturne  hither?  If  I  meete  him  in  the 
streetes,  he  wil  crie  out  upon  me,  neither  will  he  harken  to 
any  thing  that  I  shall  say,  till  he  have  gathered  all  the  people 
wondring  about  me,  as  it  were  at  an  Owle,  Therefore  I  were 
better  to  abide  here,  and  yet  if  he  tarrie  long  I  will  goc  seeke 
him,  rather  than  prolong  the  time  to  Erastraiot  peril!. 

Pasiphile  returnetb  to  Enttnlt. 


Fayned  erostrato. 

YEa  dresse  them,  but  lay  them    not  to  the  fire,  till   they 
will  be  ready  to  sit  downe.     This  geere  goeth  in  order : 
but  if  I  had  not  gone  in,  there  had  fallen  a  foule  faulte. 

Era.      And  what  fault  I  pray  thee  ? 

Pa.  Marie,  Dal'w  would  have  layd  the  shoulder  of  mutton 
and  the  Capon  bothc  to  the  fire  at  once  like  a  foole  :  he  did 
not  consider,  that  the  one  woulde  have  more  roasting  than 
the  other. 

Era.     Alas,  1  would  this  were  the  greatest  fault. 

Pa.  Why?  and  either  the  one  should  have  bene  burned 
before  the  other  had  bene  roasted,  or  else  he  muste  have 
drawne  them  off  the  spitte :  and  they  would  have  bene  served 
to  the  boorde  either  colde  or  rawc. 

Era.     Thou  hast  reason  PaiiphUo. 

Pa.  Now  sir,  if  it  please  you  I  will  goe  into  the  towne  and 
buye  oranges,  olives,  and  caphers,  for  without  suche  sauce  the 
supper  were  more  than  halfe  lost. 

Era.  There  are  within  already,  doubt  you  not,  there  shal 
laclce  nothing  that  is  necessarie,  ^ 

Pa.  Since  I  told  him  these  newcs  of  DuUpa,  he  is  cleane 
beside  himself:  he  hath  so  many  hammers  in  his  head,  that 
his  braynes  are  ready  to  burst  :  and  let  them  breake,  so  I  may  a 
suppe  with  him  to  night,  what  care  I  ?  But  is  not  this '" 
Daminus  tioster  CUandrui  that  commcth  before  }  welt  sayde, 
by  my  truth  we  will  teache  maister  Doctor  to  weare  a  cornerd 
cappc  of  a  new  fashion.  By  God  Polynesia  shal  be  his,  he 
shall  have  hir  out  of  doubt,  for  I  have  tolde  Erostrato  such 
newes  of  hir,  that  he  will  none  of  hir. 

CUander  and  Philogano  came  In,  talking  of  ihr  matttr  in 
cantrvuiTsif. 
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CLEANDER,      PHILOCANO.       LITIO.       PASIPHILO. 

YEa,  but  howc  will  ye  prove  that  he  is  not  E 
having  such  presumptids  to  the  cotraric  ?  or  how 
be  thought  that  you  arc  PhiUgana,  when  an  other  taketh 
him  this  sarne  name,  and  for  prooFe  bringeih  him  for  a  wil 
which  hath  bene  ever  reputed  here  for  Eranralo  ? 

Phi.  I  will  te!  you  sir,  let  me  be  kept  here  fast  in  [ 
&  at  my  charges  let  there  be  some  man  sent  into  SicUU 
may  bring  hither  with  him  two  or  three  of  the  honesic 
in  Calhanea,  and  by  them  let  it  be  proved  if  I  or  this 
be  Pbihgano,  and  whether  he  be  Eroftrato  or  Dulipt 
servant :  &  if  you  finde  me  contrarie,  let  me  suffer 
for  it. 

Pa.     I  wilt  go  salute  master  Doftour. 

Cle.     It  will  asice  great  labour  &  great  cxpenccs  to  pri 
this  way,  but  it  is  the  best  remedie  that  I  can  sec. 

Pa.     God  save  you  sir. 

Cle.     And  reward  you  as  you  have  deserved. 

Pa.     Then  shall  he  give  me  your  favour  continually. 

Cle,     He  shall  give  you  a  halter,  knave  and  villein 
thou  arte. 

Pa.     I  knowe  I  am  a  knave,  but  no  villein.     I  an 
servaunt. 

Cle.     I  neither  take  thee  for  my  servat,  nor  for  my  frii 

Pa.     Why  ?  wherein  have  I  offended  you  sir  ? 

CU.      Hence  to  the  gallowes  knave. 

Pa.     What  softe  and  faire  sir,  I  pray  you,  /  prastjuar^ 
are  mine  elder. 

Clt.     I  will  he  even  with  you,  be  you  sure,  honest  ma 

Pa.     Why  sir  ?  I  never  offended  you. 

Cle.     Well,  I  will  teach  you  :  out  of  my  sight  knave. 

Pa.     What  ?  I  am  no  dogge,  I  would  you  wist. 

Cle.     Pratest  thou  yet  villein  ?    I  will  make  thee. 

What  will  you  make  me  ?   I  see  wel  the  more 


doth  suffer  you,  the  woiasc  ^w 
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Ch.  Ah  villein,  if  ii  were  not  for  this  gentleman,  I  wold 
tell  you  what  I. 

Pa.     Villein  ^  nay  I  ana  as  honest  a  man  as  you. 

Ch.     Thou  liest  in  thy  throate  knave. 

Phi.     O  sir,  stay  your  wisedome. 

Pm.     What  will  you  fight  ?  marie  come  on. 

Clt.  Well  knave,  I  will  mcete  with  you  another  time,  goe 
your  way, 

Pai.     Even  when  you  list  sir,  I  will  be  your  man. 

CU.     And  if  I  be  not  even  with  thee,  call  me  cut.' 

Pas.  Nay  by  the  Masse,  all  is  one,  I  care  not,  for  I  have 
nothing:  if  I  had  either  landes  or  goods,  peradventure  you 
would  pull  me  into  the  lawc. 

Phi.     Sir,  I  perceive  your  paciencc  is  moved. 

Cle.  This  villaine  :  but  let  him  goe,  I  will  see  him  punished 
as  he  hath  deserved.     Now  to  the  matter,  how  said  you  f 

Phi.     This  fellow  hath  disquieted  you  sir,  peradventure  you  ^' 
would  be  loth  to  be  troubled  any  further.  u 

CIt.     Not  a  whit,  say  on,  &  let  him  go  with  a  vengeance.      °" 

Phi.     I  say,  let  them  send  at  my  charge  to  Cathanea. 

CU.  Yea  I  remember  that  wel,  &  it  is  the  surest  way  as 
this  case  requireth  :  but  tel  me,  how  is  he  your  servant.'  and 
how  come  you  by  him  ?    enfornie  me  fully  in  the  matter. 

Phi.      I  will  tell  you  sir :  when  the  Turkes  won  Otranta. 

CU.     Oh,  you  put  me  in  remembrance  of  my  mishappes. 

Phi.     How  sir  ? 

CU.  For  I  was  driven  among  the  rest  out  of  the  towne 
(it  is  my  native  countrey)  and  there  1  lost  more  than  ever 
I  shall  recover  againe  while  I  live. 

Phi.     Alas,  a  pitifull  case  by  S.  Anne. 

CU.     Well,  proceede. 

Phi.  At  that  time  (as  I  saide)  there  were  certaine  of  our 
countrey  that  scoured  those  costes  upon  the  seas,  with  a  good 
barke,  wel!  appointed  for  the  purpose,  and  had  espiall  of  a 
Turkey  vesscll  that  came  laden  from  thence  with  great 
aboundance  of  riches. 

CU.     And  peradventure  most 

Phi.  So  they  boarded  them,  &  in  the  end  over  came 
them,  &  brought  the  goods  to  PaUrmo,  fr5  whence  they  came, 
and  amogst  other  thin^  that  they  had,  was  this  v'\^\e\Ivt  "Cft^ 
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servauni,  a  boy  at  that  time,  I  ihinkc  not  past  five  yccres 

olde. 

Clt.     Alas,  I  lost  one  of  that  same  age  there. 

Phi.  And  I  bcyng  there,  and  liking  the  Childcs  favour 
well,  proffered  them  fourc  and  twentic  ducates  for  him,  and 
had  him. 

CU.  What?  was  the  childe  a  Turke  ?  or  had  the  Turkcs 
brought  him  from  Olrante? 

Phi.  They  saide  he  was  a  Childe  of  Otranio,  but  what  it 
that  to  the  matter }  once  .xxiiii.  Ducattes  he  cost  mc,  that 
I  wot  well.  ~^~ 

C!e.  Alas,  I  speake  it  not  for  that  sir,  I  wouldc  it  were 
he  whome  I  meane. 

Phi.     Why,  whom  meane  you  sir  ? 
\     -    Lili.     Beware  air,  be  not  to  lavish. 

C!e.     Was  his  name  Dh/)>o  then?  or  had  he  notanolhcrname? 

Liti.     Beware  what  you  say  sir. 

Phi.  What  the  devill  hast  thou  to  doe  ?  Dulipo  ?  no  sir 
his  name  was  Carina. 

Lili.     Yea,  we!!  said,  tell  all  and  more  to,  doe. 

Cie.  O  Lord,  if  it  be  as  I  thinke,  how  happic  were  I! 
&  why  did  you  change  his  name  then  >. 

Phi.  We  called  him  Dulipe,  bycause  when  he  cryed  is 
Ch[i]ldren  doe  sometimes,  he  woulde  alwayes  cry  on  that  name 
Dulipo. 

CU.  Well,  then  I  see  well  it  is  my  owne  onely  Childe, 
whome  I  loste,  when  I  loste  my  countrie ;  he  was  named 
Carina  after  his  grandfather,  and  this  Dulipo  whome  he  alwayes 
rcmembred  in  his  lamenting,  was  his  foster  father  that 
nourished  him  and  brought  him  up. 

Li.  Sir,  have  I  not  told  you  enough  of  y"  falshood  of 
Feraral  this  gentleman  will  not  only  picke  your  purse,  but 
beguile  you  of  your  servaunt  also,  &  make  you  beleve  he  is 
his  son. 

Cte.     Well  goodfellow,  I  have  not  used  to  lie. 

Liti.     Sir  no,  but  every  thing  hath  a  beginning. 

Clt.  Fie,  Philagano  have  you  not  the  least  suspe^te  that 
may  be  of  me. 

Lili,  No  marie,  but  it  were  good  he  had  the  most  suspede 
tbut  nay  be. 
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CU.    Well,  hold  thou  thy  peace  a  litle  good  f[e]llow.    I  pray  ^H 

you  tell  me  Ph'ikgano  had  y«  child   any  remembrance  of  his  ^| 

fathers  name,  his  mothers  name,  or  y^  name  of  his  femilie  ?  ^| 

Phi.     He  did  remember  them,  and  could  name  his  mother  ^| 

also,  but  sure  I  have  forgotten  the  name.  H 

Liti.     I  remember  it  well  enough.  ^| 

Phi.      Tell  it  then.  ■ 

Liti.     Nay,  that  I  will  not  marie,  you  have  tolde  him  too  H 

much  al   ready.  H 

Phi.     Tell  it  I  say,  if  thou  can.  ■ 

Liti.     Ca  ?    yes  by  y^  masse  I  ca  wel  enough  :    but  I  wil  H 

have  my  tong  pulled  out,  rather  tha  tell  it,  unlesse  he  tell  it  H 

first  :    doe  you  not  perceive  sir,  what  he  goeth  about  ?  ^| 

CU.     Well,  I  will  tell  you  then,  my  name  you  know  alredy :  H 

my  wife  his  mothers  name  was   Sophrania,  the   house   that   I  H 

came  of,  they  call  Spiagia.  H 

Liti.     1   never  heard  him  speake  of  Spiagia  but  in  deede  I  ^ 
have  heard   him   say,  his   mothers   name  was   Sophrania  :    but 
what  of  y'  ?  a  great  matter  I  promise  you.     It  is  like  enoughe  ' 
that  you  two  have  compact  together  to  deceive  my  maister. 

Cle.     What  nedeth    me   more  evident    tokens }    this  is  my  h 

Sonne  out  of  doubt  whom  I  lost  eighteen  yeares  since,  and  a  ^| 

thousand  thousand  times  have  I  lamented  for  him  :   he  shuld  ^| 

have  also  a  mould  on  his  left  shoulder.  ^| 

Li.      He  hath  a  moulde  there  in  deede  :  and  an  hole  in  an  H 

other  place  to,  I  would  your  nose  were  in  it.  H 

Cle.     Faire  wordes  fellow  Lttio:   oh  I  pray  you  let  us  goe  H 

taike  with  him,  O  fortune,  howe  much  am  I  boundc  to  thee  H 

if  I   finde  my  sonrte  }  H 

Phi.     Yea  how  little  am  I  beholde  to  fortune,  that  know  H 

not  where  my  sonne  is  become,  and  you  whome  I  chose  to  I 
be  mine  advocate,  will  nowc  (by  the  meanes  of  this  Dulipa) 
become  mine  adversarie  ? 

Cle.     Sir,  let  us  first  goe  find  mine:    and  I  warrant  you^,^^ 

yours  will  be  founde  also  ere  it  be  long.  ■ 

Phi.     God  graunt :   goe  we  then[.]  ^| 

CU.     Since  the  dore  is  open,  I  will  ne[ith]er  knocke  nor  H 
cal,  but  we  will  be  bolde  to  goe  in.                                            ,      ■ 

Li.     Sir,  take  you  heede,  least  he  leade  you  to  some  mis- 
chiefe. 
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Phi.     Alas  Litie,  if  my  sonne  be  loste  what  care  I  what  I 
become  of  me  ? 

Li.     Well,  I  have  tolde  you  my  minde  Sir,  doe  you  i 
you  please, 

Extunt :  Daman  and  Piiteria  cttiu  fl 


DAMON.       PSITKRIA. 

COmc  hither  you  oldc  Itallat,  you  tailing  huswife,  that  the 
devill  cut  oute  your  tong  :  tell  me,  howe  could  Paiipink 
know  of  this  geere  but  by  you  ? 

Psi.  Sir,  he  never  kncwe  it  of  me,  he  was  the  firetc  thst 
tolde  me  of  it. 

Da.  Thou  licst  old  drabbc,  but  I  would  advise  you  tei  me 
the  truth,  or  I  wil  make  those  old  bones  rattle  in  your  skin. 

Psi.     Sir,  if  you  finde  me  contrarie,  kill  me. 

Da.     Why  ?  where  should  he  taike  with  thee  ? 

Pti.     He  talked  with  me  of  it  here  in  the  streete. 

Da.     What  did  you  here  ? 

Pit.  I  was  going  to  the  weavers  for  a  wcbbe  of  clothe  you 
have  there. 

Da.  And  what  cause  coulde  Pasiphilo  have  to  talke  i^  i^ 
unlesse  thou  began  the  mater  first  ? 

Psi,  Nay,  he  began  with  me  sir,  reviling  me,  bycause  I 
had  tolde  you  of  it  :  1  asked  him  how  he  knewe  of  it,  and  he 
said  he  was  in  the  stable  when  you  examined  me  ere  while. 

Da.  Alas,  alas,  what  shall  I  doe  then?  in  at  dores  olde 
whore,  I  wil  plucke  that  tong  of  thine  out  by  the  rootes  one 
day.  Alas  it  greeveth  me  more  that  Pasiphilo  kiioweth  it, 
than  all  the  rest.  He  that  will  have  a  thing  kept  secrete,  let 
him  tell  it  to  Pasiphik:  the  people  shall  knowe  it,  and  as 
many  as  have  eares  and  no  mo.  By  this  time  he  hath  tolde 
it  in  a  hundreth  places.  CIcander  was  the  firste,  Eras/rate  the 
seconde,  and  so  from  one  to  another  throughout  the  citie. 
Alas,  what  dower,  what  mariage  shall  I  nowe  prepare  for  my 
daughter  ?     O  pooie  doloco^u\s  Domon,  more  miserable   than 

3J«  


it  selfc,  would  God  it  were  true  that  Polynesia  toldc  Tin  ta 

me  ere  while:  that  he  who  hathe  deflowred  hir,  is  of  noKSSlin, 
servile  estate,  (as  hitherto  he  hath  bene  supposed  in  my  service)  '™^'™"- 
but  that  he  is  a  gentleman  borne  of  a  good  parentage  in  S'ldlia. 
Alas,  small  riches  shoulde  content  me,  if  he  be  but  of  aji 
honest  familic  :  but  I  feare  that  he  hathe  devised  these  toyes 
to  allure  my  daughtres  love.  Well  I  wil  goe  examine  hir 
againe,  my  minde  giveth  mc  that  I  shall  perceive  by  hir  tale 
whether  it  be  true  or  not.  But  is  not  this  Paiiphilo  that 
Cometh  out  of  my  neighbours  house  \   what  the  devill  ayleth  i 

him  to  leape  and  laughe  so  like  a  foole  in  y=  high  way  ? 

PaiipiUo  eommeth  out  of  the  \house'\  laughing. 


Scena  septima. 

p[aSIPHIL]o.       DAMON. 

God,  that  I  might  Jinde  Daman  at  home.         t^ 
Da,     What  the  divil!  would  he  with  me? 
Pai.     That  I  may  be  the  firste  that  shall  bring  him  these 

Da.     What  will  he  tell  me,  in  the  name  of  God  ? 

Pat.     O  Lord,  how  happie  am  1  \  loke  where  he  is. 

Da.     What  newes  Paiiphila,  that  thou  arte  so  merie  ? 

Pai.  Sir  1  am  mery  to  make  you  glad :  I  bring  you  joyfull 
newes. 

Da.     And  that  I  have  nede  of  Pasiphila. 

Pas.  I  knowc  sir,  that  you  are  a  sorowfuU  man  for  this 
mishap  that  hath  chaunced  in  your  house,  peradventure  you 
thoughte  I  had  not  knowen  of  it.  But  let  it  passe,  plucke 
up  your  sprits,  and  rejoyce :  for  he  that  hath  done  you  this 
injurie  is  so  well  borne,  and  hath  so  riche  parents,  that  you 
may   be  glad  to  make  him  your  sonne  in   law. 

Da.      How  knowest  thou  ? 

Pas.  His  father  Phihgano  one  of  the  worthiest  men  in 
i\\  Cathanea,  is  nowe  come  to  the  citie,  and  is  here  in  your 
neighbours  house. 

Da.     What,  in  Erostralos  house  ? 
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Pai.  Nay  in  Dulipoi  house :  for  where  you  have  alwayes 
supposed  this  gcntlema  to  be  Ermtrato,  it  is  not  so,  but  youf 
scrvaunt  whom  you  have  etnprisoncd  hitherto,  supposed  to  be 
Dul'tpB,  he  is  in  dede  Eroiiraio:  and  that  other  is  Dulipe.  And 
thus  they  have  alwayes,  even  since  their  first  arival  in  this 
citic,  exchaunged  names,  to  the  ende  that  Eranrala  the  maister, 
under  y«  name  of  Dulipo  a  servant,  might  be  entertained  in 
your  house,  &  so  winne  the  love  of  your  daughter. 

Da.     Wei,  then  I  perceive  it  is  eve  as  Palintita  told  (nc 

Pas,     Why,  did  she  tell  you  so? 

Da.     Yea  :  But  I  thought  it  but  a  tale. 

Pas.  Well,  it  is  a  true  tale  :  and  here  they  will  be  with 
you  by  and  by  :  both  Philogane  this  worthie  man,  and  maister 
dodlor  Cltander. 

Da.     CUandtr  ?  what  to  doe  } 

Pas.  CUandrr }  Why  iherby  lies  another  tale,  the  moste 
fortunate  adventure  that  ever  you  heard  :  wot  you  what .'  this 
other  Dulipo,  whome  all  this  while  we  supposed  to  be  Erosirati, 
is  founde  to  be  the  sonne  of  CUander,  whome  he  lost  at  the 
losse  of  Olranio,  and  was  after  solde  in  SiciHa  too  this  PhUogaiu: 
the  strangest  case  that  ever  you  heard  :  a  ma  might  make  i 
Comcdie  of  it.  They  wil  come  even  straight,  and  tell  you 
the  whole  circumstance  of  it  themselves. 

Da.  Nay  I  will  first  goe  heare  the  stotie  of  this  DuSft, 
be  it  Dulipo  or  Eroilralo  that  I  have  here  within,  before  I 
speake  with  Phihgano. 

Pas.  So  shall  you  doe  well  sir,  I  will  goe  tell  them  thai 
they  may  stay  a  while,  but  loke  where  tbey  come, 

Damon  goilh  In,  Scincse,  CUander  and  Philegano 
uptn  til  ttagt. 


Scena.  viii. 

SCENESE.       CLEAN  DER.      PHILOGANO, 

^Ir,  you  shal  not  nede  to  excuse  y^  matter  any  further,  silica 
J  I  have  received  no  greater  injurie  than  by  words,  let  thi 
asse  like  wind,  I  lake  them  well  in  worthe :  and  am  raihef 
'cU   pleased   than   offended ;    for   it   shall    bothc  be  a  good 
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lining  to  me  another  time  howe  to  trust  every  man  at  the 
■St  sighte,  yea,  and  I  shall  have  good  game  here  after  to  tel 
lis  pleasant  story  another  day   in  mine  owne  coiintrey. 

CU.     Gentleman,  you  have  reason  :    and  be  you  sure,  that 

many  as  heare  it,  will  take  great  pleasure  in  it.  And  yon 
hikgano  may  thinlce,  that  god  in  heaven  above,  hath  ordained 
mr  comming  hither  at  this  present  to  the  ende  1  mighte  re- 
iver my  lost  sonne,  whom  by  no  other  meanes  I  coulde  ever 
ive  founde  ouie. 

Phi.  Surely  sir  I  thinlce  no  lesse,  for  I  think  that  not  so 
uch  as  a  leafe  faileth  from  the  tree,  without  the  ordinance 

god.  But  let  us  goe  seke  Damon,  for  me  thinketh  every 
ly  a  yeare,  every  houre  a  daye,  and  every  minute  to  much 
I  I  see  my  EraHralo. 

CU.  I  cannot  blame  you,  goe  we  then.  Carina  take  you 
at  gentleman  home  in  the  meane  time,  the  fewer  the  better 

be  present  at  such  affaires. 

Pasiphilo  slaytth  their  going  in. 


\ 


p[asiphilo.]     cleander. 


L  It  Aister  dodtor,  will  you  not  shew  me  this  fovour,  to  tell 

Va    me  the  cause  of  your  displeasure? 

CU.     Gentle  Pasifihi/e,  I  muste  needes  confesse  I  have  done 

ee  wrong,  and  that  I  beleved  tales  of  thee,  whiche  in  deede 

finde  now  contrary. 

Pai.     I  am  glad  then  that  it  proceede[d]  rather  of  ignorance 

an  of  malice. 

CU.     Yea  bcleve  me  Pasiphik. 

Pas.     O  sir,  but  yet  you  shoulde  not  have  given  me  suche 

lie  wordes. 

CU.     Well,  content  thy  selfe  Pasiphik,  I  am  thy  frende  as 

fiave  alwayes  bene  :    for  proofe  whereof,  come   suppe  with 

!  to  night,  &  from  day  to  day  this  seven  night  be  thou  my 

■t     But  beholde,  here  cdmeth  DamS  out  of  his  house. 

^B  Htre  they  come  all  togitber. 


1^' 


SUPPOSES 


CLBANOBR.       PHILOGANO.       DAMON.       EROSTRATO. 
PASIPHILO.       POLINESTA.       NEVOLA. 

and  other 
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i,  arc  come  unto  you  sir,  to  lurnc  you[r]  sorowe 
joy  and  gladnessc  :  the  sorow,  we  mcane,  that  of  foftt 
you  have  sustained  since  this  mishappe  of  late  fallen  in  foai 
house.  But  be  you  of  good  comforie  sir,  and  assure  your  stlfe, 
that  (his  yong  man  which  youthfully  and  not  maliciously  huh 
commited  this  amorous  offence,  is  veric  well  able  (with  conxni 
of  this  worthie  man  his  fether)  to  make  you  sufficient  amends 
being  borne  in  Cathanea  of  SiciUa,  of  a  noble  house,  no  waj 
inferiour  unto  you,  and  of  wealth  (by  y^  reports  of  sucbe  n 
knowe  it)  farre  exceeding  that  of  yours. 

Phi.  And  I  here  in  proper  person,  doe  presente  unto  you 
sir,  not  onely  my  assured  frcndship  and  brotherhoode,  but  iJo 
earnestly  desire  you  to  acccpte  my  poore  childe  (though  un- 
worthy) as  your  sonne  in  lawe  ".  and  for  rccompence  of  the 
injurie  he  hath  done  you,  I  profcr  my  whole  lands  in  dower 
to  youf  daughter :   yea  and  more  would,  if  more  I  might. 

CU.  And  I  sir,  who  have  hitherto  so  earnestly  desired  your 
daughter  in  mariage,  doe  now  willingly  yelde  up  and  <]uite 
claime  to  this  yong  man,  who  both  for  his  yearcs  and  for  the 
love  he  bearcth  hir,  is  most  meetest  to  be  hir  husbad.  F« 
wher  I  was  desirous  of  a  wife  by  whom  I  might  have  j 
to  leave  that  litle  which  god  hath  sent  me:  now  have  I  litle 
neede,  that  (thankes  be  to  god)  have  founde  my  deerely  bclovei 
sonne,  who  I  loste  of  a  childe  at  y*  siege  of  Otranlo. 

Da.  Worthy  gentlema,  your  friendship,  your  alliaunce,  and 
the  nobilitie  of  your  birthe  are  suche,  as  I  have  muche  morf 
cause  to  desire  them  of  you  than  you  to  request  of  m< 
which  is  already  graunted.  Therfore  I  gladly,  and  willingly 
receive  the  same,  and  thinke  my  sclfe  moste  happie  ni 
I  all  my  life  past,  that  I  have  gotte  so  toward  a  sonne  in  lawe 
to  my  selfe,  and  so  worthye  a  father  in  lawe  to  my  daughter 
yea   and    muche    the   greater  is  my  contentation,  since  tht 
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lie    gendeman    maister    CUander,    doth    holde    himselfc ' 
ed.     And  now  behold  your  sonne. 
e.     O  father. 

J.  Beholde  ihe  naturall  love  of  the  childc  to  the  father : 
iwarde  joye  he  cannot  pronounce  one  worde,  in  steade 
of  he  sendeth  sobbes  and  teares  to  tell  the  effeft  of  his 
rd  in[t]ention.  But  why  doe  you  abide  here  abrode  ?  wil 
;  you  to  goe  into  the  house  sir  ? 
Paiiphih  hath  saidc  well  :    will  it  please  you   to  goe 

Here  I  have  brought  you  sir,  bothe  fetters  &  boltes. 
Away  with  them  now. 
Yea,  but  what  shal  I  doe  with  them  f 
Marie  I  will  tell  thee  Nmola :  to  make  a  righte  ende 
supposes,  lay  one  of  those  boltes  in  the  lire,  and  make 
fttppositorie  as  long  as  mine  arme,  God  save  the  sample. 
&nd  gentlemen,  if  you  suppose  that  our  supposes  have 
rou   sufficient   cause   of  delighte,  shewe   some   token, 
we  may  suppose  you  are  cor 
Et  plauitrunl. 

FINIS. 


JOCASTA: 

A  Tragedie  written  in 

Greeke  by  Euripides^  translated 


and  digested  into  Afte  by  George  Gas- 

coygne,  and  Francis  Kinwclracrshe 

of  Grayes   Inne, 

and  there  by  them  presented, 

1566. 
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"The  argument  of  the   Tragedi 

To  scourge  the  cryme  of  wicked  Laius, 
And  wrcckc  the  foule  Incest  of  Oedipus, 
The  angry  Gods  styrrcd  up  iheyr  sonnes,  by  strife 
With  blades  embrewed  10  reave  cache  others  life: 
The  wife,  the  mother,  and  the  concubync, 
(Whose  fearefull  hart  foredrad  theyr  fatall  fine,) 
Hir  sonnes  thus  dead,  disdayneth  longer  lyfc, 
And  slayes  hirsclf  with  selfsame  bloudy  knyfe : 
The  daughter  she,  surprisde  with  childish  drcade 
(That  duret  not  dye)  a  lothsome  lyfe  doth  leade. 
Yet  rather  chose  to  guide  hir  banisht  sire, 
Than  cruell  Creon  should  have  his  desire. 
Creon  is  King,  the  'type  of  Tyranny, 
And  Oedipus,  myrrour  of  misery. 

Ferlunatus  Infaeti*. 


The  names  of  the  Interloquutors. 

yocastdy  the  Queene. 

ServuSf  a  noble  man  of  the  Queenes  traine. 
Bailoj  governour  to  the  Queenes  sonnes. 
Antjgontj  daughter  to  the  Queene. 
Chorus^  foure  Thebane  dames. 

Ft    l^  I   ^"^^  ^^  Oedipus  &c  the  Queene. 

CreoHj  the  Queenes  brother. 
MeneceuSy  sonne  to  Creon. 
TynsiaSy  the  divine  priest. 
MantOy  the  daughter  of  Tyresias. 
Saarihsy  the  sacrifycing  priest. 
Nuntiiy  three  messangers  from  the  campe. 
OidipuSy  the  olde  King  father  to  Eteocles  and  PolfyniceSy  sonne 
and  husbande  to  yocasta  the  Queene. 

The  Tragedie  presented  as  it  were 

in  Thebes. 
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^  The  order  of  the  dumme  shewes 

and  Musickes  before  every  Adle. 

FIrste,  before  the  beginning  of  the  first  Afte,  did  sounde  i 
dolefuil  &  straunge  noyse  of  violles,  Cythren,  Bandurion, 
and  such  like,  during  the  whiche,  there   came  in    uppon 
Stage    a  king   with  a.n  Imperial  crown  uppon  his  heail, 
richely  apparelled  :    a  Scepter  in  his  righie  hande,  a  Moundc 
with  a  Crosse  in  his  leftc   hande,  sitting   in  a   Chanote  very 
richely  furnished,  drawnc  in  by  foure  Kinges  in  their  Dublcttes 
and    Hosen,  with   Crownes  also   upon   their    heades.      Repre- 
senting unto  us  Ambition,  by  the  hystorie  of  Setsslres  king  of 
Egypt,  who  becing  in  his  time  and  reigne  a  mightic  Conquerour, 
yet  not  content  to  have  subdued  many  princes,  and  taken  from 
them  their  kingdomes  and  dominions,  did  in  like  maner  cause 
those   Kinges  whome  he   had   so  overcome,  to  draw  in  his 
Chariote  like  Beastes  and  Oxen,  thereby  to  content    his  un- 
brideled  ambitious  desire.      After  he  had  beene  drawne  twyce 
about  the  Stage,  and  retyred,  the  Musicke  ceased,  and  Jaeaita 
the  Qucene  issued  out  of  hir  house,  beginning  the  firste  Afie, 
as  followeth.    Jocaita  the  Qucene  issueth  out  of  hir  Paltaee, 
before  hir  twelve  Gentlemen,  following  after  hir  eight  Gentle 
women,  whereof  foure   be  the   Chorus  that    remayne  on  the 
Stage  after  hir  departure.     At  hir  entrance   the  Trumpettes 
sounded,  and  after  she  had  gone  once  a- 
bout  the  Stage,  she  turneth  to  one  of 
hir  most  trustie  and  esteemed  ser- 
vaunts,  and  unto  him  she 
discloseth  hir  griefe,  as 
foloweth. 
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The  first  Ade.     The  first  Scene. 

JOCASTA.       SERVUS. 

OFairhfuIl  servaunt  of  mine  auncient  sire, 
Though  unto  thee,  sufficiently  be  Icnowne 
The  whole  discourse  of  my  recurclesse  griefe 
By  scing  me  from   Princes  royall  state 
Thus  basely  brought  into  so  great  cStempt, 
As  mine  own  sonnes  repine  to  heare  my  plaint, 
Now  of  a  Queene  but  barely  bearing  name, 
Seyng  this  towne,  seing  my  fleshe  and  bloude, 
Against  it  selfe  to  levie  threatning  armes, 
(Whereof  to  laike  my  heart  it  rendes  in  twaine) 
Yet  once  againe,  I  must  to  thee  recompte 
The  wailefull  thing  that  is  already  spred, 
Bicause  I  know,  that  pitie  will  compell 
Thy  tender  hart,  more  than  my  naturall  childe. 
With  ruthfull  teares  to  mone  my  mourning  case. 

Str.      My  gracious  Queene,  as  no  man  might  surmount 
The  constant  faith  1  beare  my  sovraine  Lorde, 
So  doc  ]  thinke,  for  love  and  trustie  zeale, 
No  Sonne  you  have,  doth  owe  you  more  than  I  : 
For  hereunto  I  am  by  dutie  bounde. 
With  service  meetc  no  lesse  to  honor  you, 
Than  that  renoumed  Prince  your  deere  tathcr. 
And  as  my  duties  be  most  infinite, 
So  infinite,  must  also  be  my  love: 
Then  if  my  hfe  or  spending  of  my  bloude 
May  be  employde  to  doe  your  highnesse  good, 
Commaunde  (0  Queene)  commaund  this  carcasse  here. 
In  spite  of  death  to  satisfie  thy  will. 
So,  though  I  die,  yet  shall  my  willing  ghost 
Contentedly  forsake  this  withered  corps, 
For  joy  to  thinke  I  never  shewde  my  selfe 
Ingrateful  once  to  such  a  worthy  Queene. 

joce.     Thou  knowst  what  care  my  careful!  father  tooke, 
In  wcdlockes  »acred  state  to  settle  me 
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With  Lalui,  king  of  this  unhapple  Thth, 

That  most  unhappie  now  our  Citic  is : 

Thou  knowst,  how  he,  desirous  still  to  searche 

The  hidden  secrets  of  supernall  powers, 

Unto  Divines  did  make  his  ofte  recourse, 

Of  them  to  learne  when  he  should  have  a  sonne, 

That  in  his  Reaimc  might  after  him  succeede: 

Of  whom  receiving  answerc  sharpe  and  sowre. 

That  his  owne  Sonne  should  worke  his  waiifull  endl 

The  wretched  king  (though  all  in  vayne)  did  seeke 

For  to  eschew  that  could  not  be  eschewed  : 

And  so,  forgetting  lawes  of  natures  love. 

No  sooner  had  this  paynful!  wombe  brought  fborth    i 

His  eldest  Sonne  to  this  desired  light, 

But  straight  he  chargde  a  trustie  man  of  his 

To  beare  the  childe  into  a  desert  wood. 

And  leave  it  there,  for  Tigers  t 

Srr.     O  lucklessc  babe,  begot  i 

Jo(.      His  servant  thus  obedient 
Up  by  the  heeles  did  hang  this  faultlesse  Impe, 

And  percing  with  a  knife  his  tender  feete,  

Through  both  the  wounds  did  drawe  the  slender  twigs, 

Which  being  bound  about  his  feeble  limmes, 

Were  strong  inough  to  holdc  the  little  soulc. 

Thus  did  he  leave  this  infant  scarcely  borne, 

That  in  short  time  must  needes  have  lost  his 

If  destenic  (that  for  our  greater  g re efes 

Decreede  before  to  keepe  it  still  alive) 

Had  not  unto  this  childe  sent  present  helpe : 

For  so  it  chaunst,  a  shephcard  passing  by, 

With  pitie  movde,  did  stay  his  giltlesse  death  : 

He  tooke  him  home,  and  gave  him  to  his  wife, 

With  homelie  fare  to  feede  and  foster  up  : 

Now  barken  how  the  heavens  have  wrought  the  u^S 


1  dcvoure. 

'ofull  houre. 
:  to  his  hest. 


(  life, 


To  Laiui  death,  and  to  mine  owne  decay. 

Experience  proves,  and  daily  is  it  seene, 

ne  (too  vaine)  man  strives  against  the  heaven 

Not  farre  fro  thence,  the  mightie  Paiibui, 
\th  King,  did  keepe  his  princely  court, 


„In  va 
Of  f, 


Unto  whose  wolull  wife  (lamenting  muche 
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Shee  had  no  ofspring  by  hir  noble  pheerc) 
The  curteous  shepherd  gave  my  little  sonne : 
Which  grateful!  gift,  the  Queene  did  so  accept, 
As  nothing  seemdc  more  precious  in  hir  sight  : 
Partly,  for  that,  his  failures  were  so  fine, 
Partly,  for  that,  he  was  so  beautifuU, 
And  partly,  for  bicause  his  comely  grace 
Gave  great  suspicion  of  his  royall  bloude. 
■   The  infuit  grewe,  and  many  yearcs  was  demde 
Palibui  Sonne,  till  time,  that  Utdipui 
{For  so  he  named  was)  did  understande 
That  Polibut  was  not  his  sire  in  deede, 
Whereby  forsaking  frendes  and  countric  there, 
He  did  returne  to  seeke  his  native  stocke  : 
And  being  come  into  Phocidts  lande, 
Toke  notice  of  the  cursed  oracle. 
How  first  he  shnulde  his  father  doc  to  death, 
And  then  become  his  mothers  wedded  mate. 

Ser.     O  fierce  aspe^  of  cruell  planets  alt. 
That  can  decree  such  seas  of  heynous  faultcs. 

yoca.     Then   Oedipus,  fraight  full  of  chilling  fearc. 
By  all  meanes  sought  t'avoyde  this  furious  fate. 
But  whiles  he  weeiide  to  shunne  the  shameful  deede, 
Unluckly  guided  by  his  owne  mishappe. 
He  fell  into  the  snare  that  most  he  feared : 
For  loe,  in  Phacidc,  did  laius  lye, 
To  cnde  the  broyles  that  civill  discordc  then 
Had  raysed  up  in  that  unquiet  lande. 
By  meanes  whereof  my  wofull  Oedifius, 
Affording  ayde  unto  the  other  side, 
With  murdring  blade  unwares  his  father  slewe. 
Thus  heavenly  doome,  thus  fate,  thus  powers  divine, 
Thus  wicked  reade  of  Prophets  tooke  eiFeit  : 
Now  onely  restes  to  ende  the  bitter  happe 
Of  me,  of  me  his  miserable  mother, 
Alas,  how  colde  1  feele  the  quaking  bloud 
Passe  too  and  fro  within   my  trembling  brest  ? 
Oedipui,  when  this  bloudy  deede  was  doone, 
Forst  foorth  by  fotall  doome,  to  Thtbu  came, 
Where  as  full  soone  with  glory  he  atchievde 
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The  crownc  and  scqiter  of  this  noble  lande. 
By  conquering  Sphinx  that  cruell  monster  loe, 
That  earst  destroj-de  this  goodly  flouring  soylc  : 
And  thus  did  I  (O  hateful!  thing  to  heare) 
To  my  owne  sonne  become  a  wretched  wife. 

Ser.     No  mervayle,  though  the  golden  Sunne  withdrew 
His  glittering  beames  from  suche  a  sinfiill  fa3e. 

Joca.     And  so  by  him  that  from  this  belly  sprang, 
I  brought  to  hght  (O  cursed  that  I  am) 
Aswell  two  sonnes,  as  daughters  also  twaine  :  | 

But  when  this  monstrous  manage  was  disclosde. 
So  sore  began  the  rage  of  boyling  wrath 
To  swell  within  the  furious  brest  of  him, 
As  he  him  selfe  by  stressc  of  his  owne  nayles, 
Out  of  his  head  did  teare  his  griefull  eyne, 
Unworthy  more  to  see  the  shining  light. 

Sir.     How  could  it  be,  that  knowing  he  had  doriM 
So  foule  3  blot,  he  would  remayne  alive? 
„Joca,     So  deepely  faulteth  none,  the  which  unw 
„  Doth  fall  into  the  crime  he  can  not  shunne : 
And  he  (alas)  unto  his  greater  greefe, 
Prolongs  the  date  of  his  accursed  daycs, 
Knowing  that  life  doth  more  and  more  increase 
The  cruell  plages  of  his  detested  gilte, 
„  Where  stroke  of  griesly  death  dothe  set  an  cndc 
„Unio  the  pangs  of  mans  increasing  payne. 

Str.     Of  others  all,  mostc  cause  have  we  to  mone^ 
Thy  wofull  smarte  (O  miserable  Queene) 
Such  and  so  many  are  thy  greevous  harmes. 

yoca.     Now  to  the  ende  this  blinde  outrageous  S 
Should  rcape  no  joye  of  his  unnaturail  fruite, 
His  wretched  sons,  prickt  foorth  by  furious  spight, 
Adjudge  their  father  to  perpetual]  prison  : 
There  buried  in  the  depihe  of  dungeon  darlce, 
(Alas)  he  leades  his  discontented  life, 
Accursing  still  his  stony  harted  sonnes, 
And  wishing  all  th'  infcrnall  sprites  of  hell, 
To  breathe  suche  poysned  hate  into  their  brestes, 
As  eche  with  other  fall  to  bloudy  warres. 
And  so  with  pricking  po^nt.  of  ^\Mc\n^  blade, 
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To  rippc  their  bowels  out,  that  eche  of  them 
With  others  bloud  might  stfajync  his  giltie  hands, 
And  bothe  at  once  by  stroke  of  speedie  death 
Be  fborthwith  throwne  into  the  Stigian  lake, 

Ser.     The  mightie  Gods  prevent  so  fowle  a  deede 

"Jeca.      They  to  avoyde  the  wicked  blasphemies, 
And  sinfull  prayer  of  their  angrie  sire, 
Agreed  thus,  that  of  this  noble  realme, 
Untill  the  course  of  one  fill  yere  was  runne, 
ElfocUi  should  sway  the  kingly  mace. 
And  Peiynice  as  exul  should  departe. 
Till  time  expyrde :    and  then  to  Polynice 
Eteoclft  should  yeelde  the  scepter  up  : 
Thus  yere  by  yere  the  one  succeeding  other. 
This  royali  crowne  should  unto  bothe  remayne. 

Srr.      Oh  thunbridled  mindes  of  ambicious  men. 

Joca.      Et\f\iKles  thus  plast  in  princely  seate, 
Drunke  with  the  sugred  taste  of  kingly  raignc. 
Not  onely  shut  his  brother  from  the  crowne, 
But  also  from  his  native  country  soylc. 
Alas  poore  Palynki,  what  might  he  doe, 
Unjustly  by  his  brother  thus  betrayed  ? 
To  Argai  he,  with  sad  and  heavie  cheere 
Forthwith  convayde  him  selfe,  on  whom  at  length 
With  fauning  face  good  fortune  smyled  so. 
As  with  Adrailits  kmg  of  Argives  there, 
He  founde  such  favour  and  affinitie, 
As  (to  restore  my  sonne  unto  his  raigne,) 
He  hath  besie[gd]e  this  noble  citie  Thebes, 
And   hence  proceedes  my  most  extreme  annoyc : 
For,  of  my  sonnes,  who  ever  doe  prcvaile, 
The  viitorie  will  turne  unto  my  griefe : 
Aiasi  I  feare  (such  is  the  chaunce  of  warre) 
That  one,  or  both  shall  purchase  death  therby, 
Wherfore,  to  shunne  the  worst  that  may  befall, 
Thoughe  comfortlesse,  yet  as  a  pitiful!  mother 
Whom  nature  binds  to  love  hir  loving  sonnes, 
And  to  provide  the  best  for  their  availe, 
I  have  thought  good  by  prayers  to  entrcate 
The  two  brethren  (nay  rather  cruel  foes) 
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A  while  to  staie  their  fierce  and  furious  fight, 

Till  I  have  tried  by  meanes  for  to  apeasc 

The  swelling  wrath  of  their  outraging  wiiles, 

And  so  with   much  to  doe,  at  my  request 

They  have  forborne  unto  this  onely  houre. 

Str.     Small  space  g[o]d  wot,  to  stint  so  great  a  strife. 
y<Ka.     And  even  right  now,  a  trustic  man  of  mine, 

Returned  from  the  campe,  cnforming  me 

That  Po/ynice  will  straight  to  Thtits  come, 

Thus  of  my  woe,  this  is  the  wailcfull  sijme. 

And  for  bycausc,  in  vainc  and  bootelesse  plainte 

I  have  small  neede  to  spend  this  litle  time. 

Here  will  I  cease,  in  wordes  more  to  bewray 

The  restlessc  state  of  my  afHidled  minde, 

Desiring  thee,  thou  goe  to  Eiracles, 

Hartly  on  my  behalfe  beseching  him, 

That  out  of  hand  according  to  his  promise, 

He  will  vouchsafe  to  come  unto  my  courte, 

I  Imow  he  loves  thee  well,  and  to  thy  wordes 

I  thinkc  thou  knowst  he  will  give  willing  eare. 
Sir.     (O  noble  Queene)  sith  unto  such  afiayres 

My  spedie  diligence  is  requisite, 

I   will  applic  cffeftually  to  doe 

What  so  your  highnesse  hath  commaunded  me, 

j'offl.     I  will  goe  in,  and  pray  the  Gods  therwhilc, 

With  tender  pitie  to  appease  my  griefe. 

Jecaila  gaeih  iff  the  ttage  into  htr  pal/acf,  hir  fiun 
handmaides  faUinu  hir,  thi  faun  Charus  alio  fiHsoi 
hir  to  the  gates  of  hir  pallace,  after  camming  tn  ihi 
stage,  take  their  place,  where  they  cStinue  to  the  end 
of  the  Tragedie. 


„  '"T*  He  simple  man,  whose  mervaile  is  so  great 

X      tjAt  stately  courts,  and  princes  regall  scate, 
„With  gasing  eye  but  onely  doth  regarde 
„  The  golden  glosse  that  outwardly  appeares, 
nirM„The  crownes  bedeckt  with  pearle  and  precious  stones, 
[     „  The  riche  attire  imbost  with  beaten  golde, 
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ne  glittering  mace,  ihe  pompe  of  swarming  traine, 
„The  mightie  halles  heapl  full  of  flattering  frendes, 
„The  chambers  huge,  the  goodly  gorgeous  beddes, 
„  The  gilled  roofes  embowde  with  curious  workc, 
„  The  faces  sweete  of  fine  disdayning  dames, 
„The  vaine  suppose  of  wanton  raigne  at  lustc : 

1„But  never  viewes  with  eye  of  inward  thought, 
„Xhe  painefull  toile,  the  great  and  grevous  cares, 
„The  troubles  still,  the  newe  increasing  feares, 
„  That  princes  nourish  in  their  jealous  brestes  : 
„He  wayeth  not  the  charge  that  Jbvi  hath  laid 
„On  princes,  how  for  themselves  they  raigne  not: 
„  He  wcenes,  the  law  must  stoope  to  princely  will, 
„But  princes  frame  their  noble  wills  to  lawe  : 
„  He  Icnoweth  not,  that  as  the  boystrous  winde 
„  Doth  shake  the  toppcs  of  highest  reared  towres, 
„  So  doth  the  force  of  frowarde  fortune  strike 
„The  wight  that  highest  sits  in  haughtie  state, 
Lo  O'diftus,  that  sometime  raigned  king 
Of  Thehane  soyle,  that  wonted  to  suppressc 
The  mightest  Prince,  and  kepe  him  under  checke, 
That  fearcfull  was  unto  his  forraine  foes, 
Now  like  a  poore  afflicted  prisoner, 
In  dungeon  darke,  shut  up  from  cheerefuU  light, 
In  every  part  so  plagued  with  annoy, 
As  he  abhorrs  to  leade  a  longer  life. 
By  meanes  wherof,  the  one  against  the  other 
His  wrathfull  sonnes  have  planted  all  their  force, 
And  Thibii  here,  this  auncient  worthy  towne, 
With  threatning  siege  girt  in  on  everie  side, 
In  daunger  lyes  to  be  subverted  quite. 
If  helpc  of  hevenly  Jovt  upholde  it  not, 
But  as  darke  night  succedcs  the  shining  day, 
So  lowring  griefe  comes  after  pleasant  joy. 
Well  now  the  charge  hir  highnesse  did  commaund 
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:  fulfiU,  though  haply  all  in  vame. 

Servui  gaeth  off  the  Stage  by  the  gates  called  Eleilr/e. 
Antygone  attended  with  ,iii.  gentlevjtmen  and  hir 
geverneur  commeth  out  of  the  Queene  hir  methers 
Pallace. 


m 


JOCASTA 


BAILO.       ANTIGONE. 

O  Gentle  daughter  of  King  Otdiputy 
O  sister  dcarc  to  that  unhappie  wight 
Whom  brothers  rage  hath  reaved  of  his  right, 
To  whom,  thou  knowst,  in  yong  and  tender  years 
I  was  a  friend  and  taithfull  gove[r]nour, 
Come  forth,  sith  that  hir  grace  hath  grautited 
And  let  me  knowe  what  cause  hath  moved  noi 
So  chaste  a  maide  to  set  hir  daintie  foote 
Over  the  thresholde  of  hir  secrete  lodge? 
Since  that  the  townc  is  furnishte  every  where 
With  men  of  armes  and  warlike  instrumentes, 
Unto  our  cares  there  comes  no  other  noyse, 
But  sounde  of  trumpe,  and  neigh  of  trampling  stt 
Which  running  up  and  downe  from  place  to  place, 
With  hideous  cries  betoken   b!oude  and  death  : 
The  biasing  sunne  ne  shlneth  halfe  so  brighte. 
As  it  was  wont  to  doe  at  dawne  of  day  : 
The  wretched  dames  throughout  the  wofij" 
Together  clustring  to  the  temples  goe, 
Beseching  Javt  by  way  of  humble  plainte. 
With  tender  ruthe  to  pitie  their  distresse. 

An,     The  love  I  beare  to  my  sweete  Palyntce, 
My  dearc  brother,  is  oncly  cause  hereof. 

Bai.     Why  daughter,  knowst  thou  any  remedie: 
How  to  defend  thy  lathers  citie  here 
From  that  outrage  and  fierce  repyning  wrathc, 
Which  he  against  it,  justly  hath  conceived? 

An.     Oh  goveniour  might  this  my  (aultlesse  blc 
Suffise  to  stay  my  brcthrens  dyre  debate. 
With  glad  content  I  coulde  afford  my  life 
Betwixte  them  both  to  plant  a  perfedt  peace. 
But  since  (alas)  I  cannot  as  I  woulde, 
A  hote  desire  enflames  my  fervent  niind 
To  have  a  sight  of  my  sweete  Polynke. 
Wherfore  (good  guide)  vouchsafe  to  guide  me  up 
Into  some  tower  about  this  hugic  court. 
From  whence  I  may  behold  our  enmies  campe, 
Therby  at  least  to  fcede  my  hungry  eyes 
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Bm  with  the  sight  of  my  beloved  brother: 
Then  if  I  die,  contented  shall  I  die. 

Bai.     O  princly  dame,  the  tender  care  thoi 
Of  thy  dcare  brother,  deservech  double  praise  : 
Yet  crav'st  thou  that,  which  cannot  be  obtainde, 
By  reason  of  the  distance  from  the 
Unto  the  plaine,  where  tharmie  lies  incampte  : 
And  furthermore,  besemeth  not  a  maide 
To  shew  hit  seife  in  such  unseemly  place, 
Whereas  among  such  yong  and  lustie  troupes 
Of  harcbrainde  souldiers  marching  to  and  fro. 
Both  honest  name  and  honour  is  empairde : 
But  yet  rejoyce,  sith  this  thy  great  desire. 
Without  long  let,  or  yet  without  thy  paine, 
At  wishe  and  will  shortly  may  be  fulfiilde. 
For  Pa/yniie  forthwith  will  hither  come, 
Even  I  my  selfe  was  lately  at  the  campe, 
Commaunded  by  the  Queene  to  bid  him  come. 
Who  laboureth  still  to  linke  in  frendly  league, 
Hir  jarring  sonnes  (which  happe  so  hoped  for, 
Eftsones  I  pray  the  gracious  gods  to  graunt) 
And  sure  I  am,  that  ere  this  hour  passe, 
Thou  shalt  him  here  in  person  safely  see. 

/inti.     O  loving  frend,  doest  thou  ther 
That  Polynice  will  come  unto  i   ' 

Bai.     Ere  thou  be  ware  thou  shait  him  here  behotde. 

yfnii.     And  who  (alas)  doth  warrant  his  adventure. 
That  of  EiMcttt  he  take  no  harme  ? 

Bai.     For  constant  pledge,  he  hath  his  brothers  faith, 
He  hath  also  the  truce  that  yet  cndui 

An.      I  fcare  alas,  alas  I  greatly  feare. 
Some  trustlesse  snare  his  cruell  brother  layes 
To  trappe  him  in. 

Bai.     Daughter,  god  knowes  how  willing  I  would  be 
With  sweete  retiefe  to  comfortc  thy  distresse, 
But  I  cannot  impart  Co  thee,  the  good 
Which  I  my  selfe  doe  not  as  yet  enjoye. 
The  wailefull  cause  that  moves  EukUi 
With  Polynice  to  enter  civil  warres 
Is  overgreat,  and  for  this  onely  cause 
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Full  many  men  have  broke  the  tawcs  of  irutJi 

And  lopsieturvie  turned  many  lownes, 

„To  gredie  (daughter)  too  too  grcdie  is 

„  Desire  to  rule  and   raigne  in  kingly  state. 

Nc  can  lie  bide,  that  swaise  a  rcalmc  alone 

To  have  another  joynde  with  him  therin  : 

Yet  must  we  hope  for  hejpe  of  heavenly  powers, 

Sith  they  be  juste,  their  mercy  is  at  hand, 

To  helpc  the  weake  when  worldly  force  doth  ftiile. 

An.     As  both  my  brethren  be,  so  both  1  bearc 
As  much  good  will  as  any  sister  may. 
But  yet  the  wrong  that  unto  Polynice 
This  trothlessc  tyrant  hath  unjustlie  shewd, 
Doth  lead  me  more,  to  wishe  the  prosperous  1 
Of  Polynice,  than  of  that  cruell  wretch, 
Besides  that,  Polynici  whiles  he  remainde 
In  Thtbii  here,  did  ever  love  me  more, 
Than  did  Eteoda,  whose  swelling  hate 
Is  towards  me  increased  more  and  more: 
Wherof  I  partely  may  assure  my  selfe, 
Considering  he  disdayncs  to  visite  me, 
Yea,  happly  he  intends  to  reave  my  life, 
And  having  power  he  will  not  sticke  to  doe  i' 
This  therefore  makes  me  earnestly  desire 
Oft  tymes  to  see  him  :    yet  ever  as  I  tbinkc 
For  to  discharge  the  duetie  of  a  sister, 
The  feare  I  have  of  hurt,  doth  chaunge  as  I 
My  doubtful]  love  into  disdainefull  spight. 

Bai.     Yet  daughter,  must  ye  trust  in  mightte  Jtvi^ 
His  will  is  not,  that  for  thotFcncc  of  one 

So  many  suffer  undeserved  smarte :  \ 

I  meane  of  thee,  I  meane  of  Polynice, 

Of  Jocasta  thy  wofuli  aged  mother, 

And  of  Ismtna  thy  beloved  sister. 

Who  though  for  this  she  doth  not  outwardly 

From  drearie  eyen  distill  lamenting  teares, 

Yet  do  I   thinke,  no  lesse  aflifting  griefe 

Doth  inwardly  torment  hir  tender  brest. 

An.     Besides  all  this,  a  certaine  jelousie, 
Lately  conceyvde  (I  know  not  whence  it  sprinj 
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Of  Crean,  my  mothers  brother,  appaules  mc  much, 
Him  doubt  1  more  than  any  danger  else. 

Bai.     Deare  daughter,  leave  this  foolishe  jelousic, 
And  seeing  that  thou  shah  heere  shortly  findc 
Thy  brother  Polynicf,  go  in  agayne. 

An.      O  joyfull  would  it  be  to  me  therwhile, 
To  understande  the  order  of  the  hoste, 
Whether  it  be  such  as  have  sufficient  power 
To  overthrowe  this  mightie  towne  of  Thtbes. 
What  place  supplies  my  brother  Polynke  \ 
Where  founde  ye  him?    what  answere  did  he  give? 
And  though  so  great  a  care  perteineth  not 
Unto  a  mayde  of  my  unskill[full]  yeres, 
Yet,  for bi cause  my  selfe  partaker  am 
Of  good  and  evill  with  this  my  count rcysoyle, 
I  long  to  heare  thee  tell  those  fearefull  newes, 
-Which  otherwise  I  cannot  understand. 

Bat.     So  noble  a  desire  (O  worthy  dame) 
I  much  commende  :   and  briefly  as  I  can, 
Will  satisfie  thy  hungry  minde  herein. 
The  power  of  men  that  PolynUt  hath  brought, 
(Wherof  he,  (being  Adraitui  Sonne  in  lawe) 
Takes  chiefest  charge)  is  even  the  floure  of  Grtce, 
Whose  hugie  traine  so  mightie  seemes  to  be, 
As  I  see  not,  how  this  our  drouping  towne 
Is  able  to  withstand  so  strong  a  siege. 
Entring  the  ficlde  their  armie  did  I  finde 
So  orderly  in  forme  of  battailc  set, 
As  though  they  would  forthwith  have  given  the  charge: 
In  battailes  seaven  the  host  devided  is. 
To  eche  of  which,  by  order  of  the  king, 
A  valiant  knight  for  captaine  is  assignde  : 
And  as  you  know  this  ciiic  hath  seven  gates, 
So  everie  captaine  hath  his  gate  prescribde, 
With  fierce  assault  to  make  his  entrie  at. 
And  further,  passing  through  our  frouning  foes 
(That  gave  me  countnaunce  of  a  messanger) 
Harde  by  the  King  I  spied  Polynict, 

hin  golden  glistring  armes  most  richely  cladde. 
Whose  person  many  a  stately  prince  cnpa\de, 
O.  R 
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And  many  a  comely  crowned  head  enclosde : 

Al  sight  of  me  his  colour  straight  he  chaungde. 

And  Tike  a  loving  childe,  in  clasped  arcnes 

He  caught  me  up,  and  frendly  kist  my  cheke, 

Then  hearing  what  his  mother  did  demaundc 

With  glad  consent  according  to  hir  hcst 

Gave  me  his  hand,  to  come  unto  the  court, 

Of  mutuatl  truce  desirous  so  he  sccmde, 

He  askt  me  of  Antygont  and  Ismena, 

But  chicfelie  unto  ihee  above  the  rest 

He  gave  me  charge  most  heartly  to  commend  him. 

An.     The  gods  give  grace  he  may  at  length   pos; 
His  kingly  right,  and  I  his  wished  sight. 

Bai.     Daughter  no  more,  t'is  time  yc  nowe 
It  standes  not  with  the  honor  of  your  state 
Thus  to  be  scene  suspiciously  abrode: 
„  For  vulgar  tongues  are  armed  evermore 
„With  slaunderous  brute  to  bleamishe  the  renoume 
„Of  vertues  dames,  which  though  at  first  it  spring 
„Of  slender  cause,  yet  doth  it  swell  so  fiist, 
„As  in  short  space  it  filleth  everie  eare 
„  With  swifte  report[e]  of  undeserved  blame: 
„You  cannot  be  to  curious  of  your  name: 
„  Fond  shcwe  of  cvill  (though  still  the  minde  be  chast) 
„  Decayes  the  credite  oft,  that  Ladies  had, 
„  Sometimes  the  place  presumes  a  wanton  mynde  : 
„  Re  pay  re  somctymes  of  some,  doth  hurt  their  honor: 
„  Sometimes  the  light  and  garishe  proude  attire 
„  Persuades  a  yelding  bent  of  pleasing  youthcs. 
The  voyce  that  goeth  of  your  unspotted  fame, 
Is  like  a  tender  flourc,  that  with  the  blast 
Of  everie  litle  winde  doth  fade  away. 
Goe  in  decre  childe,  this  way  will  I  goe  see 
If  I  can  meete  thy  brother  Polynke, 

Antigont  tuith  hir  maidet  relurneth  inta  hir  melhrrt 
pallaci,  hir  gevtrneur  goeth  cut  by  tht  gain  Htm»- 
Uydii. 
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r  joycs, 


^F  T  F  greedie  lust  of  mans  ambitious  eye 

J.    (That  ihristeth  so  for  swaye  of  earthly  thingsj 
Would  cJce  foresee,  what  mischcfcs  growe  thcrtiy, 
What  careful!  toyle  to  quiet  state  it  brings, 
What  endlcsse  griefe  from  such  a  fountaine  springs : 
Then  should  he  swimmc  in  seas  of  sweele  delight. 
That  nowe  complaiiies  of  fortunes  crucll  spight. 
For  then  he  would  so  safely  shielde  himselfe 
With  sacred  rules  of  wisdomes  sage  advise. 
As  no  alluring  trayne  of  trusties  pelfe, 
To  fonde  afFefles  his  fancie  should  entise, 
Then  waric  heede  would  quickly  make  him  wise : 
Where  contrary  (such  is  our  skillesse  kind) 
We  most  doe  steke,  that  most  may  hurt  the  minde. 

Amid  the  troupe  of  these  unstable  toyes, 
Some  fancies  loe  to  beautie  must  be  bent, 
Some  hunt  for  wealth,  and  some  set  all  tbi 
In  regall  power  of  princely  governcment, 
Yet  none  of  these  from  care  are  cleanc  exempt  : 
For  either  they  be  got  with  grievous  toyle, 
Or  in  the  end  forgone  with  shameful!  foyle. 

This  flitting  world  doth  firmely  nought  retaine, 
Wherin  a  man  may  boldly  rest  his  trust. 
Such  fickle  ehaunce  in  fortune  doth  remaine,  , 

As  when  she  lust,  she  threatneth  whom  she  lust. 
From  high   renoume  to  throwe  him  in  the  dust : 
Thus  may  we  see  that  eche  triumphing  joye 
By  fortunes  froune  is  turned  to  annoye. 

Those  elder  heades  may  well  be  thought  to  crre, 
The  which  for  easie  life  and  quiet  dayes, 
The  vulgar  sortc  would  seemc  for  to  preferre, 
If  glorious  Phofbe  with-holde  his  glistring  rayes. 
From  such  a  peere  as  crowne  and  scepter  swayes, 
No  mervaile  though  he  hide  his  heavenly  face, 
From  us  that  come  of  lesse  renoumed  race. 
Seldc  shall  you  see  the  ruine  of  a  Prince, 
^L^ut  that  the  people  eke  like  brunt  doe  beare, 
^B^d  olde  recordes  of  auncient  time  long 

mm. 
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From  age  to  age,  yea  almost  cverle  where, 
With  proofe  herof  hath  glutted  every  care : 
Thus  by  the  follies  of  the  princes  hart, 
The  bounden  subjedt  still  rcceiveth  smart. 

Loe,  how  unbrideled  lust  of  privat  raignc. 
Hath  pricked  both  tlic  brethren  unto  warre : 
Yet  Polynicty  with  signc  of  lessc  disdaine, 
Against  this  lande  hath  brought  from  countries  f 
A  forraine  power,  to  end  this  crucll  jarrc, 
Forgetting  quite  the  dutie,  love,  and  zeale. 
He  ought  to  beare  unto  this  common  weale. 

But  whosoever  gets  the  viftorie, 
We  wretched  dames,  and  thou  O  noble  towm 
Shall  feele  therof  the  wofull  misene, 
Thy  gorgeous  pompe,  thy  glorious  high  i 
Thy  stately  towers,  and  all  shal  fall  a  downe, 
Sith  raging  Mars  will  eache  of  them  assist 
In  others  brest  to  bathe  hts  bloudie  list. 

But  thou(*)  O  Sonne  of  Semcl,  and  of  Jn 
{That  lamde  the  proude  attempt  of  giaunts  s 
Doc  thou  defende,  even  of  thy  tender  love. 
Thy  humble  thralls  from  this  afflicting  wrong, 
Whom  wast  of  warre  hath  now  tormented  longfl 
So  shall  we  never  faile  ne  day  nc  night 
With  reverence  due  thy  prayses  to  rcsight. 
Finis  jiffus  primi. 

Done  by  F.  Kinwelmarshe. 
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order  of  the  second  dumbe 

shewe. 


^Efore  the  beginning  of  this  seconde  AHe  dyd  soud  a  very 
J  dolefuJl  noise  of  flutes :  during  the  which  there  came  in 
ion  the  stage  two  cofEnes  covered  with  hearcloihes,  &  brought 

by  .viii.  in  mourning  weed;  &  accopanied  with  .viii.  other 
ourners:  &  after  they  had  caried  the  coffins  about  the  stage, 
ere  opened  &  appeared  a  Grave,  wherin  they  buried  y= 
Ifins  it  put  fire  to  them :  but  the  flames  did  sever  &  parte  m 
■aine,  signifying  discord  by  the  history  of  two  brethre,  whose 
icord  in  their  life  was  not  onely  to  be  wondred  at,  but  being 
ried  both  in  one  Tombe  (as  some  writers  affirme)  the  flames 

their  fiineralls  did  yet  parte  the  one  fr6  the  other  in  like 
incr,  and  would  in  no  wise  joyne  into  one  flame.  After  the 
inerals  were  ended  &  the  fire  cosumed,  the  grave  was  closed 

again,  the  mourners  withdrew  the  ofi^  the  stage,  &  im- 
:diately  by  y«  gates  Hamolaydes  entred  Pollinycn  accompanied 
th  vi.  gentlemen  and  a  page  that  carried  his  helmet  and 
»rgct:  he  &  his  men  unarmed  saving  their  gorgets,  for  that 
;y  were  permitted  to  come  into  the  towne  in  time  of  truce, 
the  end  'JocaHa  might  bring  the  two  brethre  to  a  parle :  and 
Uinycei  ancr  good  regard  take  round  about  him,  speake  as 


EC  here  mine  owne  cilie  and  native  soylc, 
Loe  here  the  nest  I  ought  to  nestle  in, 
Yet  being  thus  entrenchi  with  mine  owne  towrcs, 
And  that,  from  him  the  safeconduit  is  given 
Which  doth  cnjoye  as  much  as  mine  should  be, 
My  fccte  can  treade  no  step  without  suspe£l : 
For  where  my  brother  bides,  even  there  behoves 
More  warie  scout  than  in  an  enmies  campe. 
Yet  while  I  may  w[i]thin  this  right  hand  holde 
dti  This  (•)brondc,  this  blade,  (unyelde  ever  yet) 
My  life  shall  not  be  lefte  without  revenge. 
But  here  beholde  the  holy  sanilurie, 
Of  Bacc[ii]s  eke  the  worthie  Image,  loc 
The  aultars  where  the  sacred  flames  have  shone, 
And  where  of  yore  these  giltlcsse  hands  of  mine 
Full  oft  have  offered  to  our  mightie  gods: 
I  see  also  a  worthie  companie 
Of  Thebane  dames,  resembling  unto  mc 
The  traine  of  JocaUa  my  deare  mother : 
Beholde  them  clad  in  clothes  of  gricsly  blacke, 
[K«v«-I    That  hellishe  hewe  that  (•)nay  for  other  harmes 
So  well  besemed  wretched  wightes  to  wcarc ; 
For  why,  ere  long  their  selves,  themselves  shall  so 
(Gramercy  to  their  princes  tyrannic) 
Some  spoyled  of  their  sweete  and  sucking  babes, 
Some  lese  their  husband,  other  some  their  sire, 

And  some  their  friends  that  were  to  them  full  dcre. 

But  now  tis  time  to  lay  the  sworde  aside,  ^^H 

And  eke  of  them  to  knowe  where  is  the  Quccnc:^^^ 
.  O  worthie  dames,  heavie,  unhappie  ye,  ^^H 

^^^^K     Where  resteth  now  the  rcstlesse  queene  of  Thtbtsf  -^^ 
^^^^^k      Char,     O  woorthie  impe  sprong  out  of  worthie  race, 
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Renounied  Prince,  whom  wee  have  lookt  for  long, 

And  nowe  in  happie  hourc  arte  come  to  us, 

Some  quiet  bring  to  this  unquiet  realme. 

O  quecne,  O  quecne,  come  foorth  and  see  thy  sonne, 

The  gentle  frute  of  ail  thy  joyfuU  secdc. 

yocast.      My  faithfull  frends,  my  deare  beloved  maydes, 
[  come  at  call,  and  at  your  wordes  1  move 
My  fecbled  feete  with  age  and  agonic : 
Where  is  my  some  ?    O  tell  me  where  is  he, 
For  whome  I  sighed  have  so  often  syth, 
For  whom  I  spcnde  both  nightes  and  dayes  in  teares? 

Pcli.     Here  noble  mother,  here,  not  as  the  king, 
Mor  as  a  Citizen  of  stately  Thrbes, 
But  as  a  straunger  nowe,  I  thankc  my  brother. 

yocasl.     O  sonne,  O  sweete  and  my  desyred  sonne, 
These  eyes  they  see,  these  handes  of  myne  thee  couche, 
yet  scarsly  can  this  myndc  bcleeve  the  same, 
And  scarsly  can  this  brused  breast  susteyne 
The  sodeync  joye  that  is  inciosde  therein : 
3  gladsome  glasse,  wherein  I  see  my  selfe. 

Char.     So  graunt  the  Gods,  for  our  common  good, 
You  frendly  may  your  sonnes  both  frendes  beholde. 

yscast.     At  thy  departe,  O  lovely  chylde,  thou  lefte 
My  house  in  teares,  and  mee  thy  wretched  dame, 
Wyrrour  of  martirdome,  (")waymenting  stiU- 
Th'  unworthie  exile  thy  brother  to  thee  gave  ; 
*Je  was  there  ever  sonne  or  friende  farre  oiF, 
3f  his  deare  frendes  or  mother  so  desyred, 
\s  thy  returne,  in  ail  the  towne  of  Thebti. 
KnA  of  my  selfe  more  than  the  rest  to  speake, 
'.  have  as  thou  mayste  see,  cleane  cast  asyde 
Hy  princely  roabes,  and  thus  in  wofull  weede, 
Jewrapped  have  these  lustlesse  limmes  of  myne : 
•taught  else  but  teares  have  trickled  from  myne  eyes, 
^nd  eke  thy  wretched  blynde  and  aged  syre, 
lince  first  he  hearde  what  warre  tweene  you  there  was, 
Vs  one  that  did  his  bitter  cursse  repent, 
;>r  that  he  prayed  to  Jove  for  your  decaye, 
Vith  stretching  string,  or  else  with  bloudie  knyfe 
■lath  sought  full  ofte  to  cndc  his  loathed  lyfc. 
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Thou  this  meanc  whylc  my  sonnc,  hast  lingrcd  \onf 
In   farre  and  forreyn  coasics,  and  wedded  eke, 
By  whome  thou  maystc,  (when  heavens  appoyntes  it  so) 
Straungc  issue  have  by  one  a  stranger  borne, 
Whichc  greeves  me  sore,  and  much  the  more  deare  chylde, 
Bicause  I  was  not  present  at  the  same, 
There  to  performe  thy  loving  mothers  due. 
But  for  I  fyndc  thy  noble  matchc  so  meete, 
And  woorthic  bothc  for  thy  degree  and  byrthe, 
1  secke  to  comforte  thee  by  myne  advise, 
That  thou  rcturne  this  citie  to  inhabite, 
Whiche  best  of  all  may  seemc  to  be  the  bowre, 
Bothe  for  thy  selfe  and  for  thy  noble  spouse. 
Forget  thou  then  thy  brothers  injuries. 
And  knowe  deare  chylde,  the  harme  of  all  missehap  J 
That  happes  twixt  you,  must  happe  likewise  to  mee  : 
Ne  can   the  cruell  sworde  so  slightly  touche 
Your  tender  fleshc,  but  that  the  selfe  same  woundc 
Shall  deepely  bruse  this  aged  brest  of  myne. 
„  Cho.     There  is  no  love  may  be  compardc  to  tha^ 
„Thc  tender  mother  beares  unto  hir  chyld : 
„For  even  somuche  the  more  it  dothe  cncrease, 
„As  their  griefe  growes,  or  contentations  cease. 

Po/i.     I  knowe  not  mother,  if  I  prayse  deserve, 
(That  you  to  please,  whome  I   ought  not  displease) 
Have  traynde  my  selfe  among  my  trustlessc  foes : 
But  Nature  drawcs  (whether  he  will  or  nill) 
Eche  man  to  love  his  native  countrey  soyle : 
And  who  shoulde  say,  that  otherwise  it  were, 
His  toung  should  never  with  his  hearte  agree. 
This  hath  me  drawne  besyde  my  boundcn  due. 
To  set  full  light  this  lucklesse  lyfc  of  myne : 
For  of  my  brother,  what  may  I  else  hope, 
But  traynes  of  treason,  force  and  falshoode  bothe? 
Yet  neyther  penll  present,  nor  to  come, 
Can  holde  me  from  my  due  obedience : 
I  graunte  I  can  not  grieflesse,  wcl  beholde 
My  fathers  pallace,  the  hotie  aultars, 
Ne  lovely  lodge  wherin  I  fostred  was : 
From  whence  driven  out,  and  chaste  unworthily, 
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I  have  to  long  aboade  in  forreyn  coastes : 

And  as  the  growing  greene  and  pleasant  plante, 

Dothe  beare  freshe  braunches  one  above  another. 

Even  so  amidde  the  huge  heape  of  mj"  woes, 

Doth  growe  one  grudge  more  greevous  than  the  res 

Xo  see  my  deare  and  dolefull  mother,  cladde 

In   mourning  tyre,  to  tyre  hir  mourning  minde, 

W^ retched  alonely  for  my  wretched  nesse, 

So  lykes  that  enimie  my  brother  best: 

Soone  shall  you  see  that  in  this  wandring  worlde, 

No  enmitie  is  equal!  unto  that 

That  dark  disdayne  (the  cause  of  every  cvill) 

Dooth  breede  fiill  oftc  in  consanguinitie. 

But  Jove,  he  knowes  what  dole  I  doe  endure, 

For  you  and  for  my  fathers  wretched  woe. 

And  eke  how  deepely  I  desire  to  knowe 

What  wearic  lyfe  my  loving  sisters  leade. 

And  what  anoye  mync  absence  them  hath  given. 

"Jscait.     Alas,  alas,  howe  wrekeful!  wrath  of  Gods 
Doth  still  afflitte  Otdipm  progenie  : 
The  fyrste  cause  was  tby  fathers  wicked  bedde, 
And  then  {oh  why  doe  I  my  plagues  recompte  ?) 
My  burden  borne,  and  your  unhappie  birth  : 
„But  needes  wc  must  with  pacient  heartes  abyde, 
„  What  so  from  high  the  heavens  doe  provide. 
With  thee  my  chylde,  fayne  would  I  question  yet 
Of  certaine  things  :    ne  woulde  I   that  my  wordes 
Might  thee  anoye,  ne  yet  renewe  thy  griefe. 

Poll.     Sayc  on,  deare  mother,  say  what  so  you  please 
What  plcaseth  you,  shall  never  mee  disease. 

Jocast.     And  seemes  it  not  a  heavie  happc  my  sonne, 
To  he  deprived  of  thy  countrey  coastes  ? 

Paly.     So  heavie  happe  as  toung  can  not  expresse. 

"Jotast.     And  what  may  moste  molest  the  mynde  of 
Th[at]  is  exiled  from  his  native  soyle  ? 

Peli.     The  libertie  bee  with  his  countrey  loste, 
„  And  that  he  lackelh  freedome  for  to  speake, 
„What  seemeth  best,  without  controll  or  checke, 

Jiicasl.     Why  so  ?    eche  servant  lacketh  libertie 
To  speake  his  minde,  without  his  maisters  leave. 
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„  Pali.     In  exile,  every  man,  or  bonde  or  free, 
„  Of  noble  race,  or  meaner  parentage, 
„Is  not  in  this  unlike  unto  the  slave, 
„That  muscc  of  force  obey  to  eche  mans  will, 
„And  prayse  the  pecvishnesse  of  eche  mans  prydc. 

'Jocast.      And  seemed  this  so  grievous  unto  thee? 

Poll.      What  griefe  can  greater  be,  than  so  constraynde 
Slavelike  to  serve  gaynst  right  and  reason  bothe, 
Yea  muche  the  more,  to  him  that  noble  is. 
By  stately  lyne,  or  yet   by  vertuous  lyfe. 
And  hath  a  heart  lyke  to  his  noble  mynde. 

?Bcait.     What  helpeth  moste  in  suche  adversitic? 
qH.     Hope  helpeth  moste  to  comfort  miscrie. 
?(jfa.     Hope  to  returne  from  whence  he  fyrst  was  drivo 
3/1,     Yea,  hope  that  happeneth  oftentymcs  to  late, 
And  many  die  before  such  hap  may  fall. 

'focasl.     And  howe  didst  thou  before  thy  manage  sonne 
Mainteyne  thy  lyfe,  a  straungcr  so  bcstadr 

Pa/i.      Sometyme  I   founde  (though  scldome  so  it  were) 
Some  gentle  heart,  that  coulde  for  curtcsyc, 
Contcntc  himselfe  to  succour  mync  estate. 

Jocait.     Thy  fathers  friends  and  thync,  did  they  not  heJj 
For  to  releeve  that  naked  ncede  of  thyne  ? 
„Poii.     Mother,  he  hath  a  foolishe  fantasie, 
'   „That  thinkcs  to  fynd  a  frendc  in  miserie. 

yccast.     Thou  mightcst  have  helpe  by  thy  nobilitic, 
„Poli,     Covered  alas,  in  cloafce  of  povertief 
„Jocait,     Wei  ought  we  then  that  are  but  mortaU  hecrc^ 
„  Above  all  treasure  counte  our  countrey  deare : 
Yea  let  me  knowe  my  sonne,  what  cause  thee  moved 
To  goe  to  Gract } 

Poll.     The  flying  fame  that  thundrcd  in  mync  cares, 
How  king  jidranui^  govcrnour  of  Greece, 
Was  answered  by  Oracle,  that  he 
Shoulde  knitte  in  linkes  of  lawfull  mariage. 
His  two  faire  daughters,  and  his  onely  heires, 
One  to  a  Lyon,  th'other  to  a  Boare : 
An  answere  suche  as  eche  man  wondred  at. 

ytcait.     And  how  belongs  this  answere  now  to  thcef 
rtli.     I  toke  my  gessc  even  by  this  cnsignc  heere, 
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[  Lyon  loe,  which  I  did  alwayes  beare: 

t  thinke  I  not,  but  Jove  alonely  brought 
jhese  handes  of  myne  to  suche  an  high  exploite. 

?a(asl.     And  howe  yet  came  it  to  this  straunge  cfFetl  ? 
all.     The  shining  day  had  runnc  his  hasted  course, 
^d  deawic  night  bespread  hir  mantcll  darlce, 
pben  1  that  wandred  after  weane  toylc, 
I  seke  some  harbrough  for  myne  irked  limmes, 

I  fynde  at  last  a  little  cabbln,  close 
djoyned  Taste  unto  the  stately  walles, 
I'iere  king  /idrastui  hc!d  his  royall  towres. 
»rce  was  I  there  in  quiet  well  ycought, 
;  thither  came  another  exile  eke, 
med   Tydeus,  who  strave  perforce  to  drive 
e  from  this  sorie  seatc,  and  so  at  laste, 
^e  settled  us  to  fell  and  bloudic  fight, 
Ticrcof  the  rumour  grewe  so  great  foorthwith, 
lat  straight  the  king  cnformed  was  therof, 
frho  seeing  then  the  ensignes  that  wee  bare, 
Wo  be  even  such  as  were  to  him   foresayde, 
Those  eche  of  us  to  be  his  sonne  by  lawe, 
I  sithens  did  solemnize  eke  the  same. 
Jocast.     Yet  woulde  I  know,  if  that  thy  wyfe  be  suche 
h*  thou  canst  joy  in  hir?    or  what  she  is  f 

P[fl]/(.     O  mother  deare,  fayrer  ne  wyser  dame 
■  none  in   Greece^  Argta  is  hir  name. 
[  "Jocait.     Howe  couldst  thou  to  this  doubtfull  enterprise, 
p  many  bring,  thus  armed  all  at  once? 
I  PoU.     Adraitm  sware,  that  he  woulde  soone  restore 
Pnto  our  right  both   Tydeus,  and  me  : 
%nA  fyrst  for  mee,  that  had  the  greater  neede, 
reby  the  best  and  boldest  hlouds  in  Greece, 
:  followed  me  unto  this  enterprysc. 
i,  thing  both  just  and  grievous  unto  me, 
}recvous  1  saye,  for  that  I  doe  lament 
fo  be  constrayned  by  such  open  wrong, 
K*o  warre  agaynst  myne  owne  deare  countrey  feeres. 
But  unto  you  (O  mother)  dothe  pertain 
B*o  stinte  this  stryfe,  and  both  deliver  mee 
yrom  exile  now,  and  eke  the  towne  from  siege; 
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Fo^  otherwise,  I  swearc  you  here  by  heavens, 

Euoclei,  who  now  doth  me  disdayne 

For  brother,  shortly  shall  see  me  his  lorde. 

I  aske  the  seate,  wherof  I  ought  of  right 

Possesse  the  haife,  I  am  Oedipus  sonnc, 

And  yours,  so  am  I  true  sonnc  to  you  both. 

Wherfore  I  hope  that  as  in  my  defence, 

The  worlde  will  weygh,  so  Jove  wil  me  assiste 

EltBchs  csmmttb  in  ben  by  the  gates  Eleifrir^  bimui^ 
armedy  and  hefore  bim  .xx.  gentlemen  in  armmr,  f 
ttiiB  pages,  wherof  the  one  beareth  his  Target^  iht  etl 
bis  be/me, 
>        Cbar.     Bcholde  O  queene,  beholde  O  worthie  queene, 
Unwoorthie  he,  Eteo<lfs  here  comes, 
So,  woulde  the  Gods,  that  in  this  [njohle  realme 
Shoulde  never  long  unnoble  tyrant  rcigne, 
Or  that  with  wrong  the  right  and  doutlesse  heire, 
Shoulde  banisht  be  out  of  his  princely  scatc. 
Yet  thou  O  queene,  so  fyle  thy  sugred  toung[,] 
And  with  such  counsel!  deckc  thy  mothers  talc. 
That  peace  may  both  the  brothers  hartes  inflame, 
And  rancour  yeldc,  that  erst  possesse  the  same. 

Etcecl.     Mother,  beholde,  your  hestes  for  to  obey, 
In  person  nowe  am  I  resorted  hither: 
In  haste  therefore,  fayne  woulde  I   knowe  what  cause 
With  hastic  speede,  so  moved  hath  your  minde 
To  call  me  nowe  so  causciesse  out  of  time, 
When  common  wealth  moste  craves  my  onely  aydc: 
Fayne  woulde  I  knowe  what  quent  commoditie 
Perswades  you  thus  to  lake  a  truce  for  tyme, 
And  yeld  the  gates  wide  open  to  my  foe, 
The  gates  that  myght  our  stately  state  defendc, 
And  now  are  made  the  path  of  our  decay. 
„  yoca.     Represse  deare  son,  those  raging  stormes  of  wrath, 
„  That  so  bedimme  the  eyes  of  thine  intent, 
„As  when  the  tongue  {a  redy  Instrument) 
„  Would  fayne  pronounce  the  meaning  of  the  minde, 
„  It  cannot  speake  one  honest  seemeiy  wordc. 

"  A-hen  disdayne  is  shrunkc,  or  scttc  asyde, 
„  And  mynde  of  ma.i\  wab  Ic^UTt  C3.n  discourse 
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jjWhat  seemely  wordes  his  tale  may  best  beseemc, 
LAnd  that  the  toung  unfoldes  without  ufFefles 
EThen  may  proceede  an  answere  sage  and  grave, 
LAnd  every  sentence  sawst  with  sobernesse  : 
T^herefore  unbende  thine  angrie  browes  deare  childe, 

nd  caste  thy  rolling  eyes  none  other  waye. 
That  here  doest  not  Miduian  (a)  face  beholde, 
_  "       '  *m,  even  him,  thy  bloud  and  brother  dearc. 
And  thou  behold,  my  Palinktt  eke, 
Thy  brothers  fece,  wherein  when  thou  mayst  see 
Thine  ownc  image,  remember  thcrewithall, 
That  what  ofFence  thou  wouldst  to  him  were  done. 
The  blowes  thereof  rebounde  unto  thy  selfe. 
And  hereof  eke,  I  would  you  both  forewarne. 
When  frendes  or  brethren,  kinsfolke  or  allies, 
(Whose  hastie  hearts  some  angrie  moode  had  moved) 
Be  fiice  to  face  by  some  of  pitie  brought, 
Who  seekes  to  ende  their  discorde  and  debate: 

They  onely  ought  consider  well  the  cause  

For  which  they  come,  and  cast  out  of  their  minde  dMhUdS* 

For  evermore  the  olde  offences  past :  •! « 

So  shall  sweetc  peace  drive  pleading  out  of  place. 
Wherfore  the  first  shall  PoUnkti  be, 
To  tell  what  reason  first  his  minde  did  rule, 
That  thus  our  walks  with  forreln  foes  enclosdc 
In  sharpe  revenge  of  causelesse  wrongs  receiv'd, 
As  he  ailedgeth  by  his  brothers  doorae : 

And  of  this  w^icked  woe  and  dire(£)  debate,  (b)( 

Some  God  of  pitie  be  the  equall  judge,  ""' 

Whome  I  beseeche,  to  breath  in  both  your  breasts 
A  yctding  heart  to  deepe  desire  of  peace. 

„  Pali.     My  woorthie  dame,  1  finde  that  tried  truthc  Tm 

„  Doth  besic  beseeme  a  simple  naked  tale,  JJjj^J 

„  Nc  needes  to  be  with  painted  proces  prickt,  hood 

„That  in  hir  selfe  hath  no  diversitie,  '"'' 

„But  alwayes  shewes  one  undisguised  face, 
„  Where  deepe  deceipt  and  lies  must  seeke  the  shade, 
„And  wrap  their  wordes  in  guilefuU  eloquence, 
„As  ever  fraught  with  contrarietie : 
So  have  I  often  sa^de,  and  say  againc, 
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Thai  to  avoide  our  lathers  foulc  reproche 
And  bitter  curse,  I  parted  Trom  this  iaiide 
With  right  good  will,  yet  thus  with  him  agreed, 
That  while  the  whirling  wings  of  flying  lime 
Might  roll  one  ycare  aboute  the   heavenly  spheare, 
So  long  alone  he  might  with  peace  possesse 
'Our  fathers  scale  in  princely  (t)  Diademe, 
And  when  the  ycare  should  eke  his  course  renue, 
Might  I  succeede  to  rule  againe  as  long. 
And  that  this  lawe  might  still  be  kept  for  aye. 
He  bound  him  sclfe  by  vowe  of  solemne  othc 
By  Gods,  by  men,  by  heaven,  and  eke  by  earth  : 
Vet  that  forgot,  without  all  reverence 
Unto  the  Gods,  without  respeii  to  right. 
Without  respefl  that  reason  ought  to  rule, 
His  faith  and  troth  both  troden  under  footc, 
He  still  usurps  most  tyranilikc  with  wrong 
The  right  that  doth  of  right  to  me  belong. 
But  if  he  can  with  equall  doome  consent, 
That  I  retourne  into  my  native  soyle 
To  sway  with  him  alike  the  kingly  seate 
And  evenly  beare  the  bridle  both  in  hand, 
Deare  mother  mine  I  sweare  by  all  the  Gods 
To  raise  with  speede  the  siege  from  these  our  wallei 
And  send  the  souldiers  home  from  whence  they  came" 
Which  if  he  graunt  me  not,  then  must  I  do 
(Though  loth)  as  much  as  right  and  reason  would. 
To  venge  my  cause  that  is  both  good  and  just. 
Yet  this  in   heaven  ihe  Gods  my  records  be, 
And  here  in  earth  each  niortall  man  may  know,        ' 
That  never  yet  my  giltlcsse  heart  did  fayle 
Brotherly  duetie  to  Eltoclcs, 

And  that  causlesse  he  holdes  me  from  mine  owne. 
Thus  have  I  said  O  mother,  even  as  much 
As  necdefull  is,  wherein  1  me  assure ; 
That  in  the  judgement  both  of  good  and  baddc, 
My  words  may  aeeme  of  reason  to  proceede, 
Constrained  thus  in  my  defence  to  speake. 

Ch»r,     None  may  denie,  O  pere  of  princely  rac« 
But  that  thy  words,  &Te  honest,  %ood  and  jusl, 
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1  as  well  beseeme  that  tong  of  thine. 

:  seemes  honesit  good  and  just, 
0  seemc  even  so  in  every  doubtful!  mind, 
Urke  debate  nor  quardi  could  arise : 
looke,  how  many  men  so  many   minds, 
that,  that  one  man  judgeth  good  and  just, 
p  other  deemes  as  deepely  to  be  wrong. 
r  the  truth  (mother)  this  minde  of  mine 
jeete  full  farre  from  that  farfetch  of  his, 
D  I  longer  cover  my  conceit : 
luld  rule  or  reigne  in  heaven  above. 
Ice  commaund  in  depth  of  darksome  hell, 
le  ne  iraveil  should  my  sprites  abashe, 
(e  the  way  unto  my  restlesse  will, 
nbe  aloft,  nor  downe  for  to  descend, 
thinke 


,  that  I  ( 


Id  a  part  of  my   possession, 

I  I  live  and  lead  the  (•)  monarchic. 

[tlesse  foole  may  every  man  him  gesse, 

'  leaves  the  more  and  takes  him  to  the  lesse. 

diis,  reproch  might  to  my  name  redound, 

Uiat  hath  with  forren  power  spoilde 

leasaunt  fields,  might  reave  from  me  perforce, 

to  he  list  by  force  of  armes  demand. 

IB  reproofe  the  citizens  ensewes, 

W  dread  of  Greekish  hosts,  should  graitnt 

le  might  climbe  to  heigth  of  his  desire. 

^  he  ought  not  thus  of  me  to  crave 

I  or  peace,  with  bloudy  sword  in  hand, 

idi  humilitie  and  prayer  both, 

|en  is  it  seene,  and  proofc  doth  teach, 

I  words  prevaile,  where  sword  and  fire  do  failc. 

b,  if  here  within  these  stately  walles 

Ito  live,  the  sonne  of  Ofdi'pui, 

Ht  as  king  of  Thebu,  I  stand  content. 

|i  liim  thinke,  since  now  I  can  commaunde, 

kckc  of  mine  shall  never  yeld  to  yoke 

Btude:    let  bring  his  banners  splayde, 

ire  and  shield,  sharpe  sworde,  and  cyndring  ftames 

Ithe  parte  that  he  so  vaincly  claimes; 
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As  long  as  life  within  this  brest  doth  last, 

I  nill  (*)  consent  that  he  should  reigne  with  me.  | 

If  lawe  of  right  may  any  way  be  broke, 

„  Desire  of  rule  within  a  climbing  brest 

„  To  breake  a  vow  may  beare  the  buckler  best, 

„  Cho.     Who  once  hath  past  the  bounds  of  honestie 

„  In  ernest  decdcs,  may  passe  it  well  in  words. 

Jaca.     O  Sonne,  amongst  so  many  miseries 
This  bencfile  hath  croked  age,  1  find. 
That  as  the  tracke  of  trvstlesse  time  hath  taugh^'] 

^  „li  seeth  much,  and  many  things  discernes, 
„  Which  recklesse  youth  can  never  rightly  judge^  J 
Oh,  cast  aside  that  vaine  ambition. 
That  corosive,  that  cruell  pestilence. 
That  most  infers  the  minds  of  monall  men  : 
„  In  princely  palace  and  in  stately  townes 
„  It  crepeth  ofte,  and  close  with  it  convayes, 

•   11  (To  leave  behind  it)  damage  and  decayes : 
„  By  it  be  love  and  amitie  destroyde, 
„  It  breakes  the  lawes  and  common  concord  beate 
„Kingdomes  and  realmes  it  topsie  turvie  turncs, 
And  now,  even  thee,  hir  gall  so  poisoned  halh, 
That  the  weake  eies  of  ihine  affeilion 
Are  blinded  quite,  and  see  not  to  them  selfe[.] 
""         'orthy  childe,  drive  from  thy  doubtfull  brest  J 
This  monstrous  mate,  in  steade  wherof  embrace 
„Equalitie,  which  stately  states  defends 
„  And  binds  the  minde  with  true  and  trustlt 
„  Of  frendly  faith  which  never  can  be  broke[.] 
„This,  man  of  right  should  properly  possesse. 
And  who  that  other  doth  the  more  embrace, 
Shall  purchase  painc  to  be  his  just  reward 
By  wraihfull  wo,  or  else  by  cruell  death, 
„This,  first  devideil  all  by  equall  bonds 
„  What  so  the  earth  did  yeld  for  our  availe  : 
„This,  did  devide  the  nightes  and  dayes  alike, 
^And  that  the  vaile  of  darke  and  dreadftUl  night 
„  (Which  shrowds  in  misty  clouds  the  picasaunt  light,) 
„Ne  yet  the  golden   beames  of  Phcebui  raycs 
,,  (Which  clcarcs  the  d\mmwl  v^^v.  with  gladsome  gla 
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^:^^an  yet  heapc  hate  in  either  of  them  both. 
— ^     *hen  the  dayes  and  nightcs  to  serve  our  mrne 
^_;:^^*>ient  themselves  to  yeld  each  other  place, 
—  «II  oiightest  thou  with  waightie  dome  to  graunt 

«^y  brothers  right  to  rule  the  reignc  with  thee, 


g-     "    hich  heavens  ordeyned  common  to  you  both  : 
■-  "^     io  thou  nill  O  Sonne,  O  Cruell  sonne, 
*    *n  whose  high  brcst  may  justice  builde  hit  bourc 
.■»    AVhen  princes  harts  wide  open  lye  to  wrong? 
""hy  likes  thee  so  the  tipe  of  tyrannie 
ith  others  lossc  to  gather  greedy  gatne  ? 
»    jVlas  how  farre  he  wanders  from  the  truth 
K    That  compts  a  pompe,  all  other  to  command, 
^    Yet  can  not  rule  his  owne  unbridled  will, 
»    A  vaine  desire  much  riches  to  possesse 
7»  Whereby  the  brest  is  brusde  and  battered  still, 
•  ■»  With  dread,  with  daunger,  care  and  cold  suspcfte, 
•-»  Who  seckes  to  have  the  thing  we  call  inough, 
►■»  Acquainte  him  first  with  contentation, 
»>  For  plenteousnesse  is  but  a  naked  name. 
»-»And  what  suffiseth  use  of  moriall  men, 
»-» Shall  best  apay  the  mcane  and  modest  hearts. 
»» These  hoorded  heapes  of  golde  and  worldly  wealth 
>^Are  not  the  proper  goods  of  any  one, 
^^But  pawnes  which  Jove  powres  out  aboundantly 
»,That  we  likewise  might  use  them  equally, 
*,  And  as  he  scemcs  to  lend  them  for  a  time, 
^,  Even  so  in  time  he  takes  them  home  agayne 
^  And  would  that  we  acknowledge  every  hourc 
„  Xhat  from  his  handcs  we  did  the  same  receive : 
s,  There  nothing  is  so  firme  and  staydc  to  man 
„  But  whyrles  about  with  wheeles  of  restlessc  titne. 
Now  if  I  should  this  one  thing  thee  demaunde 
Which  of  these  two  thou  wouldest  chuse  to   kccpe, 
The  towne  quiet  or  unquiet  tyrannie  ? 
And   wouldest  .hou  say  1  chuse  my  kingly   chayr«^  ? 
O    witlesse  answere  sent  from  wicked  heart 
For  if  so  fall  (which  mightie  God  defendel* 
Thine  en.mies  hand  should  overcome  thy   ^.^kt 
^nd   thou  shouldest  see  them  sacke  the  townf  of 
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[J"  The  chastest  virgins  ravished  for  wrccke, 

:■>     The  worthy  children  in  captivitie, 

„Thcn  shouldcst  thou  feeic  that  scepter,  crownc,  i  wealtl 

„  Yeelde  deeper  care  to  see  them  tane  away, 

„Than  to  possessc  them  ycldeth  deepc  content. 

Now  to  conclude  my  sonne,  Ambition 

Is  it  that  most  offends  thy  biyrded  thought, 

^     Blame  not  thy  brother,  blame  ambition 

From  whomc  if  so  thou  not  redeerae  thy  selfe, 
I  feare  to  see  thee  buy  repentance  deare. 

Cha.     Yea  deare,  too  deare  when  it  shal  come  too  1 
yac.     And  now  to  thee  my  Palinlcn  deare, 
I  say  that  sillie  was  Adrastui  rcade, 
And  thou  God  knowes  a  simple  sillie  soule, 
He  to  be  ruled  by  thy  heady  wil, 
And  thou,  to  warre  against  the   Thekartt  walls, 
These  walls  I  say  whose  gates  thy  selfe  should  garde : 
Tell  mc  I  pray  thee,  if  the  Citie  yccldc. 
Or  thou  it  take  by  force  in  bloudie  fight, 
(Which  never  graunl  the  Gods  1  them  beseeke) 
What  spoyles?    what  Palmes?    what  signe  of  vlftorie 


'        Sniirriorr  Canst  thou  set  up  to  have  thy  ( 

m1i^™le  What  title  worthie  of  immortall  fame, 
mwKd''      Shall  biased  be  in  honor  of  thy  name  ? 
^K  O  Sonne,  deare  sonne,  belecve  thy  trustie  dame, 

^H  The  name  of  gloric  shall  thy  name  refuse, 

^H  And  flie  full  Farre  from  all  thy  fonde  attemptes. 

^H  But  if  so  fall  thou  shouSdst  be  overcome, 

^^1  Then  with  what  face  canst  thou  returne  to  Greece, 

^^1  That  here  hast  lefte  so  many  Greeies  on  grounded 

^^B  Eache  one  shall  curse  and  blame  thee  to  thy  face, 

^^F  As  him  that  onely  caused  their  decaye, 

^^^  And  eke  condemne  jfdraitui  simple  hcade, 

^^B  That  such  a  pheere  had  chosen  for  his  childe. 

^^P  So  may  it  fall,  in  one  accursed  boure, 

^K  That  thou  mayst  loose  thy  wife  and  countrie  both, 

^^ft  Both  which  thou  mayst  with  little  loyle  attaine, 

^^^^^^^   If  thou  canst  leave  high  minde  and  darke  disdainc. 
^^^^^^^^^  Cho.     O  mi?htie  Gods  of  goodnessc,  never  graunt 
^^^^^^KT^rto  these  eviTles,  but  %t  debited  ^eace 
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enc  the  hearts  of  these  two  friendly  foes. 

f.     The  question  that  betwixt  us  two  is  growen, 

;vc  me  mother,  can  not  ende  with  words  : 

waste  your  breath,  and  1  but  loose  my  time, 

all  your  travell  lost  and  spent  in  vaine  : 

this  I  sweare,  that  peace  you  never  get 

jccnc  us  two,  but  with  condition, 

Iwhilst  I  live,  I  will  be  Lord  of  Thtbes. 

Met  aside  these  variie  forwasted  wordes, 

Wteldc  me  leave  to  go  where  neede  doth   presse  : 

now  good  sir,  get  you  out  of  these  walles, 
sse  you  meane  to  buy  abode  with  bloude. 
.     And  who  is  he  that  seekes  to  have  my  bloude, 

shall  not  shed  his  owne  as  fast  as  myne  ? 
t.     By  thee  he  standcs,  and  thou  standst  him  before: 
here  the  sworde  that  shall  perfourme  his  wordc. 
.     And  this  shall  eke  maintcine  my  rightfuU  cause, 
f.     O  sonncs,  dear  sonnes,  away  with  glittring  armes: 

first,  before  you  touch  cache  others  flesh, 
1  doubled  blowes  come  pierce  this  brest  of  mire. 
I.     Ah  wretch,  thou  art  both  vile  and  cowarde  like, 

high  estate  estccmes  thy  life  to  deare. 
t.     If  with  a  wretch  or  coward  shoutdst  thou  fightc, 
dastard  villaine,  what  first  moved  thee 
1  swarmes  of  Greekes  to  take  this  enterprise  ? 
I,     For  well  I  wist,  that  cankred  heart  of  thine 
de  safely  kepe  thy  hcade  within  these  walles, 

flee  the  fielde  when  combatc  should   he  callde. 
e.     This  truce  assureth  thee  Pofynka, 

makes  thee  bolde  to  give  such  besting  wordes : 
c  thou  sure,  that  had  this  truce  not  bene, 
jLlong  ere  this,  these  handcs  had  bene  embrude, 
Be  this  soyle  besprinkled  with  thy  bloude. 
F    Not  one  small  drop  of  my  bloude  shalt  thou  spill, 

ouy  it  deare  against  thy  cankred  will. 
PC.     O  sonnes,  my  sonnes,  for  pittie  yet  refrayne. 
b.     Good  Gods,  who  ever  sawe  so  strange  a  sight  ? 
^love  and  frindshi     '     ■    ■  "■  ■ 

t  Yelde  villein, 


I  Cut  of  th_y  hope  to  reignc 


:p  both  be  put  to  flight. 
yelde  my  right  which  thou  witholdst. 


Thtbam 


*a.\\cs 
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.Nought  hast  thou  here,  nor  nought  shal  ever  have, 
I  Away.      Pi.     O  auliars  of  my  countrie  soyle. 

T/rf.     Whomc  thou  art  come  to  spoyle  and  to  de^ce. 
'o.      O  Gods,  give  care  unto  my  honest  cause. 
?U.      With  forreine  power  his  countrie  to  invade. 
'fl.     O   holy  temples  of  the  heavenly  Gods. 
ite.     That  for  thy  wicked  deedes  do  hate  thy  name 

Po.     Out  of  my  kingdome  am  I  driven  by  force. 

Eu.     Out  of  the  which  thou  camst  me  for  to  drive. 

Pa.     Punish  O  Gods  this  wicked  tyrant  here. 

Ere.     Pray  to  the  Gods  in  Gietce  and  not  in   Tlfiti. 

Po.     No  savage  beast  so  cruell  nor  unjust. 

Ett.     Not  cruel  to  my  countrie  like  to  thee. 

Pa.     Since  from  my  right  I  am  with  wrong  deprived. 

Ete.      Eke  from  thy  life  if  long  thou  tarie  here. 

Po.     O  father  heare  what  injuries  I  take. 

Ete.     As  though  thy  divelishc  deedes  were  hid  from  hiin. 

Po.     And  you  mother.     Eiea.  Have  done  thou  not  deservca 
With  that  false  tang  thy  mother  once  to  name. 

Po.     O  deare  Citie.      Etto.      When  thou  arivest  in  Grtict, 
Chusc  out  thy  dwelling  in  some  mustte  Moorcs, 

Po.     I  must  departe,  and  parting  must  I   prayse 
Oh  deare  mother  the  depth  of  your  good  will. 

JiK.      O  Sonne.      Eleo.     Away  I  say  out  of  these  walk 

Po.     I  can  not  chuse  but  must  thy  will  obey. 
Yet  graunt  me  once  my  father  for  to  sec, 

Ete.     I  heare  no  prayers  of  ray  enemie. 

Po.     Where  be  my  sweete  sisters  ?    Eleo.  And  canst  thou  yet 
With  shamelesse  tong  once  name  thy  noble  race 
That  art  become  a  common  foe  to  Thebes  ? 
Be  sure  thou  shall  them  never  see  againe, 
Nor  other  friend  that  in  these  walls  remainc. 

Po.      Rest  you  in  peace,  O  worthy  mother  mync, 

yoc.     Howe  can  that  be  and  thou  my  joye  in  warre  ? 

Po.      Hence  forth  n'am  I  your  joy  ne  yet  vour  Sonne. 

yoc.      Alas  the  heavens  me  whelme  with  all  mishap. 

Po.      Lo  here  the  cause  that  stirreth  me  by  wrong. 

Ete.     Much  more  Is  that  he  profereth  unto  me. 

Pt,     Well,  speake,  darest  thou  come  armed  lo  the  fielded 

Ele.     So  dare  I  convt,  vftvcrfeTc  dost  thou  dcmaunde? 


H^ 


JOCASTA 

Pa.     For  needs  or  thou  must  ende  this  life  of  mine,  ! 

Or  quenche  my  thif^t  with  pouring  out  thy  bloud. 

Elm.     Ah  wretch,  my  thirst  is  all  as  dric  as  thine. 

yoc.     Alas  and  welaway,  what  heare  I  sonnes  ? 
How  can  it  be  ?    deare  children  can  it  be 
That  hrethrcns  heartes  such   rancour  should  enrage  ? 

Elea.     And  that  right  soone  the  proofe  shall  playnciy  shew. 

yo.      Oh  say  not  so,  yet  say  not  so  deare  sonnes. 

Po.     O  royali  race  of  Thfba  now  take  thine  ende. 

Cho.     God  shield.     Eteo.  O  slow  &  sluggish  heart  of  mine, 
Why  do  I  stay  t'embrew  these  slothfull  handa  ? 
But  for  his  greater  griefe  1  will  departe,  I 

And  at  reiurne  if  here  I  hnde  my  foe, 
This  hastie  hande  shall  ende  our  hote  debate. 

Eteocta  here  goelh  out  by  the  gatfs  Eleiira. 

Pi.     Deare  Citizens,  and  you  cternall  Gods, 
Beare  witnesse  with  me  here  before  the  worldc, 
How  this  my  fierce  and  cruell  enimie. 
Whom  causelessc  now  my  brother  I  do  call, 
With   threates  of  death  my  lingri[n]g  steps  doth  drive 
Both  from  my  right  and  from  my  countrey  soyle, 
Not  as  bescemes  the  Sonne  of  Oedipus, 
But  as  a  slave,  an  abjefl,  or  a  wretche  : 

And  since  you  be  both  pitifull  and  juste,  I 

Vouchsafe  O  Gods,  that  as  I  part  with  griefe,  ^^^^k 

%o  may  I  yet  returne  with  joyfull  spoyle  ^^^^| 

Of  this  accursed  tyraunt  and  (he  slayne)  ^^^H 

I  may  recover  quietly  mine  owne.  '  ^^^ 

Polynhe  gotlh  out  by  the  gates  Homehides, 

yo.     O  wretched  wretch   yoeasta,  wher  is  founde 
The  miserie  that  may  compare  to  thine? 
O  would  I  had  nor  gasing  eyes  to  see, 
Nor  listning  cares  to  heare  that  now  I  dread  : 
But  what  remaines,  save  onely  to  entrcate 
That  cruell  dole  wold  yet  so  curteous  be 
To  reave  the  breath  out  of  this  wofull  brest, 
Before  I  harken  to  some  wofuH  ncwes, 
Rest  you  here  dames,  and  pray  unto  the  Gods 
For  our  redresse,  and  I  in  that  meane  while 
Will  shut  ray  selfe  from  sight  of  lothsomc  light. 

Jocmta  gotth  intB  foir  Pallact. 
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Cha.     O  mighlie  God,  the  govcrnour  of  Thehes 
Pitie  with  speede  the  payne  'Jacasta  bydes, 
And  eke  our  netdes  O   mightic  Bacchus  helpe, 
Bende  willing  earc  uiuo  our  just  complaint : 
Leave  them  not  comfortlesse  that  trust  in  thee. 
We  have  no  goldc  nor  silver  thee  to  give, 
Ne  sacrifice  to  those  thine  aultars  due. 
In  steede  whcrof  we  consecrate  our  harts 
To  serve  thy  will,  and  hcstes  for  to  obey. 

IVbylfs  the  Chorui  is  thus  praying  to  Baccbui, 
EincUs  relurntib  by  tht  gates  called  Elefira. 


Scena  .2.     Aftus  .2. 

ETEOCLES.       CREON. 

Since  I  have  riddc  mine  enmic  out  of  sight. 
The  best  shall  be  for  Creon  now  to  sendc, 
(My  mothers  brother)  that  with  him  I  may 
Reason,  consulte,  conferre,  and  counsell  bothe, 
What  shall  be  best  to  use  in  our  defence, 
Before  we  venter  forth  into  the  fielde. 
But  of  this  travayle,  loe,  he  me  acquires 
That  comes  in  haste  towards  these  royall  towres. 

Here  Creon  attended  by  pure  gentlemen^  com 
in   by  the  gatei  Hameloydes. 
Cre.     O  mightie  king,  not  causelesse  nowc  I  come, 
To  findc,  that  long  have  sought  your  maistie. 
So  to  discharge  the  duetie  that  I  owe 
To  you,  by  comforie  and  by  counsell  bothe. 

Ete.     No  lessc  desire  this  hartc  of  mine  did  presse, 
To  send  for  thee  Crean^  since  that  in  vaine 
My  mother  hath  hir  words  and  travayle  spent, 
To  reconcile  Polynices  and  me  : 
For  he  (so  dull  was  his  capa[c]itic) 
Did  thinke,  he  could  by  dread  of  daunger,  winne 
~"'  princely  heart  to  yeeld  to  him  his  realme. 
7r/.      I  understande,  t\\c  atuvVc  ii\iN.  Ve  "wSyv^ 
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1st  these  walles,  is  such,  that  I  me  doubte 
cities  force  may  scarce  the  same  resist. 
rue  it  is,  that  right  and  reason  both 
m  our  side,  which  bring  the  vi^iorie 
imes  :    for  we  our  counirey  to  defend, 

to  subdue  the  same  in  armes  are  come, 
what  I   would  unto  your  highnesse  shewe, 

more  weight,  and  more  behoves  to  luiow. 

And  what  is  that^    oh  quickly  tell  it  me. 
f.     A  Greeke  prJsner  is  come  unto  my  hands. 
'.     And  what  sayth  he  that  doth  so  much  importcT' 
t.     That  even  alrcdy  b[e]  their  ranks  in  rayc, 
Streight  will  give  assault  to  these  our  waJles. 
■.     Then  must  I  streight  prepare  our  Citizens 
ittring  arms  to  march  into  the  fielde. 
!.     O  Prince  (and  pardon  me)  thy  youthfuU  yers 
see  them  seife,  ne  let  thee  once  discerne, 
t  best  behoveth  in  this  doubtfuU  case.  ^^H 

Prudence,  she  that  is  the  mightie  queene  ^^^| 

all  good  workes,  growes  by  experience,  ^^^| 

lich  is  not  founde  with  fewe  dayes  seeking  for.    -^^^ 

\     And  were  not  this  both  sounde  and  wise  advise, 

y  to  lookc  our  foemen  in  the  face, 

c  they  spred  our  fields  with  hugie  hosie, 

all  the  towne  beset  by  siege  at  once  ? 

f.     Wc  be  but  few,  and  they  in  number  great, 

■.     Our  men  have  yet  more  courage  farre  than  they- 

f.     That  know  I  not,  nor  am  I  sure  to  say. 

■.     Those  eyes  of  thine  in  little  space  shall  scc 

many  I  my  selfe  can  bring  to  grounde. 
t.     That  would  1   like,  but  harde  it  is  to  doc. 
/].     I  nill  penne  up  our  men  within  the  Wallcs. 
t.     In  counsel!  yet  the  vidtorie  consistes. 
■.     And  wilt  thou  then  I  use  some  other  reade  ? 
t.     What  else  ?    be  still  a  while,  for  hast   makes  wast. 
r.     By  night  I  will  the  Cammassado  give, 

e.  So  may  you  do  and  take  the  overthrowc. 
r.  The  vauntage  is  to  him  that  doth  assaultc. 
[/\.    Yet  skirmishe  given  by  night  is  perillous. 

f.  Let  set  upon  them  as  they  sit  at  meat. 
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Cre.    Sodajme  uaulis  aflrajr  the  minde  do  doubc. 
But  we  had  aecdc  (o  overcome.     En.    So  shall  wc  in. 

Crt.     No  sure,  unlesse  tome  other  couoseU  bdpe. 

Ett.     Amid  their  trenches  shall  we  them  inndc  ? 

Crt.     As  who  should  say,  were  nooe  to  make  defeoa 

Elt,     Should  I  then  yceld  the  Cide  to  my  fao? 

Crt.     No,  but  advise  you  well  if  you  be  wise. 
/Ett.    That  were  thy  parte,  that  knowest  moiv  than  I 

Crt.     Then  shall  I  say  that  best  doth  seeine  to  nve? 

Eu,     Yea  Crten  yea,  thy  counscU  holde  I  deare. 

Crt.     Seven  men  of  courage  have  they  chosen  out. 

Eu.     A  slender  number  for  so  great  emprise. 

Crt.     But  they  them  chose  for  guides  and  capitaynes, 

Eu,     To  such  an  hoste  ?   why  they  may  not  suffise. 

Crt.     Nay,  to  assault  the  seven  gates  of  the  ciiie. 

Eu.     What  then  behoveth  so  b^tad  to  done  I 

Crt.     With  equail  number  see  you  do  them  match. 

Eu.     And  then  commit  our  men  in  charge  to  them? 

Crt.     Chusing  the  best  and  boldest  blouds  in  Tbiha. 

Eu.     And  how  shall  I  the  Citie  then  defende  ? 

Crt.     Well  with  the  rest,  for  one  man  sees  not  all. 

Eu.     And  shall  I  chuse  the  boldest  or  the  wisest  I 

Crt.     Nay  both,  for  one  without  that  other  layles. 
„Eu.     Force  without  wiscdome  then  is  little  worth. 

Crt.     That  one  must  be  fast  to  that  other  joynde, 

Eu.     Crion  I  will  thy  counsell  follow  still, 
For  why,  I  hold  it  wise  and  trusty  both. 
And  out  of  hand  for  now  I  will  departe 
That  I  in  time  the  better  may  provide 
Before  occasion  slip  out  of  my  hands, 
And  that  I  may  this  Polynica  (') quell: 
For  well  may  I  with  bloudy  knife  him  slea 
That  comes  in  armes  my  countrie  for  to  spoyle. 
But  if  so  please  to  fortune  and  to  fate 
That  other  ende  than  I   do  thinlce  may  fall, 
To  thee  my  frend  it  resteth  to  procure 
The  mariage  twixt  my  sister  Antygoni 
And  thy  deare  sonne  Hamant,  to  whom  for  dow: 
At  parting  thus  I  promise  to  performe 
As  much  as  late  I  did  (•)  beheste  to  thee: 
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1y  mothers  bloude  and  brother  deare  thou  arte, 
•^c  neede  I  crave  of  thee  to  gard  hit  well, 
Vs  for  my  father  care  I  not,  for  if 
*o  chaunce  I  dye,  it  may  full  well   be  sayd 
His  bitter  curses  brought  me  to  my  bane. 

Crf.     The  Lord  defend,  for  that  unworthy  were. 

Eu.     Of  Thibet  towne  the  rule  and  scepter  loe 
1  neede  nor  ought  it  otherwise  dispose 
Than  unto  thee,  if  I  dye  without  heyrc. 
Yet  longs  my  lingring  myiide  to  understand. 
The  doubtfull  ende  of  this  unhappie  warre: 
Wherforc  1  will  thou  send  thy  sonne  to  sekc 
Tyreiias  the  devine,  and  learnc  of  him. 
For  at  my  call  I  knowe  he  will  not  come 
Xhat  often  have  his  artes  and  him  rcprovdc. 

Crt.     As  you  commaund,  so  ought  I  to  performc. 

Eu.      And  last,  I  thee  and  cicic  both  commaund. 
If  fortune  frendly  favour  our  attemptcs, 
And  make  our  men  triumphant  viftore  all, 
That  none  there  be  so  hardic  ne  so  bolde 
For  Polynicfs  bones  to  give  a  grave : 
And  who  presumes  to  breake  my  heste  herein. 
Shall  dye  the  death  in  pcnaunce  of  his  paine: 
For  though  I  were  by  bloud  to  him  conjoynde 
I   part  it  now,  and  justice  goeth  with   me 
To  guide  my  steppes  victoriously  before. 
Pray  you  to  Jove  he  deigne  for  to  defende, 
Our  Citie  safe  both  now  and  evermore. 

Cre.     Gramercie  worthic  prince,  for  ail  thy  love 
And  faithfuU  trust  thou  doest  in  me  repose. 
And  if  should  hap,  that  I  hope  never  shall, 
I   promise  yet  to  doe  what  best  behoves, 
But  chicflic  this  I  sweare  and  make  a  vowe, 
For  PalynUei  nowe  our  cruell  foe, 
To  holde  the  best  that  thou  doest  me  commaunde, 

Creon  atttndtlh  EuacUs  lo  the  gates  EtcEira  hi  returneth 
and  goeth  sut  by  the  gales  (ailed  Hemelaydes. 
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Fierce  and  furious  Mars,  whose  hannefu!! 
Rejoyeeth  most  lo  shed  the  giltlesse  Wood, 


h«f^ 


OFiet 
R-^j- o 

Whose  headie  wil  doth  all  the  world  subvi 

And  doth  envie  the  pleasant  mery  moodc. 

Of  our  estate  that  erst  in  quiet  stoodc. 

Why  doest  thou  thus  our  harmelessc  towne  annoye, 

Which  mightie  Bacchus  governed  in  joyef 

Father  of  warrc  and  death,  that  dost  remove 
With  wrathful!  wrccke  from  wohill  mothers  breait, 
The  trustic  pledges  of  their  tender  love, 
So  graunt  the  Gods,  that  for  our  final)  rest, 
Dame  Venus  pleasant  lookes  may  please  ihee 
Wherby  when  thou  shalt  alt  amazed  stand, 
The  sword  may  h\l  out  of  thy  trembhng  hand. 

And  thou  maist  prove  some  other  way  ftill  well 
The  bloudie  prowesse  of  thy  mightie  speare, 
Wherwith  thou  raisest  from  the  depth  of  hell, 
The  wrathfull  sprites  of  all  the  furies  there. 
Who  when  the[y]  w[a]ke,  doe  wander  every  where, 
And  never  rest  to  range  about  the  coastes, 
Tenriche  that  pit  with  spoile  of  damned  ghostes. 

And  when  thou  hast  our  fieldes  forsaken  thus, 
Let  cruell  discorde  beare  thee  companie, 
Engirt  with  snakes  and  serpents  venemous, 
Even  she  that  can  with  red  virmilion  dye 
The  gladsome  greene  that  florisht  pleasantly. 
And  make  the  greedie  ground  a  drinking  cup. 
To  sup  the  bloud  of  murdered  bodyes  up. 

Yet  thou  returne  O  joye  and  pleasant  peace. 
From  whence  thou  didst  against  our  wil  depart, 
Ne  let  thy  worthie  minde  from  traveil  cease, 
To  chase  disdaine  out  of  the  poysned  harte,  ^H 

That  raised  warre  to  all  our  paynes  and  smarts,  ^M 
Even  from  the  bresC  of  Oedipus  his  sonne,  ^| 

Whose  swelling  pride  hath  a!)  this  jarre  begonne." 

And  thou  great  God,  that  doest  all  things  decree, 
And  Bitst  on  highe  above  the  starric  skies, 
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Inou  chicfest  cause  of  causes  all  that  bee, 
egard  not  his  ofFcnce  but  heare  our  cries, 
And  spedily  redresse  our  miseries, 
"     B  ^  what  ca[n]  we  poore  wofui!  wretches  doe 
Put  crave  thy  aide,  and  onely  cleave  therto? 
Finn  ASIui  stcundi 


Done  by  G.   Gascoygne. 


The  order  of  the  thirde  dumbe 

shewe. 


JEfore  the  beginning  of  this  .iii.  Aft  did  sound  a  very 
'  dolefull  noise  of  cornettea,  during  the  which  there  opened 
i  appeared  in  the  stage  a  great  Gulfc.  Immediatly  came  in 
,  gentleme  in  their  dublets  &  hose,  bringing  upon  their 
_  LtJders  baskets  full  of  earth  and  threwe  them  into  the  Gulte 
•  fill  it  up,  but  it  would  not  so  close  up  nor  be  filled.  Then 
me  the  ladyes  and  dames  that  stoode  by,  throwing  in  their 
ynes  &  Jewels,  so  to  cause  it  stoppe  up  and  close  it  selfe: 
when  it  would  nut  so  be  filled,  came  in  a  knighte  with  his 
sword  drawen,  armed  at  all  poyntes,  who  walking  twisc  or 
ihrise  about  it,  &  perusing  it,  seing  that  it  would  nether  be 
filled  with  earth  nor  with  their  Jewells  and  ornaments,  after 
solempne  reverence  done  to  the  gods,  and  curteous  leave  taken 
of  the  Ladyes  and  standers  by,  sodeinly  lepte  into  the  Gulfe, 
the  which  did  close  up  immediatly:  betokning  unto  us  the 
love  that  every  worthy  person  oweth  unto  his  native  coiilrie, 
by  the  historyc  of  Curtius,  who  for  the  lyke  cause  adventured 
the  like  in  Rome,  This  done,  blindc  Tyreiiai  the  devine 
prophete  led  in  by  hys  daughter,  and  conducted  by  Mrneceus 
the  son  of  Creon,  entreth  by  the  gates  Eleiii-ir,  and  sayth  as 
followeth. 
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Mosi  joyfully,  with  wonted  sacrifice. 

So  to  bcsceche  the  supreme  Citizens, 

To  stay  our  state  thai  staggringiy  doth  stand. 

And  plant  us  peace  where  warrc  and  discord  growes: 

Whcrfore,  with  hart  devoutc  and  humble  checre, 

Whiles  I  brealce  up  the  bowels  of  this  beast, 

(That  oft  thy  vcneyarde  Baahui  hath  destroyed,) 

Let  every  wight  crave  pardon  for  his  faults, 

With  bending  knee  about  his  aultars  here, 

Tyr.    Take  here  the  salt,  and  sprincle  therwithall 
About  the  necke;    that  done,  cast  all  the  rest 
Into  the  sacred  fire,  and  then  annoynte 
The  knife  prepared  for  the  sacrifice. 
O  mightie  Jove,  preserve  the  precious  gifte 
'  That  thou  me  gave,  when   first  thine  angrie  Qucenc, 
For  deepe  disdaync  did  both  mine  eyes  do  out, 
Graunt  me,  I  may  foretell  the  truth  in  this, 
For,  but  by  thee,  I  know  that  I  ne  may, 
Ne  wil,  nc  can,  one  trustie  sentence  say. 

Sa.     This  due  is  done,      Tyr.     With  knife  then  stick 

Sac.    Thou  daughter  of  devine  Tyrnias, 
With  those  unspotted  virgins  hands  of  thine 
Receive  the  bloude  within  this  vessell  here, 
And  then  devoutly  it  to  Bacchus  yclde. 

Man.     O  holy  God  of  Thebes,  that  doest  both  prah 
Swcte  peace,  and  doest  in  hart  also  disdayne 
The  noysome  noyse,  the  furies  and  the  hght 
Of  bloudie  Man  and  of  Bellomi  both: 
O  thou  the  giver  both  of  joy  and  health, 
Receive  in  gree  and  with  well  willing  hand 
These  holy  whole  brunt  offrings  unto  thee: 
And  as  this  towne  doth  wholy  thee  adore, 
So  by  thy   helpe  do  graunt  that  it  may  stand 
Safe  from  the  enimies  outrage  evermore. 

Sac.     Now  in  thy  sacred  name  I  bowell  here 
This  sacrifice.      Tyre.     And  what  entrails  hath  it? 

Sac.     Faire  and  welformed  all  in  every  poynt, 
The  liver  clcane,  the  hart  is  not  infefl, 
Save  loe,  I  finde  but  onely  one  hart  string 
B^  which  I  finde  something  I  wote  nerc  what. 
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i  corrupt,  and  were  not  oncly  that, 
,  they  are  both  sound  and  hole, 
cast  at  once  into  the  holy  ftame 
d  then  advertise  mee 
What  hew  it  beares,  anjl  every  other  ryte 
That  ought  may  hclpe  the  truth   for  to  conjette. 

Sac.  I  see  the  flames  doe  sundrie  coulours  cast, 
Now  bloudy  sanguine,  straight  way  purple,  blew. 
Some  partes  secme  blacke,  some  gray,  and  some  be  grcene. 

Tyr.     Stay  there,  suftyseth  this  for  to  have  seene. 
Know   Crean,  that  tliese  outward  seemely  signes  _ 
(By  that  the  Gods  have  let  me  understand 
Who  know  the  truth  of  every  secrete  thing) 
Betoken  that  the  CItie  great  of  Thebes 
Shall  Victor  be  against  the  Greekish  host. 
If  so  consent  be  given:    hut  more  than  this 
I  lyst  not  say.     Cre.      Alas,  for  curtesie 
Say  on  Tyrtsiai,  never  have  rcspedt 
To  any  living  man,  but  tell  the  truth. 

Sacerdos  rtturneth  with  the  BacchanaUs,  hy  the 
gaus  HBiiiahides. 

Sac.     In  this  raeane  while  I   will  returne  with  speede 
From  whence  I  came:    for  lawfull  is  it  not, 
That  suche  as  I  should  heare  your  secresies. 

Tyr.     Contrary  then  to  that  which  I  have  sayde, 
The  incest  foule,  and  childbirth  monstruous 
Of  Jacaita,  so  stlrres  the  wrath  of  Jove, 
This  citie  shall  with  bloudy  channels  swimme. 
And  angry  Afan  shall  overcome  it  all 
With  famine,  flame,  rape,  murther,  dole  and  death: 
These  lustic  lowres  shall  have  a  headlong  fall. 
These  houses  burndc,  and  all  the  rest  be  razde, 
And  soone  be  sayde,  here  whilome  Thebei  stoode. 
One  oncly  way   I   linde  for  to  escape. 
Which  bothe  would  thee  displease  to  heare  it  tolde, 
And  me  to  tell  pcrcase  were  perillous. 
Thee  therfore  with  my  travcll  I  commendc 
To  yove,  and  with  the  rest  I  will  endure, 
What  so  shall  chaunce  for  our  adversitie. 

Cre.     Yet  stay  a  whylc,     Tyr.     Creon  make  me  wot  ?.W} 
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By  force.     Crt.    Why  fleest  thou  ?    Tjr.    Syr  tls  not  fl 
I  flee,  but  from  this  fortune  foule  and  fell, 

Cre.     Yd  tell  mc  what  behoves  the  citie  doe? 

Tjrr.     Thou  Cresn  sccmest  now  desirous  still 
It  to  preserve;    but  if  as  well  as  I 
Thou  knewest  that  which  is  to  thee  unlcnowne, 
Then  wouldst  thou  not  so  soonc  consent  thereto. 

Crt.     And  would  not  I  with  eagre  minde  desire 
The  thing  that  may  for  Thehet  ought  avayle? 

Tyr.     And  dost  thou  then  so  instantly  request 
To  know  which  way  thou  mayest  the  same  preserve? 

Crt.     For  nothing  else  I  sent  my  sonne  of  late 
To  seeke  for  thee.      Tyr.     Then  will  I  satisfie 
Thy  grcedie  minde  in  this:    but  first  tell  mc, 
Mtniliui  where  is  he?     Cre.     Not  farre  from  me. 

Tyr.     I  pray  thee  sende  him  out  some  other  where. 

Crt.     Why  wouldest  thou  that  he  should  not  be  here? 

Tyr.     I  would  not  have  him  heare  what  I  should  say. 

Cre,     He  is  my  sonne,  ne  will  he  it  reveale. 

Tyr.     And  shall  I  then  while  he  is  present  speakc? 

Cre.     Yea,  be  thou  sure  that  he  no  lesse  than  1, 
Doth  wishe  full  well  unto  this  common  wcale, 

Tyr.     Then  Creon  shalt  thou  knowe:    the  meanc  to  save 
This  Citie,  is,  that  thou  shalt  slea  thy  Sonne, 
And  of  his  bodic  make  a  sacrifice  ^^h 

For  his  countrcy:    lo  heere  is  all  you  seeke  ^^H 

So  much  to  knowe,  and  since  you  have  me  forst       ^^H 
To  tell  the  thing  that  I  would  not  have  toide,  ^^1 

If  I  have  you  offended  with  my  words, 
Blame  then  your  selfe,  and  eke  your  frowarde  fate. 

Cre.     Oh  cruel  words,  oh,  oh,  what  hast  thou  sayde. 
Thou  cniell  sothsaycr?     Tyr.     Even  that,  that  heaven 
Hath  ordeined  once,  and  needes  it  must  ensue. 

Cre.      How  many  evils  hast  thou  knit  up  in  one? 

Tyr,     Though  cvill  for  thee,  yet  for  thy  countrey  good. 

Cre.     And  let  my  countrey  perishe,  what  care  Ir 
nTyr.     Above  all  things  we  ought  to  holde  it  deare.' 

Cre,     Cruell  were  he,  that  would  not  love  his  childe. 
„  Tyr.     For  como  weale,  were  well,  that  one  man  waile. 

Cre,     To  loose  mine  owne,  I  liste  none  other  save. 
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Best  Citizens  care  least  for  privat  gayne. 
Depart,  for  nowc,  with  all   thy  prophecies. 
yr.     Lo,  thus  the  truth  doth  alwayes  hatred  get. 
r.     Yet  pray  I  thee  by  these  thy  silver  heares, 
yr.     The  harme  that  comes  from   heaven  can  not  be 
V.     And  by  thy  holy  spirite  of  prophccie,  (scapt. 

yr.     What  heaven   hath  done,  that  cannot  I  undoe. 
V.     That  to  no  moe  this  secrete  thou  reveale. 
yr.     And  wouldst  thou  have  me  learne  to  make  a  lye? 
't.     I  pray  thee  hold  thy  peace.     Tyr.     That  will  I  not: 
in   thy  woe  to  yeelde  thee  some  relicfe, 
1  thee  once,  thou  shalt  be  Lorde  of  Theba, 
ch  happe  of  thine  this  string  did  well  declare, 
ch  from  the  heart  doth  out  alonely  growe. 
id  the  peece  corrupted  playnly  s' 
argument  most  evident  to  prove 

sonne  his  death.     Crr.     Well,  yet  be  thou  content 
Itecpe  full  close  this  secrete  hidden  griefe. 
jrr.     I  neither  ought,  ne  will  keepe  it  so  close. 
rr.     Shall  I  be  then  the  murtherer  of  mine  owne? 
yr.     Nc  blame  not  me,  but  blame  the  starres  for  this. 
re.     Can  heavens  condemne  but  him  alone  to  dye? 
yr.     We  ought  beleeve  the  cause  is  good  and  just. 
re.     Unjust  is  he  condemnes  the  innocent. 
yr.     A  foole  is  he  accuseth  heavens  of  wrongs. 
rt.     There  can  no  ill  thing  come  from  heaves  above. 
yr.     Then  this  that  heaven  commaunds  can  not  be  i" 
re.     I  not  beleeve  that  thou  hast  talkt  with  God. 
yr.     Bicause  I  tell  thee  that  doth  thee  displease. 
re.     Out  of  my  sight  accursed  Iv'ti^ 
yr.     Go  daughter  go,  oh  what  fooie  i 
t  puts  in  ure  to  publish  prophecies?  te 

r  if  he  do  fore  tel!  a  froward  fate,  " 

lough  it  be  true,  yet  shall  he  purchase  hate; 
id  if  he  silence  keepe,  or  hide  the  truth, 
le  heavy  wrath  of  mightie  Gods  ensuth. 
sZ/o  he  might  well  tell  things  to  come, 
it  had  no  dread  the  angry  to  offende. 

hye  we  daughter  hence  some  other  way, 

Tyrtiiai  iv'iih  Manto  bis  daughter,  rtlurneth  by  tht  fflttt 

called  EleBr^. 
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OH  my  deare  childe,  well  hast  thou  heard  with  care 
These  weery  newes,  or  rather  wicked  tales 
That  this  devire  of  thee  devined  hath  : 
Yet  will  thy  father  never  be  thy  foe, 
With  cruell  doome  thy  death  for  to  conscrit. 
Mt.      You  rather  ought,  O  father,  to  consent 
'^^^  Unto  my  death,  since  that  my  death  may  bring 
hy    Unto  this  towne  both  peace  and  vifloric. 

„Ne  can  I  purchase  more  prayse  worthy  death 
„Than  for  my  countries  wealth  to  lose  my  breath. 
Crt.     I  cannot  prayse  this  witlesse  will  of  thine. 
„  Mt.     You  know  deare  father,  that  this  life  of  ours 
„Is  brittle,  short,  and  nothing  else  in  deede 
„But  tedious  toyle  and  pangs  of  endlesse  payne : 
„And  death,  whose  darte  to  some  men  seemes  so  fcU, 
'■     „  Brings  quiet  ende  to  this  unquiet  life. 
„Unto  which  ende  who  soonest  doth  arrive, 
„  Finds  soonest  rest  of  all  his  restlesse  griefe. 
„And  were  it  so,  that  here  on  earth  we  fclte 
„  No  pricke  of  paine,  nor  that  our  flattnng  daycs 
„Were  never  dasht  by  froward  fortunes  frowne, 
„Yct  beeing  borne  (as  al!  men  are)  to  dye, 
„Were  not  this  worthy  glory  and  renowne, 
„To  yeeldc  the  countrey  soyle  where  I  was  borne,,! 
„For  so  long  time,  so  shorte  a  time  as  mine? 
I  can  not  thinke  that  this  can  be  denied. 
Then   if  to  shunne  this  haughtie  high  behest, 
Mine  onely  cause,  O  father,  doth  you  move. 
Be  sure,  you  seeke  to  take  from  me  your  sonne, 
The  greatest  honor  that   I  can  attayne  ; 
But  if  your  owne  commoditie  you  move, 
So  much  the  lesse  you  ought  the  same  allowe 
For  looke,  how  much  the  more  you  have  in  7hehe. 
So  much  the  more  you  ought  to  love  the  same : 
Here  have  you  Hfmon*,  he  that  in  my  steade 
(O  my  deare  faihei)  ma-j  ■wvvtv  -jqm  ^^iTO«.w^^ 
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at,  although  you  be  deprived  of  me 

ihall  you  not  be  quite  deprived  of  heires. 

r,     I  can   not  chuse,  deare  Sonne,  but  disalowe 

thy  too  hastie,  hote  desire  of  death  : 
f  thy  life  thou  settest  all  so  lighte, 
)ughtest  thou  thy  fether  me  res p eft, 

as  I  drawe  the  more  to  lumpishe  age, 
uch  more  neede  have  I  to  crave  thine  ayde ; 
■ill  I  yet,  with  stubborne  tong  denye, 
,t  for  his  common  weale  to  spende  his  life, 

f,  win  the  subjeift  high  renoumed  name. 
howe  ?    in  armour  to  defcnde  the  state, 
'Kke  a  beast  to  bleede  in  sacrifice  : 
thcrwithal,  if  any  shouldc  consent 
jch  a  death,  then  should  the  same  be  I, 

have  prolonged  life  even  long  enough, 
many  dayes  have  I  nowe  to  drawe  on. 
more  availe  might  to  the  countrie  come, 
•  Sonne,  to  hold  that  lustie  life  of  thine, 

art  both  yong  and  eke  of  courage  stout 

may  by  me  that  feeble  am  and  olde, 

live  deare  sonne  in  high  prosperitie, 
give  me  leave  that  worthy  am  to  dye. 
•nr.     Yet  worthy  were  not  that  unworthy  chaunge. 
If  such  a  death  bring  glorie,  giv 


Nol 


,  but  I 
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r.     We  be  but  one  in  flesh  and  body  both. 
VK.      I  father  ought,  so  ought  not  you,  to  die. 
[     If  thou  Sonne  die,  thinke  not  that  1  can  live: 
^Ict  me  die,  and  so  shall  he  first  die, 
lought  to  die,  and  yet  but  one  shal  die. 
i     Although  I,  father,  ought  t'  obey  your  hestes, 
rjll  it  were  in  this  to  yelde  your  will. 
Thy  wit  is  wylie  for  to  worke  thy  wo. 
Oh,  tender  pitic  moveth  me  thereto. 
.,    A  beast  is  he,  that  kils  himselfe  with  a  knife, 
pitie  to  preserve  an  others  life. 

Yet  wise  is  he,  that  doth  obey  the  Gods. 
The  Gods  will  not  the  death  of  any  wight. 
Whose  life  they  take,  they  give  him  Ufe  aW. 
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Crt,  But  thou  dost  strive  to  lake  thy  life  thy 

Me.  Nay  them  to  obey,  that  will  I  shall  not  li 

Crt.  What  fault,  O  sonnc,  conilemncth  the 

„Me.  Who 


death! 


:th. 

stand 

I 


^eth  (father)  here  without  a  fault  ? 
)  gylte  in  thee  that  death  deserves. 

Mt.     But  God  it  seeih  that  every  secrete  seeth. 

Crt.     How  shoulde  we  knowe  what  is  the  will  of  Gcx 

Mt.     We  knowe  it  then,  when  he  rcvealcs  the  same. 

Cre.     As  though   he  would  come  doune  to  tell  it  us. 

Mt.     By  divers  meanes  his  secrets  he  discloseth. 

Crt.     Oh,  fondc  is  he,  who  thinkes  to  understand^ 
The  mysteries  of  Jovt  his  secrete  myndc : 
And  for  to  ende  this  controversie  here, 
Loc  thus  I  say,  I   will  we  both  live  yet: 
Prepare  thee  then,  my  (•)  hestes  to  holde  and  kce 
And  pull  a  downe  thai  stubborne  heart  of  thyn^ 

Me.      You  may  of  me,  as  of  your  selfc  dispose,  ] 
And  since  my  life  doth  seeme  so  deare  to  you, 
I  will  preserve  the  same  to  your  availc, 
That  I  may  spende  it  alwaycs  to  your  wil. 

Crt.     Then,  thee  behoves  out  of  this  lowne  to  flic  : 
Before  the  bold  and  blinde  Tyrrslas 
Doe  publish  this  that  is  as  yet  unknowne. 

Me.     And  where,  or  in  what  place  shall  I  become? 

Crt.     Where  thou  mayste  be  hence  furthest  out  of  sigl 

Me.     You  may  commaunde,  and  1  ought  to  obey. 

Cre,     Go  to  the  lande  of  'theiheoita. 

Mt.     Where  Dodona  doth  sit  in  sacred  chaire  ? 

Crt.     Even  there  my  childc. 

Mt.     And  who  shall  guide  my  wandring  steps?     Crt.    hi| 

Me,     Who  shal  give  sustenance  for  my   rcliefe?         (7#| 

Crt.     There  will  I  send  thee  heapes  of  glisiring  goloe. 

Me.     Bui  when  shall  I  efiesoones  my  father  see? 

Cre.     Ere  long  I  hope :    but  now,  for  now  depart, 
For  every  lingring  let  or  little  stay. 
May  purchase  payne  and  torment  both  lo  me. 

Me.     First  would  I  take  my  conge  of  the  ( 
That  since  the  day  my  mother  lost  hir  life, 
Hath  nourisht  me  as  if  1  'mv^  hir  owne. 

Crton  godfe  cut  ij  the  gatti  Homekyt 
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Cre.     Oh,  tarry  not  my  deare  sonne,  tarry  not. 

Me.     BehoMe  father,  I  goe.      You  dames  of  Thehei, 
Pray  to  almightie  Jove  for  my   retourne  : 
You  see  how  mine  unhappie  starres  me  drive 
To  go  my  countrie  fro :   and  if  so  chaunce, 
I  cnde  in  woe  my  pryme  and  lustie  yeares 
Before  the  course  of  Nature  do  them  call, 
Honor  my  death  yet  with  your  drery  plaints  : 
And  I  shall  eke,  where  so  this  carkas  come, 
Pray  to  the  Gods  that  they  preserve  this  towne, 

Mtnneui  deparlcth  by  the  gatts  Eleetre 
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WHen  she  that  rules  the  rolling  wheele  of  chaunce. 
Doth  turne  aside  hir  angrie  frowning  face, 
On  him,  whom  erst  she  deigned  to  advance, 
She  never  leaves  to  gaulde  him  with  disgrace, 
To  tosse  and  turne  his  state  in  every  place, 
Till  at  the  last  she  hurle  him  from  on  high 
And  yeld  him  subjeft  unto  miserie  : 

And  as  the  braunche  that  from  the  rootc  is  reft. 
He  never  winnes  like  life  to  that  he  lefte : 

Yea  though  he  do,  yet  can  not  tast  of  joy 
Compare  with  pangs  that  past  in  his  annoy. 

Well  did  the  heavens  ordcine  for  our  behoofe 
Neccssitie,  and  fates  by  them  alowde, 
That  when  we  see  our  high  mishappes  aloofe 
(As  though  our  eyes  were  mulled  with  a  cloude) 
Our  froward  will  doth  shrinke  it  selfe  and  shrowde 
From  our  availe  wherwith  we  runne  so  far[r]e: 
As  none  amends  can  make  that  we  do  marre  : 

Then  drawes  evill  happe  &  strives  to  shew  his  stregth, 
And  such  as  yeld  unto  his  might,  at  length 

He  leades  them  by  necessitie  the  way 
That  destinie  preparde  for  out  decay. 
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The  Mariner  ainidde  the  swelling  seas 
Who  scelh  his  barke  with  many  a  billowe  beaten. 
Now  here,  now  there,  as  wind  and  waves  best  please, 
When  thundring  Jove  with  tempest  list  to  threaten,     . 
And  dreades  in  depest  gulfe  for  to  be  eaten,  a 

Yet  learnes  a  mcane  by  mere  necessiile  H 

To  5ave  himselfe  in  such  exiremitie  :  ^ 

For  when  he  secth  no  man  hath  wiitc  nor  powre 
To  Hie  from  fate  when  fortune  list  to  lowre, 

His  only  hope  on   mightie  Jove  doth  caste, 
Whereby  he  winnes  the  wished  heaven  at  last. 

How  fond  is  that  man  in  his  fantasie, 
Who  thinks  that  Jove  the  maker  of  us  a], 
And  he  that  tempers  all  in  heaven  on  high, 
The  sunne,  the  mone,  the  starrcs  celestiall, 
So  that  no  leafe  without  his  leave  can  fell, 
Hath  not  in  him  omnipotence  also 
To  guide  and  governe  all  things  here  below? 

O  blinded  eies,  O  wretched  mortall  wights, 
O  subjeft  slaves  to  every  ill  that  lights,  

To  scape  such  woe,  such   paine,  such  shame  and  scomt^ 
Happie  were  he  that  never  had  bin  borne. 

Well  might  duke  Green  driven  by  destinic, 
(If  true  it  be  that  olde  Tyres'ias  saith) 
Redcme  our  citie  from  this  miserie, 
By  his  consent  unto  Menrttui  death. 
Who  of  himselfe  wold  feine  have  lost  his  breth : 
„But  every  man   is  loth  for  to  fulfill 
„The  heavenly  hest  that  pleaseth  not  his  will. 

„That  publique  weale  must   needes  to  ruine  go 
„Whcrc  private  profite  is  preferred  so. 

Yet  mightie  God,  thy  only  aide  we  crave, 
This  towne  from  siege,  and  us  from  sorowe  save. 

Finn   Aifui   tfrt'i'i.     done   by   G.    Gascoygnb 
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The  order  of  the  fourth  dumbe 

shewe. 


BEfore  the  beginning  of  this  fourth  A£te,  the  Trumpets, 
drummes  and  fifes  sounded,  »nd  a  greate  peale  of  ordi- 
nauncc  was  shot  of:  in  the  which  ther  entred  upon  the  stage 
.vi.  knights  armed  at  al  points  :  wherof  three  came  in  by  the 
Gates  El<£fra,  and  the  other  three  by  the  Gates  Homohtdes : 
cither  parte  beeing  accompanied  with  .vii.  other  armed  men  : 
and  after  they  had  marched  twice  or  thrice  about  the  Stage,  the 
one  partie  menacing  the  other  by  their  furious  lookes  and 
gestures,  the  .vi,  knights  caused  their  other  attendants  to  stand 
by,  and  drawing  their  Swords,  fell  to  cruell  and  couragious 
Combate,  continuing  therein,  till  two  on  the  one  side  were 
slayne.  The  third  perceiving,  that  he  only  remayned  to  with- 
stand the  force  of  .iii,  cnimics,  did  politiquely  riine  aside: 
wherewith  immediatly  one  of  the  .iii.  followed  after  him,  and 
when  he  had  drawen  his  cnimie  thus  from  his  companie,  hcc 
turned  againe  and  slewe  him.  Then  the  seconde  also  ranne 
after  him,  whom  he  slewe  in  like  maner,  and  consequently  the 
thirde,  and  then  triumphantly  marched  aboute  the  Stage  wyth 
hys  sword  in  his  hand.  Hereby  was  noted  the  incomparable 
force  of  Concorde  betwene  brethren,  who  as  long  as  they  holde 
togither  may  not  easily  by  any  meanes  be  overcome,  and  being 
once  dissevered  by  any  meanes,  are  easily  overthrowen.  The 
history  of  the  brethren  Horatii  &  Curlaiii,  who  agreed  to  like 
combate  and  came  to  like  ende.  After  that  the  dead  carkasses 
were  caried  from  the  Stage  by  the  armed  men  on  both  parties, 
and  that  the  viflor  was  triumphantly  accompanied  out,  also 
came  in  a  messanger  armed  from  the  campe,  seeking  the 
Queene,  and  to  hir  spake  as  foloweth. 
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Nuncius  cammtth  In  by  the  gates  Homelaidts. 

OSagc  2nd  sober  dames,  O  shamefast  maids, 
O  faithful  servants  of  our  aged   Qiieene, 
Come  leade  hir  forth,  sith  unto  hir  I  bring 
Such  secrete  newes  as  are  of  great  importc. 
Come  forth,  O  Queenc,  surceasse  thy  woftill  plaint 
And  to  my  words  vouchsafe  a  willing  eare. 

The  Queene  with  hir  traiiu  commtth  out 
of  hir  Paltace. 

7cf(i.  My  servant  deare,  doest  thoi 
Of  more  itiishappe?  ah  werie  wretch, 
How  doth  Eteochi  ?  whom  heretofore 
III  his  encreasing  yeares,  I  wonted  ay 
From  daungerous  happe  with  favoure 
Doth  he  yet  live  ?  or  hath  untimely  death 
In  cruell  fight  berefte  his  flowring  life  ? 

Nun.      He  lives  (O  Queene)  hereof  have  ye  no  doubt, 
From  such  suspefte  my  selfe  will  quit  you  soone. 

Joca.     The  vctrous  Greekcs  have  haply  tane  ihe  towne? 

Nun.     The  Gods  forbid. 

yoca.     Our  souldiers  then,  perchance, 
Dispersed  bene  and  yeldeii  to  the  sword. 

Nun.     Not  so,  they  were  at  first  in  daunger  sure, 
But  in  the  end  obteined  vidtorie. 

yoca.     Alas,  what  then  becomes  of  Pelynicei 
Oh  canst  thou  tell .'   is  he  dead  or  alive  ? 

Nun.     You  have  (O  Queene)  yet  both  your  sonnes  alive. 

yoca.     Oh,  how  my  harte  is  eased  ot   his  painc. 
Well,  then  procecde,  and  briefly  let  me  hearc, 
How  ye  repulst  your  proud  presuming  foes, 
That  thereby  yet  at  least  1  may  assuage 
The  swelling  sorrowes  in   my  doleful!  brest, 
'■r  that  the  towne  is  Wii\\ctv.o  ^teRiiit-. 


yet  bring    ; 
alas, 


defend. 
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And  for  the  rest,  I  trust  that  inight[ie]  7«J' 
Will  yeld  us  ayde. 

Nun,     No  soner  had  your  worthy  valiant  sonne, 
Scverde  the  Dukes  into  seavcci  severall  partes, 
And  set  them  to  defence  of  severall  gates. 
And  brought  in   brave  arraye  his  horssemen  out, 
First  to  encounter  with  their  mightie  foen. 
And  likewise  pitcht,  the  footemen  face  to  face 
Against  the  footemen  of  their  eiiimics. 
But  fiercely  straight,  the  armies  did  approche, 
Swarming  so  thicke,  as  coverde  cleans  the  fielde, 
When  dreadfull  blast  of  braying  trumpets  sounde, 
Of  doleful!  drummes,  and  thujidring  cannon  shot, 
Gave  hideous  signe  of  horrour  of  the  fight, 
Then  gan  the  Grceirt  to  give  their  sharpe  assaulte, 
Then  from  the  walls  our  stout  couragious  men. 
With  rolling  stones,  with  paisse  of  hugie  beames, 
With  flying  dartes,  with  flakes  of  burning  fire, 
And  deadly  blowes,  did  beate  them  backe  againc: 
Thus  striving  long,  with  stout  and  bloudic  fighte, 
(Whereby  full   many  thousande  slaughtered  were) 
The  hardie  Greeks  came  underneath  the  walls  : 
Of  whome,  first  Capaney  (a  lustie  Knight) 
Did  scale  the  walls,  and  on  the  top  thereof 
Did  vaunt  himsclfe,  when  many  hundred  moe. 
With  fierce  assaultes  did  follow  him  as  fast. 
Then  loe,  the  Captaines  seaven  bestirrde  themselves, 
(Whose  names  ye  have  alreadie  understoode) 
Some  here,  some  there,  nought  dreading  losse  of  life, 
With  newe  reliefe  to  feede  the  fainting  breach  : 
And  Paly  nice,  he  bended  all  the  force 
Of  his  whole  charge,  against  the  greatest  gate. 
When  sodenly  a  flashe  of  lightning  flame 
From  angrie  skies  strake  captaine   Capaney 
That  there  downe  dead  he  fell  :    at  sight  whereof 
The  gazers  on  were  fraught  with  soden  fcare. 
The  rest,  that  strove  to  mount  the  walles  so  fast. 
From  ladders  toppe  did  headlong  tumble  downe. 
Herewith  our  men  encouragde  by  good  happe, 
Toke  hardy  harts,  and  so  repulst  the  Grckes. 
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Ther  was  EteoeUs,  and  I  with  him, 

Who  setting  first  those  souldicrs  to  their  charge, 

Ranne  streight  to  ihothcr  gates  :    unto  the  w^Jcc 

He  manly  comforte  gave :   unto  the  bold 

His  lusty  words  encreased  courage  still : 

In  so  much  as  th'  amased  Grecian  king 

When  he  did  heare  of  Capanty  his  death, 

Fearing  thereby  the  Gods  became  his  foen, 

Out  from  the  trench  withdrewe  his  wearie  host. 

But  rashe  Eteedti  (presuming  too  [no  much 

Uppon  their  flight)  did  issue  out  of  Thebis^ 

And  forwarde  straight  with  strength  of  chtvalric. 

His  flying  foes  couragiously  pursude. 

Too  long  it  were  to  make  recompt  of  all 

That  wounded  bene,  or  slaine,  or  captive  now  : 

The  cloudy  ayre  was  filled  round  aboutc 

With  houling  cries  and  wofuli  wayling  plaints: 

So  great  a  slaughter  (O   renowmed  Queene) 

Before  this  day  I  thinke  was  never  scene. 

Thus  have  we  now  cut  of  the  fruitlessc  hope 

The  Grecians  had,  to  sacke  this  noble  townc, 

What  joyfull  end  will  happen  hereunto 

Yet  know  I  not :    the  gods  tourne  all  to  good. 

„To  conquere,  lo,  is  doubtlesse  worthy  praise, 

„But  wisely  for  to  use  the  conquest  gotte, 

„Hath  ever  wonne  immortall  sound  of  fame. 

Well,  yet  therewhile  in   this  we  may  rcjoyce, 

Sith  heaven  and  heavenly  powers  are  pleasde  therewith. 

"Jeca.     This  good  successe  was  luckie  sure,  and  such, 
As  for  my  parte  I  little  loked  for: 
To  save  the  towne  and  eke  to  have  ray  sonnes 
(As  you  report)  preserved  yet  alive. 
But  yet  proceecle,  and  further  let  me  know 
The  final!  ende  that  they  agreed  upon. 

Nun.      No  more  (O  queene)  let  this  for  now  suffi 
Sith  hitherto  your  state  is  safe  inough. 

"Joea.     These  words  of  thine,  do  whelme  my  jealoi 
With  great  suspei^e  of  other  mischiefes  hidde. 

Nun.     What  would  you  more,  alredy  being  si 
Thai  both  your  sonnes  in  safetie  do  remained 
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Joca.     I  long  to  know  rhe  rest,  or  good  or  bad. 

Nun.     O  let  me  now  retourne  to  ElfocUs, 
That  of  my  service  greatly  stands  in  needc. 

Joca.      Right  well  1  see,  thou  dnest  conceale  the  woorst, 

riun.     Oh  force  me  not,  the  good  now  beeing  past. 
To  tell  the  yll. 

Jeca.     Tell  it  I  say,  on  paine  of  our  displeasure. 

Nun.     Since  thus  ye  seeke  to  heare  a  dolefull  talc, 
I  will  no  longer  stay  :    witte  ye  therefore, 
Your  desperate  sonnes  togither  be  agreed 
For  to  attempt  a  wicked  enterprise  : 
To  private  fight  they  have  betroutht  themselves, 
Of  which  conflidte,  the  ende  must  needes  be  this, 
That  one  do  live,  that  other  die  the  death. 

Joca.     Alas,  alas,  this  did  I  ever  feare. 

"Nun.      Now,  sith  in  summe  I  have  revealed  that. 
Which  you  have  heard  with  great  remorse  of  mind, 
I  will  proceede,  at  large  to  tell  the  whole. 
When  your  victorious  sonne,  with  valiant  force 
Had  chast  his  foes  into  their  joyning  tents, 
Even  there  he  staide,  and  straight  at  sound  of  trumpe 
With  stretched  voice  the  herault  thus  proclaimde ; 
You  princely  Grcekes,  that  hither  be  arrived 
To  spoile  the  fruite  of  these  our  fertile  fields, 
And  us  to  drive  from  this  our  Native  soile, 
O  suffer  not  so  many  giltlesse  soules 
By  this  debate  descend  in  Stygian  lake, 
For  private  cause  of  wicked  Po/yaiV/, 
But  rather  let  the  brethren,  hand  to  hand, 
By  mutuall  blowes  appease  their  furious  rage. 
And  so  to  cease  from  sheding  further  bloud ; 
And,  to  the  end  you  all  might  understand 
The  profile  that  to  every  side  may  fall, 
Thus  much  my  Lord  thought  good  to  profcr  you. 
This  is  his  will,  if  he  be  overcome, 
Then  Polynice  to  rule  this  kingly   realme  : 
If  so  it  happe  (as  reason  would  it  should) 
Our  rightKill  prince  to  conquere  Polynicr, 
That  then  no  one  of  you  make  more  adoo, 
But  straight  to  j1rgo%  lie  hast  home  againe. 
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This,  thus  pranounst  unto  the  noble  Greeks, 
No  soncr  did  the  sound  of  trumpet  cease. 
But  Palfiue  stept  forth  before  the  host. 
And  to  these  words  this  answcre  did  he  make 

0  thou,  (not  brother)  but  my  mortall  foe. 
Thy  profer  here  hath  pleased  me  so  well, 
As  presently,  without  more  long  delay, 

1  yeld  my  sclfe  prepared  to  the  field.  ■ 
Our  noble  King  no  soner  heard  this  vaunt,  \ 
But  forth  as  fast  he  prest  his  princely  steppes,  ' 
With  eger  mind,  as  hoovering  falcon  woonts 

To  make  hir  stoope,  when  pray  appcares  in  sight: 

At  alt  assayes  they  both  were  bravely  armed. 

To  cithers  side  his  sword  fast  being  girt, 

In  cithers  hand  was  put  a  sturdy  launce : 

About  EiiocUi  our  souldiers  cloong, 

To  comforte  him,  and  put  him  then  in  mind, 

He  fought  for  safctie  of  his  country  soile. 

And  that  in  him  consisted  all  their  hope. 

To  Palynke  the  king  Adrmtus  swore. 

If  he  escaped  vidtor  from  the  fielde. 

At  his  relurne  he  would  in  Grrect  erc^e 

A  golden  Image  unto  mightic  Jme 

In  signe  of  his  triumphing  viilorie. 

But  all  this  while  seeke  you  (O  noble  quccnc) 

To  hinder  this  your  furious  sonnes  attempte  : 

Intrcat  the  Gods  it  may  not  take  eiFc6tc, 

Els  must  you  ncedcs  ere  long  deprived  be 

Of  both  your  sonnes,  or  of  the  one  at  least. 

Nunciui  rtiurnelh  to  the  camp  by  the  gates 

Hamohydei. 


JOCASTA.       ANTIGONE. 

XNtigone  my  swetc  daughter,  come  forth 
x\.   Out  of  this  house,  that  nought  but  woe  reiaincs^ 
Come  forth  I  say,  not  for  to  sing  or  daunce, 
But  to  prevent  (if  in  our  powers  it  lie) 
That  thy  malicious  brethren  (swoinc  with  ire) 
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PE^their  miserable  mother, 

(  destroide  by  stroke  of  dreadfull  death. 

!'      Antignne  eammtth  oul  af  hir  muthcn  Pallact. 

\     Ah  swetc  mother,  ah  my  beloved  mother, 

bs,  what  cause  doth  move  ye  now 

trcmbh'ng  voice  to  send  such  carefull  cries  ? 

painefull  pang  ?    what  griefe  doth  gripe  you  now  ? 

w     O  deare  daughter,  thy  most  unhappie  brethren 

lometimes  lodgde  within  these  wretched  loynes 

lie  this  day,  if  Jave  prevent  it  not. 

'.     Alas  what  say  you?    alas  what  do  you  say? 

(alas)  endure  to  see  him  dead, 
\  I  thus  long  have  sought  to  see  alive  ? 
;     They  both  have  vowde  (I  quake  alas  to  tell) 
trenchant  blade  to  spill  eche  others  blood, 
if.     O  cruell  Eteocki,  ah  ruthlessc  wretch, 
'»  outrage  thou  only  art  the  cause, 
^lynke,  whom  thou  with  hatefull  spight 
eaved  first  of  crowne  and  countrie  soyle, 
ow  doest  seeke  to  reave  him  of  his  life, 
;.     Daughter  no  more  delay,  lets  go,  lets  go. 
i.     Ah  my  sweete  mother,  whither  shall  I  go? 
V     With  me,  deere  daughter,  to  the  greckish  host. 
y     Alas  how  can  1  go  f    unles  I  go 
ligcr  of  my  life,  or  of  good  name? 
;     Time  serves  not  now  (my  well  beloved  childe) 
ly  the  losse  of  life  or  honest  name, 
Cicr  to  prevent  (if  so  we  may) 
iriclced  deede,  which  only  but  to  thinke, 
hale  my  hart  out  of  my  heavie  brest. 
;     Come  then,  lets  go,  good  mother  let  us  go, 
hat  shall  we  be  able  for  to  doc, 

weake  old  woman  forworne  with  yeares, 

God  knowes  a  silly  simple  mayde  ? 
;     Our  woFuli  wordes,  our  prayers  &  our  plaintes, 
}  out  with  streames  of  overflowing  teares, 
p  Nature  rules)  may  happen  to  prevayle, 
treason,  power,  and  force  of  armes  do  fayle. 
[the  glowing  heate  of  boyling  wrath 
bus  be,  as  it  may  not  relent, 
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Then  I  atwixt  ihem  both  will  throw  iny  selfr. 

And  this  my  brcst  shal  bcare  the  deadly  blowes. 

That  otherwise  should  light  upon  my  sonne 

So  shall  they  shead  my  tiloud  and  not  their  owne. 

Well  now  deerc  daughter,  kt  us  hasten  hence. 

For  if  in  time  we  stay  this  raging  strife, 

Then  haply  may  my  life  prolonged  be; 

If  ere  wc  come  the  bloudy  deede  be  done, 

Then  must  my  ghost  forsake  this  feeble  corps: 

And  thou,  deare  childe,  with  dolour  shalt  bewaile^   | 

Thy  brothers  death  and  mothers  all  at  once. 

yocaila  -wilb  /litigant,  aaJ  all  bir  traint  (traftt  i 
Chorus)  gaelh  tnvards  the  campty  by  the  gates  A 
moloydts. 


I 

(tKttptti 


WHoso  hath  felt,  what  faith  and  fervent  love  J 
A  mother  beares  unto  hir  tender  sonncs. 
She  and  none  other  sure,  can  comprehende 
The  dolefull  gricfc,  the  pangs  and  secret  paine, 
That  presently  doth  pierce  the  princely  brest 
Of  our  affliaed  Queene:    alas,  I  thinke 
No  martyrdome  might  well  compare  with  hirs. 
So  ofte  as  I  recorde  hir  rcstlesse  state, 
Alas  me  thinkes  I  feele  a  shivering  feare 
Flit  to  and  fro  along  my  flushing  vaines. 
Alas  for  ruth,  that  thus  two  brethren  shoulde. 
Enforce  themselves  to  shed  each  others  bloud. 
Where  are  the  lawes  of  nature  nowe  become? 
Can  fleshe  of  fleshe,  alas  can  bloud  of  bloud, 
So  far  forget  it  sclfe,  as  slay  it  selfei' 
O  lowring  starres,  O  dimme  and  angrie  skies, 
O  geltie  fate,  suche  mischiefc  set  aside. 
But  if  supernall  powers  decreed  have. 
That  death  must  be  the  ende  of  this  debate, 
Alas  what  floudes  of  teares  shall  then  sutlise, 
*~  I  weepe  and  waile  the  neere  approching  death : 
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death  of  sonnes  and  mother  both, 
knd  with  their  death  the  mine  and  decay, 
>f  Oedipui  and  his  princely  race? 
lut  loe,  here  Creon  cfimes  with  careful!  chearc  : 
!*i5  time  that  now  I  ende  my  Just  complaint, 
Crean  cammelh  in  by  the  gatts  Hamohydis, 


ALthough   1  straightly  charg[d]e  my  tender  childc 
L.    To  flee  from   Thtbts  for  safegarde  of  him  selfe, 
And  that  long  since  he  parted  from  my  sight, 
Yet  doe  I  greatly  hang  in  lingring  doubt, 
!/cast  passing  through  the  gates,  the  privie  watch 
Hath  stayed  him  by  some  suspedt  of  treason. 
And  so  therewhile,  the  prophets  having  skride 
"is  hidden  fate,  he  purchast  have  the  death 

hich   I  by  all  meanes  sought  he  might  eschewe: 
And  this  mischaunce  so  much   I  feare  the  more, 

much  the  wished  conquest  at  the  first, 
''ell  happily  unto  the  towne  of  Thebti, 
"       wise  men  ought  with  patience  to  sustaine 
,The  sundrie  haps  that  slipperie  fortune  frames. 
Nunciui  commelh  in  by  the  gates  EUHne. 
Nun.     Alas,  who  can  direct  my  hastie  steppes 
nto  the  brother  of  our  wofull  Queene  ? 
Jt  loe  where  carefully  he  standeth  here. 
Cre.     If  so  the  minde  may  dread  his  owne  mishap, 
hen  dread  I  much,  this  man  that  seekes  me  thus, 
Hath  brought  the  death  of  my  beloved  sonne. 

Nun.     My  Lorde,  the  thing  you  leare  is  very  true, 
our  Sonne  Meneceus  no  longer  lives. 
Crt.     Alas  who  can  withstand  the  heavenly  powers? 
Tell,  it  bescemes  not  mc,  ne  yet  my  yeares, 
1  bootclesse  plaint  to  wast  my  wailefuU  teares; 
O  thou  recount  to  me  his  lucklesse  deathe, 
he  order,  forme,  and  manner  of  the  same. 
Nun.     Your  sonne  (my  Lordc)  came  to  EtescUi^ 
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And  toliie  him  this  in  presence  of  the  rest: 
Renoumed  King,  neither  your  vi^torie, 
Nc  yet  the  safetic  of  this  princely  Realme 
In  armour  doth  consist,  but  in  the  death 
Of  me,  of  rae,  (O  most  vidorious  King) 
So  heavenly  dume  of  mightie  Jove  commaunds. 
I  (knowing  what  avayle  my  death  should  yeeld 
Unto  your  grace,  and  unto  native  land) 
Might  well   be  deemde  a  most  ungratcfuU  sonne 
Unto  this  worthy  towne,  if  I  would  shunne 
The  sharpest  death  to  do  my  counirie  good: 
In  mourning  weede  now  let  the  vestall  Nimphes, 
With  [pljainyng  tunes  commend  my  fiiultlesse  ghos 
To  highest  heavens,  while  I  despoyle  my  selfe. 
That  afterwarde  (sith  'Jfut  will  have  it  so) 
To  save  your  lives,  I  may  receyve  my  death, 
Of  you  I  crave,  O  curteous  Citizens, 
To  shrine  my  corps  in  tombe  of  marble  stone: 
Whereon  grave  this:    Menretm  hcri  doth  lie. 
Far  countrits  cauie  thai  was  csnlent  to  die. 
This  saide,  alas,  he  made  no  more  a  doc. 
But  drewe  his  sword,  and  sheathde  it  in  his  brest. 
Cre.     No  more,  I  have  inough,  rcturne  yc  nowe 
From  whence  ye  came. 

Nunciui  relurneth  hy  the  gales  EleHra, 
Well,  since  the  bloud  of  my  beloved  sonne. 
Must  serve  to  slake  the  wrath  of  angrie  "Jsnje^ 
And  since  his  onely  death  must  bring  to  Thebis 
A  quiet  ende  of  hir  unquiet  state. 
Me  thinkes  good  reason  would,  that  I  henceforth 
Of  Thebane  soyle  should  beare  the  kingly  svvayc: 
Yea  sure,  and  so  I  will  ere  it  be  long, 
Either  by  right,  or  else  by  force  of  armes. 
Of  al  mishap  loe  here  the  wicked  broodc, 
My  sister  first  espoused  hath  hir  sonne 
That  slewe  his  sire,  of  whose  accursed  seede 
Two  brethren  sprang,  whose  raging  hatefull  heart 
By  force  of  boyling  yre  are  bolne  so  sore 


As  each  do  thyrs 


■  But  why  do  I  siistaine  the  s 


)  sucke  the  others  bloude: 


;   hereof? 
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h^  should  my  bloud  be  spilt  Tor  others  gilte^ 
!)h  welcome  were  that  messenger  to  me 
That  brought  me  word  of  both  my  nephewes  deathes: 
Then  should  it  soone  be  sene  in  every  eye, 
Fwixt  prince  and  prince  what  dilTerence  would  appearc, 
Then  should  experience  shewe  what  griefc  it  is 
To  serve  the  humours  of  unbridled  youth, 
'low  will  I  goe  for  to  prepare  with  speede 
The  funerals  of  my  yong  giltlesse  sonne, 
The  which  perhaps  may  be  accompany ed 
kVith  th'  obsequies  of  proude  ElfocUs. 

Creon  goeth  out  by  tht  gates  Homoloydes. 

Finis   A£ius.  4. 


OBlisful  concord,  bredde  in  sacred  brest 
Of  him  that  guides  the  restlcsse  rolling  sky, 
That  to  the  earth   for  mans  assured  rest 
p'rom  heigth  of  heavens  vouchsafes!  downe  to  flie, 
]il  thee  alone  the  mightic  power  doth  lie, 
bVith  swete  accorde  to  kepe  the  frouning  starres 
\ai  every  planet  else  frotn  hurtfull  ^var^es. 
n  thee,  in  thee  such  noble  vertue  bydes, 
^s  may  commaund  the  mightiest  Gods  to  bend, 
Prom  thee  alone  such  sugrcd  frendship  slydes 
\a  mortal!  wightes  can  scarcely  comprehend. 
To  greatest  strife  thou  setst  delightfuil  ende, 
D  holy  peace,  by  thee  are  onely  founde 
The  passing  joyes  that  every  where  abound, 
rhou  onely  thou,  through  thy  celestiall  might, 
!)idst  first  of  al,  the  heavenly  pole  devlde 
•"rom  th'olde  confused  hcape  that  Chass  hight : 
Thou  madste  the  Sunnc,  the  Moone,  and  starres 
(Vith  ordred  course  about  this  world  so  wide: 
rhou  hast  ordainde  Dan    Tytans  shining  light, 
jy  dawne  of  day  to  chase  the  darkesome  night. 
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When  trafl  of  time  returnes  the  lustic  A'er, 
By  thee  alone,  the  buddes  and  blossomcs  spring, 
The  fieMes  with  floures  be  garnisht  every  where. 
The  blooming  trees,  aboundant  fruiic  do  bring, 
'  The  cherefuU  birds  melodiously  do  sing. 
Thou  dost  appoint,  the  crop  of  sommers  seede 
For  mans  reliefc,  to  serve  the  winters  needc. 

Thou  doest  inspire  the  heartes  of  princely  peercs 
By  providence,  proceeding  from  above. 
In  flowring  youth  to  choose  their  worthie  feeres, 
With  whome  they  live  in  league  of  lasting  love, 
Till  fearefull  death  doth  flitting  life  remove, 
And  lokc  how  fast,  to  death  man  payes  his  due, 
So  fast  againe,  doste  thou  his  stockc  renuc 

By  thee,  the  basest  thing  advaunced  is, 
Thou  everie  where,  dost  graffe  such  golden  peace. 
As  filleth  man,  with  more  than  earthly  blisse. 
The  earth  by  thee,  doth  yelde  hir  swcte  increase 
At  becke  of  thee,  all  bloudy  discords  cease, 
And  mightiest  Rcalmes  in  quiet  do  remainc, 
Wheras  thy  hand  doth   holde  the  royall  raine. 

But  if  thou   faile,  then  al  things  gone  to  wracke. 
The  mother  then,  doth  dread  hir  naturall  childe, 
Then  every  towne  is  subject  to  the  sacke. 
Then  spotlesse  maids,  the  virgins  be  defilde. 
Then  rigor  rules,  then  reason  is  exilde ; 
And  this,  thou  wofull   Thihes,  to  our  great  painc, 
With  present  spoile,  art  likely  i 


Me  thinke[a]  I  heare  the  wailfiill  weeping  cries 
Of  wretched  dames,  in  everie  coast  resound. 
Me  thinkes  I  see,  how  up  to  heavenly  skies 
From  battrcd  walls,  the  thundring  clappes  rebound, 
Mc  lhinke[s]  I  heare,   how  all  things  go  to  ground, 
Me  thinkc[s]  I  see,  how  souldiers  wounded  lye 
With  gasping  breath,  and  yet  they  can  not  djre. 
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By  meanes  wherof,  oh  swete  Meneceus  he, 
That  gives  for  countries  cause  his  guiltlesse  life, 
Of  others  all,  most  happy  shall  he  be : 
His  ghost  shall  flit  from  broiles  of  bloudy  strife, 
To  heavenly  blisse,  where  pleasing  joyes  be  rife: 
And  would  to  God,  that  this  his  fatall  ende 
From  further  plagues,  our  citie  might  defend. 

O  sacred  God,  give  eare  unto  thy  thrall, 
That  humbly  here  upon  thy  name  doth  call, 
O  let  not  now,  our  faultlesse  bloud  be  spilt. 
For  bote  revenge  of  any  others  gilt. 

Finis  ASius  quart!. 


Done  by  F.  Kinwelmarshe. 


U2 
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The  order  of  the  laste  dumbe 

shewe. 


First  the  StJllpipes  sounded  a  very  mournful  melody,  in 
which  time  came  upon  the  Stage  a  woma  clothed  in  s 
white  garment,  on  hir  head  a  piller,  double  faced,  the  forroosi 
fece  fair  &  smiling,  the  other  behinde  blacke  &  louring,  muffled 
with  a  white  laune  about  hir  eyes,  hir  lap  ful  of  JeweUes, 
sitting  in  a  charyot,  hir  legges  naked,  hir  fete  set  upo  a  great 
roud  bal,  &  beyng  drawe  in  by  .iiii.  noble  personages,  she  led  in 
a  string  on  hir  right  hand  .ii.  kings  crowned,  and  in  hir  lefte 
hand  .ii.  poore  slaves  very  meanly  attyred.  After  she 
drawen  about  the  stage,  she  stayed  a  little,  changing  the  kin^ 
unto  the  left  hande  &  the  slaves  unto  the  right  hand,  taking 
the  crownes  from  the  kings  heads  she  crowned  therwith  the 
slaves,  &  casting  the  vyie  clothes  of  the  slaves  upon  the  kings, 
she  despoyled  the  kings  of  their  robes,  and  therwith  apparelled 
the  slaves.  This  done,  she  was  drawen  eftsones  about  the 
stage  in  this  order,  and  then  departed,  leaving  unto  us  a  pi: 
Type  or  figure  of  unstable  fortune,  who  doihe  oftentimes  raise 
to  hcigthe  of  dignitie  the  vile  and  unnoble,  and  in  like  manner 
throweth  downe  fro  the  place  of  promotio,  even  those  whS 
before  she  hir  selfe  had  thither  advaunced ;  after  hir  depa 
came  in  Duke  Creon  with  foure  gentlemen  wayting  upon  him 
and  lamented  the  death  of  Mtnecius  his  sonne  in  this  maoer. 
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Ai5tus  ,[v].     Scena,  i . 

CREON.       CKOKUS. 

ALss  what  shall  I  do?   bemone  my  selfe? 
J.    Or  rue  the  ruine  of  my  Native  Unde, 
About  the  which  such  cloudes  I  see  cnclosde, 
As  darker  cannot  cover  dreadfull  hell. 
With  mine  own  eyes  I  saw  my  own  deare  sonnc 
All  gordc  with   bioud  of  his  too  bloudy   brcst, 
Which  he  hath  shed  full  like  a  friend,  too  deare 
To  his  countrey,  and  yet  a  cruell  foe 
To  me,  that  was  his  friend  and  father  both. 
Thus  to  him  selfe  he  gaynde  a  famous  name, 
And  glory  great,  to  me  redoubled  payne : 
Whose  haptesse  death  in  my  afflifted  house, 
Hath  put  suche  playnt,  as  I   ne  can  espie 
What  comfort  might  acquict  their  distresse. 
I  hither  come  my  sister  for  to  seeke, 
Jocasta^  she  that  might   in  wofull  wise 
Amid  hir  high  and  overpining  cares, 
Prepare  the  baynes  for  his  so  wretched  corps, 
And  eke  for  him  that  nowe  is  not  in  life, 
May  pay  the  due  that  to  the  dead  pertaynes. 
And  for  the  honor  he  did  well  deserve. 
To  give  some  giftes  unto  infcrnail  Gods. 

Cho.     My  Lorde,  your  sister  is  gone  forth  long  since, 
Into  the  campe,  and  with  hir  Antigone, 
Hir  daughter  deare. 

Cre.     Into  the  campe  P    alas  and  what  to  do^ 

Cho.     She  understoode,  that  for  this  realme  foorthwith 
Hir  sonnes  were  greed  in  combate  for  to  joyne. 

Cri.     Alas,  the  funerals  of  my  deare  sonne 
Dismayed  me  so,  that  I  ne  did  receive, 
Ne  seeke  to   knowe  these  newe  unwelcome  newes. 
But  loe,  beholde  a  playne  apparant  signc 
Of  further  feares ;    the  furious  troubled  lookcs 
Of  him  that  commeth  heere  so  hastilye. 
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NUNCIUS.       CREON.       CHORUS. 

A  Las,  alas,  what  shall  I  doe  ?    alas, 
^   What  shriching  voyce  may  serve  my  wofull  wordcs? 
O  wretched  I,  ten  thuusande  times  a  wretch. 
The  messanger  of  dread  and  crucll  death 

Crf.     Yet  more  mishap?    and  what  unhappic  ncwcs: 

Nun.     My  Lord,  your  nephues  both    have  tost  their  livR 

Cre.     Out  and  alas,  to  me  and  to  this  towne, 
Thou  doest  accompt  great  ruine  and  decay. 
You  royall  familie  of  Oedipus: 

And  heare  you  this?    your  Hege  and  soventigne  Lardes 
The  brethren  both  are  slayne  and  done  to  death. 

C/jD.     O  cruell  newes,  most  crucll  that  can  come, 
O  newes  that  might  these  stony  walles  provoke 
For  tender  ruthe  to  brust  in  bitter  teares. 
And  so  they  would,  had  they  the  sense  of  man. 

Crt.     O  worthy  yong  Lordes,  that  unworthy  were 
Of  such  unworthy  death,  O  mc  moste  wretch. 

Nun.     More  wretched  shall  ye  deeme  your  selfc,  my  Ion 
When  you  shall  heare  of  further  miserie. 

Crf.     And  can  there  be  more  miserie  than  this? 

Nun.      With  hir  deare  sonnes  the  qucene  hir  sdf  is  slaiac. 

Cha.     Bewayle  ladies,  alas  good  ladies  walle. 
This  harde  mischaunce,  this  cruell  common  cvill, 
Ne  hencefoorth  hope  for  ever  to  rejoyce. 

Crf.     O  JoiaHa,  miserable  mother. 
What  haplesse  cnde  thy  life  alas  hath  hentf 
Percase  the  heavens  purveyed  had  the  same, 
Moved  therto  by  the  wicked  wcdlocke 
Of  Oedipus  thy  sonne  yet  might  thy  scuse 
But  justly  made,  chat  knewe  not  of  the  crime. 
....    But  tell  me  messanger,  oh  tell   me  yet 
l^*'o    The  death  of  these  two  brethren,  driven  therto, 
'■  Not  thus  all  onely  by  their  drearie  fate, 
But  by  the  banning  and  the  bitter  cursse 
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Of  their  cruell  sire,  borne  for  our  annoy. 
And  here  on  earth  the  onely  soursse  of  eviU. 

Nun.     Then  know  my  Lorde,  the  bactell  that  begoi 
Under  the  walles,  was  brought  to  hickie  ende, 
£teoclei  had  made  his  fo[e]men  flee 
'Within  their  trenches,  to  their  foule  reproche: 
But  herewithall  the  brethren  both  straightway 
Eche  other  chalengc  foonh  into  the  fielde. 
By  combate  so  to  stinte  their  cruell  strife, 
Who  armed  thus  amid  the   fielde  appeard. 
First  Polynict  turning  toward  Greece 
His  lovely  lookes,  gan  Jum  thus  beseeche  : 

0  heavenly  queene,  thou  seest,  that  since  the  day 

1  first  did  wedde  /fdraslus  daughter  deare. 

And  stayde  in  Greece,  thy  servaunt  have  I  bene : 

Then  (be  it  not  for  mine  unworthinesse) 

Graunt  me  this  grace,  the  viftorie  to  winne, 

Graunt  mc,  that  I  with  high  triumphant  handc, 

May  bathe  this  blade  within   my  brothers  brest^ 

I  know  I  crave  unworthy  viftorie. 

Unworthy  triumphes,  and  unworthy  spoyles, 

Lo  he  the  cause,  my  cruell  enimie. 

The  people  wept  to  heare  the  wofiill  wordes 

Of  Polynkf,  foreseeing  eke  the  ende 

Of  this  outrage  and  cruell  combate  tane, 

Eche  man  gan  looke  upon  his  drouping  mate. 

With  mindes  amazed,  and  trembling  hearts  for  dread, 

Whom  pitie  perccd  for  these  youthfijll  knightes, 

Eteodct  with  eyes  up  cast  to  heaven. 

Thus  sayde  : 

O  raightic  'Jove  his  daughter  graunt  to  me. 

That  this  right  hande  with  this  sharpe  armed  launce 

(Passing  amid  my  brothers  cankred  brest,) 

It  may  eke  pierce  that  cowarde  hart  of  his. 

And  so  him  slea  that  thus  unworthily 

Disturbes  the  quiet  of  our  common  wealc. 

So  sayde  EtracUs,  and  trumpets  blowne, 

To  sende  the  summons  of  their  bloudy  fighte, 

That  one  the  other  fiercely  did  encounter, 

Like  Lions  two  yfraught  with  boyling  wrath, 
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Bothc  couchl  their  launces  full  agaynsi  the  fecc, 
I  But  heaven  it  'nolde  that  there  ihey  should  them   tcinit 
Upon  the  battred  shields  the  mightic  speares 
Are  bothe  ybroke,  and  in  a.  ihousande  shivers 
Amid  the  ayre  flowne  up  into  the  heavens: 
Bchoide  agayne,  with  naked  sworde  in  handc, 
Eche  one  the  other  furiously  assauttes. 
Here  they  of  Thehts,  there  stoode  the  Greekei  in  doubt. 
Of  whom  doth  eche  man   feelc  more  chilling  dread. 
Least  any  of  the  twayne  should  lose  his  life, 
Than  any  of  the  twayne  did  fecle  in  fight. 
Their  angry  lookes,  their  deadly  daunting  blowes, 
Might  witnesse  well,  that  in  their  hcartes  remaynde 
As  cankred  hate,  disdayne,  and  furious  moode, 
As  ever  bred  in  beare  or  tygera  brest. 
The  first  that  hapt  to  hurt  was  Po/inici, 
Who  smote  the  righte  thighe  of  Eteoclei: 
But  as  we  deeme,  the  blow  was  nothing  decpe, 
Then  crycd  the  Greekes,  and  lepte  with  lightned  harts, 
But  streight  agayne  they  helde  their  peace,  for  why ' 
EttocUi  gan  thrust  his  wicked  sworde 
In  the  lefte  arme  of  unarmed  Pollinkt, 
And  let  the  bloud  from  bare  unfenced  fleshe, 
With  falling  drops  distill  upon  the  ground, 
Ne  long  he  stayes,  but  with  an  other  thrust 
His  brothers  belly  boweld  with  his  blade. 
Then  wretched  he,  with  bridle  left  at  large, 
From  of  his  horsse  fell  pale  upon  the  ground, 
Ne  long  it  was,  but  downe  our  duke  dismountes 
From  of  his  startling  steede,  and  runnes  in  hast, 
His  brothers  haplesse  helme  for  to  unlace, 
And  with  such  hungry  minde  desired  spoyle, 
(As  one  that  thought  the  fieide  already  woonne) 
That  at  unwarcs,  his  brothers  dagger  drawne, 
And  griped  fast  within  the  dying  hand. 
Under  his  side  he  recklessc  doth  receive. 
That  made  the  way  to  his  wyde  open  hart. 
Thus  falles  Eteodn  his  brother  by. 
From  both  whose  breasts  the  bloud  fast  bubling,  gai 
A  sory  shewe  to  Greekes  and  Thrbonei  both. 
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^^B;bd.     Oh  wretched  ende  of  our  unhappie  Lordes. 

^K?r<.     Oh  Oedipui,  1  must  bewaile  the  death  | 

^^B  thy  deare  sonnes,  that  were  my   nephcwes  both, 

^■K  of  these  blowes  thou  oughcest  feele  the  stnarte, 

?rhat  with  thy  wonted  prayers,  thus  hast  brought 

Such  noble  blouds  to  this  unnoble  end. 

Sut  now  tell  on,  what  followed  of  the  Queenc  ? 

Nun.     Whe  thus  with  pierced  harts,  by  chcir  ownc  hands 
The  brothers  fell  and  wallowed  in  their  bloud, 
^That  one  still  tumbling  on  the  others  gore) 
Came  their  afflidted  mother,  then  to  late, 

And  elce  with  hir,  chast  childe  Antygme,  . 

Who  saw  no  sooner  how  their  fates  had  ialne,  I 

But  with  the  doubled  echo  of  alas,  \ 

She  dymmde  the  ayre  with  loude  complaints  and  crycs  : 
Oh  sonncs  {quod  she)  too  late  came  all  my  helpc, 
And  all  to  late  have  I  my  succour  sent : 
And  with  these  wordes,  upon  their  carcas  colde 
She  shriched  so,  as  might  have  stayed  the  Sunne  i 

To  mourne  with  hir:    the  wofull  sister  eke, 
(That  both  hir  chekes  did  bathe  in  flowing  teares)  I 

Out  from  the  depth  of  hir  tormented  brcst,  j 

With  scalding  sighcs  gan  draw  these  weary  words,  | 

O  my  deare  brethren,  why  abandon  ye  I 

Our  mother  deare,  when  these  hir  aged  yeares, 
(That  of  themselves  are  weake  and  growne  with  griefe,) 
Stoode  most  in  neede  of  your  sustaining  heipe  f 
Why  doe  you  leave  hir  thus  disconsolate? 
At  sounde  of  such  hir  weeping  long  lament, 
EttocUs  our  king  helde  up  his  hand, 
And  sent  from  bottome  of  his  wofull  brest 

A  doubled  sighe,  devided  with  his  griefe,  I 

In  faithfull  token  of  his  feeble  will 
To  recomfort  his  mother  and  sister  both: 
And  in  [the]  steade  of  sweete  contenting  words, 
The  trickling  teares  raynde  downe  his  paled  chekes  : 
Then  claspt  his  hands,  and  shut  his  dying  eyes. 
But  Palyniee,  that  turned  his  rolling  eycn  ' 

Unto  his  mother  and  his  sister  deare. 
With  hollow  voyce  and  fumbling  toung,  thus  spake : 
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[other,  you  sec  bow  I  am  now  arryved 
Unto  the  h[a]ven  of  mine  unhappie  ende : 
Now  nothing  doth  remaine  to  me,  but  this, 
That  I  lament  my  sisters  life  and  yours, 
Left  thus  in  everlasting  woe  and  griefe ; 
So  am  I  sory  for  EleacUs, 
Who  though  he  were  my  crucll  cnimie. 
He  was  your  sonne,  and  brother  yet  to  me  : 
But  since  these  ghostes  of  ours  must  ncedcs  go  dowi 
With  staggring  steppes  into  the  Stigian  reigne, 
I  you  besech,  mother  and  sister  bothe. 
Of  pitie  yet,  that  you  will  me  procure 
A  royall  tombc  within  my  native  realmc; 
And  now  shut  up  with  those  your  tender  handes. 
These  griefFuli  eyes  of  mine,  whose  dazcled  light 
Shadowes  of  dreadful!  death  be  come  to  close. 
Now  rest  in  peace,  this  sayde,  he  ycelded  up 
His  fainting  ghost,  that  ready  was  to  part. 
The  mother  thus  beholding  both  hit  sonncs 
Ydone  to  death,  and  overcome  with  dole, 
Drewe  out  the  dagger  of  hir  Pollinitt, 
From  brothers  brest,  and  gorde  ihcrewyth  her  throtc^ 
Falling  betwcene  hir  sonnes: 

Then  with  hir  feebled  armes,  she  doth  [c]nfolde 
Their  bodies  both,  as  if  for  company 
Hir  uncontented  corps  were  yet  content 
To  passe  with  them  in  Charom  ferric  boate. 
When  cruell  fate  had  thus  with  force  bereft 
The  wofull  mother  and  hir  two  deare  sonncS, 
All  sodenly  allarmc,  allarmc,  they  crye, 
And  bote  conflict  began  for  to  aryse 
Betwene  our  armie  and  our  enemyes  : 
For  either  part  would  have  the  vifloryc. 
A  while  they  did  with  equall  force  majntainc 
The  bloudy  fight,  at  last  the  Greckes  do  flie> 
Of  whom  could  hardly  any  one  escape, 
For  in  such  hugie  heapes  our  men  them  slew. 
The  ground  was  coverde  all  with  carcases  : 
.  And  of  our  souldiers,  some  gan  spoyle  the  dead, 
mc  other  were  that  parted  out  the  pray, 
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^nd  some  pursuing,     yinl'igane  toke  up 

The  Queene  Jocasta,  and  the  brethren  boih, 

■^hom  in  a  chariot  hither  they  will  bring 

-^re  long:    and  thus,  although  we  gotten  have 

ITic  viflory  over  our  enemies, 

Vet  have  we  lost  much  more  than  we  have  wonne. 

Crton  exit. 
Che.     O  hard  mishap,  we  doe  not  onely  heare 
The  wearie  newes  of  their  untimely  death, 
Bui  eke  we  must  with  wayling  eyes  beholde 
Their  bodies  deade,  for  loke  where  they  be  brought. 


Scena.  3. 


ANTIGONE.       CHORUS. 

MOst  bitrer  plaint,  O  ladyes,  us  behoves 
Behoveth  eke  not  onely   bitter  plaintc, 
But  that  our  heares  dyshevyide  from  our  heades 
About  our  shoulders  hang,  and  that  our  brests 
With  bouncing  blowes  be  all  be  battered, 
Our  gastly  faces  with  our  nayles  defaced  : 
Behold,  your  Queene  twixt  both   hir  sonnes  lyes  slayne. 
The  Queene  whom  you  did  love  and  honour  both, 
The  Queene  that  did  so  tenderly  bring  up 
And  nourishc  you,  eche  one  like  to  hir  ownc, 
Now  hath  she  left  you  all  (O  crucll  hap) 
With  hir  too  cruell  death  in  dying  dreade, 
Pyning  with  pensifenesse  without  all  helpe. 
O   weary  life,  why  bydste  thou  iji  my  breast 
And  I  contented  be  that  these  mine  eyes 
Should  see  hir  dye  that  gave  to  me  this  life, 
And  I  not  vcnge  hir  death   by  losse  of  life  \ 
Who  can  me  give  a  fountaine  made  of  mone, 
That  I  may  weepe  as  muche  as  is  my  will. 
To  sowsse  this  sorow  up  in  swelling  tearcs? 

Cht.     What  stony  hart  could  leave  for  to  lament  f 


Anti. 
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Ami.     O  Polinkf,  now  hast  thou  with  thy  blot 
Bought  all  too  dcare  the  title  to  this  rcalme. 
That  cniell  he  EuncUs  ihee  reftc, 
And  row  also  hath  refc  thee  of  thy  life, 
Alas,  what  wicked  dede  can  wrath  not  doe  ? 
And  out  alas  for  mce. 

Whyle  thou  yet  llvedst,  I  had  a  lively  hope 
To  have  some  noble  wight  to  be  my  pheere, 
By  whome  I  might  be  crownde  a  royal!  Quee 
But  now,  thy   hastic  death   hath  done  to  dye 
This  dying  hope  of  mine,  that  hope  hencefoorth 
None  other  wcdlockc,  but  tormenting  woe. 
If  so  these  trembling  hands  for  cowarde  dread 
Dare  not  presume  to  ende  this  wretched  life. 

Cho.     Alas  deare  dame,  let  not  thy  raging  grief 
Heape  one  mishap  upon  anothers  head. 

Anti.     O  doletiill  day,  wherein  my  sory  sire 
Was  borne,  and  yet  O  more  unhappie  houre 
When   he  was  crowned  king  of  stately   Thtbts 
The  Hymenri  in   unhappie  bed, 
And  wicked  wedlocke,  wittingly  did  joyne, 
The  giltlesse  mother  with  hir  giltic  sonne. 
Out  of  which   roote  we  be  the  braunches  boTti^ 
To  beare  the  scourge  of  their  so  foule  offence: 
And  thou,  O  father,  thou  that  for  this  fafte, 
Haste  torne  thine  eyes  from  thy  tormented  head. 
Give  eare  to  this,  come  foorth,  and  bcnde  thine  eare 
To  bloudie  newes,  that  canst  not  them  beholde  : 
Happie  in  that,  for  if  thine  eyes  could  see 
Thy  sonnes  boche  slayne,  and  even  betweene  them    both 
Thy  wife  and  mother  dead,  bathed  and  imbrude 
All  in  one  bloud,  then  wouldst  thou  dye  for  dole, 
And  so  might  ende  all  our  uniuckle  stocke. 
But  most  unhappie  nowe,  that  lacke  of  sighte 
Shall  linger  life  within  thy  lucklcsse  brest, 
And  still  tormented  in  suche  miserie. 
Shall  alwayes  dye,  bicause  thou  canst  not  dye. 
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rHy  dost  thou  call  out  of  this  darkcsome  dennc, 

(The  lustlesse  lodge  of  my  lamenting  yeres,) 
(O  daughter  deare)  thy  fethers  blinded  eyes, 
Into  the  light  I  was  not  worthy  of? 
Or  what  suche  sight  (O  cruelt  destenie) 
Without  tormenting  cares  niight  I   bcholde, 
That  image  am  of  deathe  and  not  of  man  ? 

Anti.     O  father  mine,  I  bring  unlucltie  newes 
Unto  your  eares,  your  sonnes  are  nowe  both  slayne, 
Ne  doth  your  wife  (that  wonted  was  to  guyde 
So  piteously  your  staylesse  stumbling  steppes) 
Now  see  this  light,  alas  and  welaway. 

Oed.     O  heape  of  infinite  calamities, 
And  canst  thou  yet  encrease  when  I  thought  least 
That  any  griefe  more  great  could  grow  in  thee? 
But  tell  me  yet,  what  kinde  of  cruell  death 
Had  these  three  sory  soulcs  ? 

jfnti.     Without  offence  to  speake,  deare  father  mine. 
The  lucklesse  lotte,  the  frowardc  frowning  fate 
That  gave  you  life  to  ende  your  fathers  life, 
Have  ledde  your  sonnes  to  reave  eche  others  life. 

Oed.  Of  them  I  thought  no  lesse,  but  tell  me  yet 
What  causelesse  death  hath  caught  from  me  my  deare, 
(What  shall  I  call  hir)  mother  or  my  wife? 

Anti.     When  as  my  mother  sawe  hir  deare  sonnes  dead, 
As  pensive  pangs  had  prest  hir  tender  heart, 
With  bloudlesse  cheekes  and  gastly  lookes  she  fell, 
Drawing  the  dagger  from  Eleacles  side. 
She  gordc  hirselfe  with  wide  recurelesse  wounde : 
And  thus,  without  mo  words,  gave  up  the  ghost, 
Embracing  both  hir  sonnes  with  both  hir  armes. 
In  these  affrightcs  this  frosen  heart  of  mine. 
By  feare  of  death  maynteines  my  dying  life. 

Chs.     This  drearie  day  is  cause  of  many  evils, 
Poore  Oedipus,  unto  thy  progenie. 
The  Gods  yet  graunt  it  may  become  the  cause 
Of  better  happc  to  this  afEidtcd  rcalmc. 


GOod  Ladies  leave  your  bootelesse  vayne  complaynt, 
Leave  to  lament,  cut  off  your  wofull  cryes, 
High  time  it  is  as  now  for  to  provide 
The  funerals  for  the  renowmed  king  : 
And  thou   Oedipui  hearken  to  my  wordes. 
And  know  thus  muche,  thai  for  thy  daughters  dower, 
Antigone  with  Hemone  shall  he  wedde. 
Xhy  sonne  our  king  not  long  before  his  death 
Assigned  hath  the  kingdome  should  descende 
To  me,  that  am  his  mothers  brother  borne. 
And  so  the  same  might  to  my  sonne  succcede. 
Now  I  that  am  the  lorde  and  king  of  Thebts, 
Will  not  permit  that  thou  abide  therein  : 
Ne  marvel]  yet  of  this  my  heady  will, 
Ne  blame  thou  me,  for  why,  the  heavens  above 
(Which  onely  rule  the  rolling  life  of  man,) 
Have  so  ordeynde,  and  that  my  words  be  true, 
Tyresiat  he  that  knoweth  things  to  come, 
By  trustie  tokens  hath   foretolde  the  towne. 
That  while  thou  didst  within  the  walles  remayne, 
It  should  be  plagued  still  with  penurie  : 
Whcrfore  departe,  and  thinke  not  that  I  speake 
These  wofull  wordes  for  hate  I  beare  to  thee. 
But  for  the  weale  of  this  affliflcd  realme. 

Oedipui.     O  foule  accursed  fate,  that  hast  me  bredde 
To  beare  the  burthen  of  the  miserie 
Of  this  colde  death,  which  we  accompt  for  life: 
Before  my   birth  my  father  understoode 
I  should  him  slea,  and  scarcely  was  I  borne, 
When  he  me  made  a  ptay  for  savage  beastes. 
But  what?     I  slew  him  yet,  then  caught  the  crowne, 
|And  last  of  all  defilde  my  mothers  bedde, 
By  whom  I  have  this  wicked  ofspring  got : 
And  to  this  heinous  crime  and  filthy  tat^e 
The  heavens  hav?  from  highe  enforced  me, 
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ist  whose  doome  no  counsell  can  prevayle. 
hate  I  now  my  life,  and  last  of  all, 
'  the  ncwes  of  this  so  cruell  death 
the  my  sonnes  and  deare  beloved  wife, 
angrie  constellation  me  commaundes 
luten  eyes  to  wander  in  mine  age, 
I  these  my  wecry,  weaice,  and  crooked  limmes 
greatest  neede  to  crave  their  quiet  rest. 
IcU  Creon,  will  thou  slea  me  so, 
rueliy  thou  dostc  but  murther  me, 
»f  rny  kingdome  now  to  chase  me  thus  : 
an  I  not  with  humble  minde  beseechc 
:urtesie,  nc  fall  before  thy  feete. 
irtune  take  from  me  these  worldly  giftes, 
in  not  conquers  this  courageous  heart, 
never  yet  could  well  be  overcome, 
irce  me  yecldc  for  feare  to  villanic  : 
fcat  thou  canst  I  will  be  Ocdipui. 
.     So  hast  thou  reason   Oedipui,  to  say, 
for  my  pane  I  would  thee  counsell  eke, 

0  maynteine  the  high  and  hawtie  minde, 
hath  bene  ever  in  thy  noble  heart : 

tli>  be  sure,  if  thou  wouldst  kisse  these  knees, 
^ra^ise  eke  by  prayer  to  prevayle, 
tie  coulde  persuade  me  to  consent 
thou  remayne  one  onely  houre  in   Thebes. 
oowe,  prepare  you  worthie  Citizens, 
iuneralls  that  duely  doe  pcrtayne 
the  Queene,  and  to  Eteocles, 
ske  for  them  provide  their  stately  tombes. 
^allynUe,  as  common  enimie 
his  counirey,  Carrie  foorth  his  corps 
>f  the  walles,  ne  none  so  hardie  be 
eine  of  death  his  bodie  to  engrave, 

1  the  fieides  let  him  unburied  lye, 

ml  his  honour,  and  without  complaynte, 

»en  praie  for  savage  beastes  to  spoyle. 

ihou  Antigone,  dric  up  thy  teares, 

S  up  thy  sprites,  and  cheere  thy  harmelesse  hcarie 

fmage :   for  ere  these  two  dayes  passe, 
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Thou  shall  espouse  Htmant  mync  oncly  hcirc. 

Anlig.     Father,  I  sec  us  wrapt  in  cri<llesse  woe. 
And  nowe  muche  more  doc  I  your  state  lamente, 
Than  these  that  nowe  be  dead,  not  that  I  thinkc 
Thcyr  greate  misschappes  too  littie  to  bcwayle. 
But  this,  that  you  (you  onely)  doc  surpasse 
All  wretched  wightes  that  in  this  worlde  remaync. 
Bui  you  my  Lorde,  why  banishe  you  with  wrong 
My  father  thus  out  of  his  owne  perforce } 
And  why  will  you  denye  these  guiltlesse  bones 
Of  PolsnUt,  theyr  grave  in  countrcy  soylc  P 
Crien.     So  would  not  I,  so  wouldc  EieocUs. 

He  cruel  was,  you  fonde  to  hold  his  hest 
Is  then  a  fault  lo  doe  a  kings  contaund 
When  his  comaundc  is  cruel!  and  unjust. 
Is  it  unjust  that  he  unburied  be  i 
He  noi  deserv'd  so  cruc!  punishment. 
He  was  his  countreys  cruell  enimie. 
Or  else  was  he  that  heldc  him  from  his 

he  not  armes  against  his  native  land  } 
Offendelh  he  that  sckes  lo  winne  his  owi 
In  spite  of  thee  he  shall  unburied  be. 
In  spite  of  thee  these  hands  shall  buric  h 
And  with  him  eke  then  will  I  burie  ihce. 
So  graunt  the  gods,  1  get  none  other  gravi 
ith  my  Palinhfs  deare  to  rest. 
Go  sirs,  lay  holde  on  hir,  and  take  hir 
I  will  not  leave  this  corps  unburied. 
Canst  thou  undoe  the  thing  that  is  decreed 
A  wicked  foule  decree  to  wrong  the  dead. 
The  ground  ne  shall  ne  ought  to  cover  hi 
Creon,  yet  I  bescchc  thee  for  the  love. 
Away  I  say,  thy  prayers  not  prevailc. 
That  thou  didst  beare  Jocasta  in  hir  life. 
Thou  dost  but  waste  thy  words  amid  the 
Yet  graunt  me  leave  to  washe  his  woundi 
It  can  not  be  that  I  should  graunt  thee  sc 
O  my  deare  Pelinict,  this  lirant  yet 
mt«  <if  With  all  his  w[r3ongfull  force  can   not  fordoe, 
tfBiiy  gm  J  ^jij  j^jjjg  thfse  cx)ldc  pale  lippes  of  thine, 
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^nd  wiishe  thy  wounds  with  my  waymencing  teares. 

Cre.     O  simple  wench,  O  fonde  and  foolishe  giric, 
3cware,  beware,  thy  teares  do  not  foretell 
Some  signe  of  hard  mishap  unto  thy  mariage, 

A>ui.     No,  no,  for  Htmanf  will   I  never  wed. 

Cre,     Dost  thou  refuse  the  mariage  of  my  sonnc  ? 

Anil.     I  will  nor  him,  nor  any  other  wed. 

Cre.     Against  thy  will  then  must  I  thee  constraine. 

Jnti.     If  thou  me  force,  I  sweare  ihou  shalt  repent, 

Crr.     What  canst  thou  cause  that  I  should  once  repent? 

Ant'i.     With  bloudy  knife  I  can  this  knot  unknit. 

Cre.     And  what  a  foole  were  thou  to  kill  thy  selfe? 

Anti.     I  will  ensue  some  worthie  womans  steppes. 

Cri.     Speake  out  Antigone,  that  I  may  heare, 

Anti.    This  hardic  hande  shall  soone  dispatch  his  life. 

Crt.     O  simple  foole,  and  darste  thou  be  so  bolde  ? 

Anti.     Why  should  I  dread  to  do  so  doughtie  deed  ? 

Cre.    And  wherforc  dost  thou  wedlocke  so  despise  f 

Anti.     In  cruel  exile  for  to  folow  him.       {pointing  to  Oedipus 

Cre.    What  others  might  beseeme,  beseemes  not  thee. 

Anti.    If  neede  require  with  him  eke  will  I  die. 

Cre.    Departe,  dcpartc,  and  with  thy  father  die, 
Rather  than  kill  my  childe  with  bloudie  knife: 
Go  hellish  monster,  go  out  of  the  townc. 

Creon  exit, 

Oed.    Daughter,  I  must  commende  thy  noble  heart. 

Anti.     Father,  I  will  not  live  in  companie 
And  you  alone  wander  in  wildernesse.  i 

Oed.     O  yes  deare  daughter,  leave  thou  me  alone 
Amid  my  plagues:    be  merrie  while  thou  maist. 

Anti.     And  who  shal  guide  these  aged  fecte  of  yours. 
That   banisht  bene,  in  blinde  necessitie  f 

Otd.     I  will  endure,  as  fatal  lot  me  drives  : 
Resting  these  crooked  sorie  sides  of  mine 
Where  so  the  heavens  shall  lend  me  harborough. 
And  in  exchange  of  rich  and  stately  towers. 
The   woodes,  the  wildernesse,  the  darkesome  dennes. 
Shall  be  the  bowre  of  mine  unhappie  bones. 

Ami.    O  father  now  where  is  your  gloric  gone  } 
„  Oed.    One  happie  day  did  raise  me  to  renounc, 


„  One  haplessc  day  hath  thrownc  mine  honour  ( 

Anii.    Yet  will  I  beare  a  part  of  your  mishappes. 

Ord.    That  sitceth  not  amid  thy  pleasant  ycarcs. 
„  Ami.    Deare  father  yes,  let  youth  give  place  to  age. 

Otd.    Where  is  thy  moothcr?    let  mc  touch  hir  fiice, 
That  with  these  handes  I  may  yet  feclc  the  harme 
That  these  blinde  eyes  forbid  me  to  beholde. 

jinsi.    Here  father,  here  hir  corps,  here  put  your  handc 

Ofd.    O  wife,  O  moother,  O  both  wofull  names, 
O   wofull  mother,  and  O  wofull  wyfe, 
O  woulde  to  God,  alas,  O  woulde  to  God 
Thou  nere  had  bene  my  mother,  nor  my  wyfc 
But  where  lye  nowe  the  paled  bodies  two. 
Of  mync  unluckic  sonnes,  Oh  where  be  they? 

Anti,    Lo  here  they  lye  one  by  an  other  deade. 

Oedip.     Stretch   out   this  hand,  dcre   daughter,  stretch  t 
Upon  their  faces.  (bin 

Ami.     Loe  father,  here,  lo,  nowe  you  touche  thcni  both, 

Ofdi.    O  bodies  dcare,  O  bodies  dearely  boughtc 
Unto  your  father,  bought  with  high  misschap. 

Anil.     O  lovely  name  of  my  dearc  Po/Zinice, 
Why  can  I  not  of  crucll  Crfon  crave, 
Ne  with  my  death  nowe  purchase  thee  a  grave  ? 

Oedi.     Nowe  commes  Apotlos  oracle  to  passe, 
That  I  in  Athem  towne  should  end  my  dayes : 
And  since  thou  docst,  O  daughter  myne,  desire 
In  this  exile  to  be  my  woful!  mate, 
Lende  mee  thy  hande,  and  let  us  goe  logither. 

Ami.    Loe,  here  all  prest  my  deare  beloved  lather, 
A  feebie  guydc,  and  eke  a  simple  scowtc, 
To  passe  the  pcrtlls  in  a  doubtfull  waye. 

Oedi.     Unto  the  wretched,  be  a  wretched  guydc. 

Ami.     In  this  all  onely  equall  to  my  father. 

Oedi.     And  where  shall  I  sette  foorth  my  trembling  feetc 
O  reache  mee  yet  some  surer  staffe,  to  steye 
My  staggryng  pace  amidde  these  wayes  unknowne. 
J         Ami.     Here  father  here,  and  here  set  forth  your  I 
ih'       Oedi.    Nowe  can  I  blame  none  other  for  my  hannes 
'"  But  secrete  spight  of  foredecreed  fate,  j 

Thou  arte  the  cause,  that  crooked,  olde  and  blynd^l 
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I  ferrc  from  my  countrey  soylc, 
ad  suffer  dole  that  I  ought  not  endure. 
Anti.     O  father,  father.  Justice  lyes  on  slcepe, 
Ne  doth   regarde  the  wrongs  of  wretchednesse, 
Nc  princes  swelling  pryde  it  doth  redresse. 
Oedi.     O  carefull  caytife,  howe  am  I  nowc  changd 
■om  that  I  was?     I  am  that  Oedipus, 
hat  whylome  had  triumphant  vidtorie, 
nd  was  bothe  dread  and  honored  eke  in  Thtbet : 
It  nowe  (so  pleaseth  you  my  frowarde  starres) 
Dwnc  headlong  hurlde  in  depth  of  myserie, 

that  remaynes  of  Oedipus  no  more 
i  nowe  in  mee,  but  even  the  naked  name, 
nd  lo,  this  image,  that  resembles  more 
adowes  of  death,  than  shape  of  Ordrfius. 
yinlig.     O  father,  nowe  forgctte  the  pleasaunt  dayes 
nd  happie  lyfc  that  you  did  whylom  leade, 
he  muse  whereof  redoublcih  but  )'ou[r]  gricfei 
istcyne  the  smarte  of  these  your  present  paynes 
'ith  patience,  that  best  may  you  preserve. 
J  where  I  come,  to  live  and  die  with  you, 
ot  (as  sometymes)  the  daughter  of  a  king, 
at  as  an  abjeft  nowe  in  povertie, 
hat  you,  by  presence  of  suche  faithlViH  guide, 
ay  better  beare  the  wrecke  of  miseric. 
Ofdi.    O  onely  comforte  of  my  cruell  happe. 
jinti.    Your  daughters  pitie  is  but  due  to  you  : 
'oulde  God  I   might  as  well  ingrave  the  corps 
f  my  dearc  Pol/inice,  but  I   nc  maye, 
id  that  I  can  not,  doubleth  all  my  dole. 
Oedi.    This  thy  desire,  that  is  both  good  and  juste, 
iparte  to  some  that  be  thy  trustie  ftendes, 
ho  movde  with  pitie,  maye  procure  the  same. 
y^n/i.     Beleevc  me  father,  when  dame  fortune  frownes, 
Be  fewe  that  fynde  trustie  companions. 
Ofdi.    And  of  those  fewe,  yet  one  of  those  am  I ; 
hcrcfore,  goe  we  nowc  daughter,  leade  the  waye 
to  the  stonie  rockes  and  highest  hilles, 
here  fewest  trackes  of  steppings  may  be  spydc. 
kVho  once  hath  sit  in  chairc  of  dignitte, 


JOCASTA                ^H 

„May  shame  to  shewe  himselfe  in  miserie.            ^^^ 

jinti.     From  thee,  O  coiintrcy,  am  I   forst  to  parte, 
Despoiled  thus  in  flower  of  my  youth, 
And  yet  I  leave  within  my  cnimies  rule, 
hmeni  my  infortunate  sister. 

Oed.    Deare  citizens,  bcholdc  your  Lord  and  King 

^jSSi'^  That  Thtbtt  set  in  quiet  government,                        i 

Now  as  you  sec,  negleftcd  of  you  all,                       ^^d 
And  in  these  ragged  ruthfiill  weedes  bewrapt,        ^^H 
Ychased  from  his  native  countrey  soyle,                  ^^H 
Betakes  himself  (for  so  this  tirant  will)                     ^^H 
To  everlasting  banishment  :    but  why                        ^^^H 
Do  I  lament  my  lucklesse  lot  in  vaine?                   ^^1 
„  Since  every  man  must  bcare  with  quiet  minde^^^^H 
„The  fate  that  heavens  have  carst  to  him  assiga^^^H 

■p  Xample  here,  loe  take  by  Oedipus,                 ^^^H 
X_j   You  Kings  and  Princes  in  prosperiiie,         *^^H 
And  every  one  that  is  desirous                                    ^^^| 
To  sway  the  seate  of  worldlie  dignitie,                     ^^^H 
How  fickle  tis  to  trust  in  Fortunes  whele  :             ^^^H 
For  him  whome  now  she  hoyseth  up  on  hie,        ^^^H 
If  so  he  chaunce  on  any  side  to  reele,                    ^H 
She  hurles  him  downe  in  twinkling  of  an  eye  :    ^H 
And  him  againe,  that  grovleth  nowe  on  ground,  ^^^H 
And  lieth  lowe  in  dungeon  of  dispaire,                     ^^^H 
Hir  whirling  wheele  can  heave  up  at  a  bounde,   ^^H 
And  place  aloft  in  stay  of  statclie  chaire.                   ^^^ 
As  from  the  Sunne  the  Moone  withdrawes  hir  (ace. 
So  might  of  man  doth  yeelde  dame  Fortune  place. 

EPILOGUS 


I 


Khere  the  fruit  of  high  aspiring  minde, 
Who  weenes  to  mount  ahove  the  mooving  Skies: 
Lo  here  the  trap  that  titles  proud  do  finde, 
See,  ruine  growes,  when  most  we  reach  to  rise : 
Sweeie  is  the  name,  and  statelie  is  the  raigne 
Of  kinglie  rule,  and  swey  of  royall  seate, 
But  bitter  is  the  tast  of  Princes  gaine, 
When  climbing  heades  do  hunte  for  to  be  great. 
Who  would  forecast  the  banke  of  resllesse  toyle. 
Ambitious  wightes  do  freight  their  brestes  withaJI, 
The  growing  cares,  the  feares  of  dreadfuU  foylc, 
Xo  yll  successc  that  on  such  flightes  doth  fall, 
He  would  not  streyne  his  praitize  to  atchieve 
The  largest  litnits  of  the  mightiest  states. 
But  oh,  what  fansies  sweete  do  still  relieve 
The  hungrie  humor  of  these  swelling  hates? 
What  poyson  sweet  inOameth  high  desire? 
Howe  soone  the  hautie  heart  is  pufFt  with  pride  ? 
Howe  soone  is  thirst  of  sceptre  set  on  fire  ? 
Howe  soone  in  rising  mindes  doth  mischief  slide  ? 
What  bloudie  sturres  doth  glut  of  honor  breede  ? 
Thambitious  sonne  doth  oft  surpresse  his  sire  : 
Where  natures  power  unfained  love  should  spread, 
There  mah'ce  raignes  and  reacheth  to  be  higher. 
O  blinde  unbridled  search  of  Sovereintie, 
O  tickle  traine  of  evill  attayned  state, 
O  fbnde  desire  of  princelie  dignitie. 
Who  climbes  too  soone,  he  ofte  repentes  too  late. 
The  golden  meanc,  the  happie  doih  suifise. 
They  leade  the  posting  day  in  rare  delight, 
They  fill  (not  feede)  their  uncontented  eyes, 
They  reape  such  rest  as  doth  beguile  the  [njight. 
They  not  envie  the  pompc  of  haughtie  traine, 
Ne  dreade  the  dinte  of  proude  usurping  swoorde. 
But  ptaste  alowe,  more  sugrcd  joycs  attaine, 
■"■han  swaye  of  loftie  Scepter  can  afoorde. 
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Cease  to  aspire  then,  cease  to  soare  90  hie, 
And  shunne  the  plague  that  pierceth  noble  bi 
To  glittring  courtes  what  fondnesse  is  to  flie, 
When  better  state  in  baser  Towers  rests? 

Finis  Epilogi.     Done  by  Chr.  Yelvcrton. 


Ur 


NOte  (Reader)  that  there  were  in  Thebes  fowrc 
gates,  wherof  the  chief  and  most  commonly 
the  gates  called  Ele^ra  and  the  gates  Homoloydes.  T 
thought  good  to  explane :  as  also  certe  words  whi< 
c5mon  in  use  are  noted  and  expounded  in  the  marge 
begin  those  notes  at  request  of  a  gentlewoman  who 
not  poCtycall  words  or  termes.  I  trust  those  and 
my  notes  throughout  the  boolce,  shall  not  be  hurt 
Reader. 
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g^^      The  Frute  of  recondiiatieH, 

Wriiten  uppon  a  reconciliation  bc- 
twenc  two  frecndes. 


THe  hateful!  man  chat  heapeth  in  his  mynde, 
Cruell  revenge  of  wrongcs  forepast  and  done, 

I  May  not  (with  ease)  y^  pleasaunC  pathway  finde. 
Of  friendly  verse  which  I  have  now  begone, 

^  Unlesse  at  first  his  angry  brest  untwinde, 

le  crooked  knot  which  canckred  choiler  knit, 
And  then  reciile  with  reconciled  grace. 
Likewise  I  finde  it  sayde  in  holy  write, 
If  thou  cntend  to  turne  thy  feareful!  face, 
To  God  above :    make  chyne  agreement  yet, 

'   First  with  thy  Brother  whom  thou  didst  abuse, 

\    Confesse  thy  faulces,  thy  frowardnesse  and  all, 
So  that  the  Lord  thy  prayer  not  refuse. 
When  I  consider  this,  and  then  the  brail, 
Which  raging  youth  (I  will  not  me  excuse) 
Did  whilome  breede  in  mine  unmellowed  brayne, 
I  thought  it  meete  before  I  did  assay, 
To  write  in  ryme  the  double  golden  gayne, 
Of  amitie  :    first  yet  to  take  away 
The  grutch  of  grief,  as  thou  doest  me  constraync, 

I   By  due  desert  whereto  I  now  must  yeeld. 
And  drowne  for  aye  in  depth  of  Lethis  lake, 
Disdaynefull  moodes  whom  frendship  cannot  weelde : 

I  Pleading  for  peace  which  for  my  parte  I  make 

I   Of  former  strife,  and  henceforth  let  us  write 
The  pleasant  fruites  of  faythfull  friends  delight. 


Si  fin 
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Two  gentlemen  did  run  three  courses  at  the  Ring  for  one  fc 
to  be  take  of  a  lair  gcntlewonnan  being  then  present,  i 
this  condicion,  that  the  winner  should  have  the  kisse,  u 
the  loser  be  bound  lo  write  some  verses  upon  the  gaine  o\ 
lossc  thcrof.     Now  it  fortuned  that  the  winner  triumphc(i,B 
saying,  he  much  lamented  that  in  youth  he  had  notscuil 
the  warres.    Whereupon  the  loser  compiled  these  following, 
in  discharge  of  the  condition  above  rehear^d. 

THis  vaine  availe  which  thou  by  Man  hast  woonnc, 
Should  not  allure  thy  flitting  minde  to  feelde, 
Where  sturdie  steeds  in   depth  of  dangers  roontie, 
By  guttes  wel  gnawcn  by  clappes  that  Canons  yeelde. 
Where  faichiesse  friendes  by  warrefare  waxen   ware, 
And  runne  to  him  that  givcth  best  rewarde: 
No  feare  of  lawes  can  cause  them  for  to  care. 
But  robbe  and  reave,  and  stcalc  without  regarde, 
The  Others  coaic,  the  brothers  steede  from  stall : 
The  dearc  friendes  purse  shall  picked  be  for  pence, 
The  native  soile,  the  parenies  left  and  all, 
With    Tani  tra  (a»t,  the  Campe  is  marching  hence. 
But  when  bare  beggrie  bidds  them  to  beware. 
And  late  repentance  rules  them  to  retire, 
Like  hivelesse  Bees  they  wander  here  and  there. 
And  hang  on  them  who  (earst)  did  dreade  their  ire. 
This  cut  throte  life  (me  seemes)  thou  shouldst  n 
And  shunne  the  happic  haven  of  meane  estate: 
High  Jove  (perdy)  may  scnde  what  thou  doest  scelce,! 
And  heape  up  poundes  within  thy  quiet  gate. 
Nor  yet  I  would  that  thou  shouldst  spenoe  thy  dxyes 
In  idlencsse  to  teare  a  golden  time : 

Like  countrey  louies,  which  compt  none  other  prais^l 
But  grease  a  shcepe,  and  learne  to  serve  the  swine. 
In  vaine  were  then  the  giftcs  which  nature  lent, 
If  Pan  so  pressc  to  passe  dame  Pa/las  lore  : 
But  my  good  friende,  let  thus  thy  youth  be  spent, 
Serve  God  thy  Lord,  and  prayse  him  evermore. 
Search  out  the  skill  which  learned  bookes  do  teach. 
And  serve  in  fecid  when  shadowes  make  thee  sure  : 
Hold  with  the  head,  and  row  not  past  thy  reach. 
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lut  plead  for  peace  which  plenty  may  procure. 
And  (for  my  life)  if  thou  canst  run  this  race, 
Thy  baggcs  of  coync  will  multiply  apace. 


s;> 


Not  long  after  the  writing  hereof:  he  departed  from  the  com- 
pany of  his  sayd  friend  (whom  he  entirely  loved)  into  the 
west  of  Englande,  and  feeling  himselfe  so  consumed  by 
wonfiens  craft  that  he  doubted  of  a  safe  returne :  wrote 
before  his  departure  as  followeth, 

THe  feeble  thred  which  Lachesis  hath  sponne, 
To  drawc  my  dayes  in  short  abode  with  thee, 
Hath  wrought  a  webbe  which  now  (welneare)  is  donne, 
The  wale  is  worne :   and  (all  to  late)  I  see 
That  lingring  life  doth  dally  but  in  vaine, 
For  Jlmpos  will  cut  the  twist  in  twaine. 

I  not  discerne  what  life  but  lothsome  were. 

When  faithfull  friends  are  kept  in  twayne  by  want : 

Nor  yet  perceive  what  pleasure  doth  appeere, 

Xo  deepe  desires  where  good  successe  is  skant. 

Such  spight  yet  showes  dame  fortune  (if  she  frowne,) 

The  haughty  harts  in  high  mishaps  to  drowne. 

Hot  be  the  flames  which  boyle  in  friendly  mindes, 
Cruell  the  care  and  dreadful!  is  the  doome  : 
Slipper  the  knot  which  traft  of  time  untwynds, 
Hatefiill  the  life  and  welcome  were  the  toomc. 
Blest  were  the  day  which  might  devoure  such  youth, 
And  curst  the  want  that  seekes  to  choke  such  tructh. 

This  wayling  verse  I  bathe  in  flowing  teares, 

And  would  my  life  might  end  with  these  my  lines: 

Yet  strive  I  not  to  force  into  thine  eares, 

Such  fayned  plaints  as  fickell  faith  resignes. 

But  high  forsight  in  dreames  hath  stopc  my  breath, 

And  causde  the  Swanne  to  sing  before  his  death. 
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A  Sonet  written  in  prayse  of  the   browne  beaud'e,  oompilci 
for  the  love  of  Mistressc  E.  P.  u  folowreth. 

THe  thriftles  thred  which  p;impred  beauty  spinDts, 
In  thraldom  binds  the  foolish  gazing  eyes: 
As  cruell  Spiders  with  their  crafty  ginnes. 
In  worthlcssc  wcbbes  doe  snare  the  simple  Flies. 
The  garments  gay,  the  glittring  golden  gitc. 
The  tysing  talk  which  flowes  from  Pallat  pooles 
The  painted  pale,  the  (too  much)  red  made  whit^ 
Are  smiling  baytes  to  fishe  for  loving  fooles. 
But  lo,  when  eld  in  toothlesse  mouth  appcares. 
And  hoar}'  heares  in  steede  of  beauties  blaze  : 
Then  had  I  wist,  doth  teach  repenting  yeares. 
The  tickle  track  of  craftie  Cupides  maze. 
Twixt  faire  and  foule  therfore,  twixt  great  and  smiil, 
A  lovely  nutbrowne  face  Is  best  of  all, 


Si  fertunalus  infalix. 


smiil,    ' 
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Now  to  begin  with  another  man,  take  these  verses  written 
to  be  sent  with  a  ryng,  wherein  were  engraved  ^^1 
a  Partrich  in  a  Meriines  footc.  ^^^H 

THe  Partridge  in  the  pretie  Meriines  footc,     ^^| 
Who  feeles  hir  force  supprest  with  fearfulnesse, 
And  findes  that  strength  nor  strife  can  do  hir  booic, 
To  scape  the  danger  of  hir  deepe  distresse  : 
These  wofull  wordes  may  seeme  for  to  reherse 
Which  I  must  write  in  this  waymenting  verse. 

What  helpeih  now  (saycth  she)  dame  natures 
To  die  my  feathers  like  the  dustie  ground  ? 
Or  what  prcvayles  to  lend  me  wiriges  at  will 
Which  in  the  ayre  can  make  my  bodie  bound  ? 
Since  from  the  earth   the  dogges  me  dravc  pcrfbi 
And  now  aloft  the  Hauke  hath  caught  my  cot 
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If  chaungc  of  colours,  could  not  mc  convey, 
Yet  mought  my  wings  have  scapt  the  dogges  despite  : 
And  if  my  wings  did  fayle  to  flie  away, 
Yet  mought  my  strength   resist  the  Merlines  might. 
But  nature  made  the  Merhne  mee  to  kill, 
,And  mc  to  yeeld  unto  the  Merlines  will. 

My  lot  is  like  (decre  Dame)  beleve  mc  well, 

The  quiet   life  which  I  full  closely  kept, 

Was  not  content  in  happie  state  to  dwell, 

But  forth  in  hast  to  gaze  on   thee  it  lept. 

Desire  thy  dogge  did  spring  mc  up  in  hast, 

Thou  wcrt  the  Hauke,  whose  tallents  caught  mc  fast. 

What  should  I  then,  seckc  meanes  to  flie  away  ? 
Or  strive  by  force,  to  breakc  out  of  thy  fectc  ? 
No,  no,  pcrdie,  I  may  no  strength  assay. 
To  strive  with  thee  ywis,  it  were  not  meete. 
Thou  art  that  Hauke,  whom  nature  made  to  hent  me, 
And  I  the  Byrd,  that  must  therewith  content  me. 

And  since  Dame  nature  hath  ordayncd  so, 
Hit  happie  hest  1  gladly  shall  embrace : 
I  yeeld  my  will,  although  it  were  to  wo, 
I  stand  content  to  take  my  griefe  for  grace  : 
And  scale  it  up  within  my  secrete  hart, 
Which  scale  receive,  as  token  of  my  smart. 

Sprala  tamen  vivunt. 


\  loving  Lady  being  wounded  in  the  spring  time,  and  now 

galded  eftsones  with  the  remembrance  of  the 

spring,  doth  therforc  thus  bewayle. 

THis  tenth  of  March  when  jlries  receyvd, 
Dame  Pkceius  raycs,  into  his  horned  head : 
And  I  my  sclfe,  by  learned  lore  perceyv'd, 
That  f'irr  approcht,  and  frostic  winter  fled  : 
I  crost  the  Thames,  to  take  the  chercfuU  ayrc. 
In  open  fecldcs,  the  weather  was  so  fayrc. 
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And  as  I  rowed,  fast  by  the  further  shore, 
I  heard  a  voyce,  which  seemed  to  Ument : 
Whereat  I  stay'd,  and  by  a  stately  dorc, 
I  left  my  Boate,  and  up  on  land  I  went : 
Till  at  the  last  by  lasting  paine  I  found, 
The  wofull  wight,  which  made  this  doleful)  si 

In  pleasant  garden  (placed  all  alone) 
I  sawe  a  Dame,  who  sat  in  weary  wise. 
With  scalding  sighes,  she  uttred  all  hir  monc. 
The  ruefull  teares,  downc  rayned  from  hir  eyes; 
Hir  lowring  head,  full  lowe  on  hand  she  layde, 
On  Icnee  hir  arme  :    and  thus  this  Lady  saydc. 

Alas  {quod  she)  behold  eche  pleasaunt  grccne. 

Will  now  renew  his  sommcrs  livery, 

The  fragrant  flowers,  which  have  not  long   bene 

Will  florish  now,  (ere  long)  in  bravery : 

The  tender  buddcs,  whom  colde  hath  long  kept 

Will  spring  and  sproute,  as  they  do  now  begin. 

But  I  (alas)  within  whose  mourning  mindc, 
The  graffcs  of  grief,  are  onely  given  to  growc, 
Cannot  enjoy  the  spring  which  others  finde. 
But  still  my  will,  must  wither  all  in  woe : 
The  cold  of  care,  so  nippes  my  joyes  at  roote, 
No  sunne  doth  shine,  that  well  can  do  them  bo 

The  lustie  AVr,  which  whilomc  might  cxchimge 
My  griefe  to  joy,  and  then  my  joyes  encrease, 
Sprmgs  now  elsewhere,  and  showes  to  me  but  si 
My  winters  woe,  therefore  can  never  cease: 
In  other  coasts,  his  sunne  full  cleare  doth  shine. 
And  comforts  lends  to  ev'ry  mould  but  mine. 

What  plant  can  spring,  that  feeles  no  force  of  i 
What  floure  can  flurish,  where  no  sunne  doth  sh 
These  Bales  (quod  she)  within  my  breast  I  beai 
To  brcake  my  barke,  and  make  my  pith  to  pini 
Needes  must  I  fall,  I  fade  both  roote  and  rindc, 
My  braunches  bowe  at  blast  of  ev'ry  winde. 
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This  sayde :   shce  cast  a  glance  and  spied  my  face. 
By  sight  whereof,  Lord  how  she  chaunged  hew  ? 
So  that  for  shame,  I  turned  backe  apace 
And  CO  my  hotne,  my  selfc  in   hast  I  drew; 
And  as  I  could  hir  wufull  wordcs  reherse, 
I  set  them  downe  in  this  waymenting  verse. 

Now  Ladies  you,  that  know  by  whom  I  sing, 
And  feelc  the  winter,  of  such  frozen  wills  : 
Of  curtesie,  yet  cause  this  noble  spring, 
To  send  his  sunnc,  above  the  higliest  hilles: 
And  so  to  shyne,  uppon  hir  fading  sprayes, 
Which  now  in  woe,  do  wyther  thus  alwayes. 

Spraia  tamtn  vivunt. 


An  absent  Dame  thus  complayneth. 

r  Uch  like  the  seely  Byrd,  which  close  in  Cage  is  pent, 
__      L  So  sing  I  now,  not  notes  of  joye,  but  laycs  of  deep  lament. 
And  as  the  hooded  Hauke,  which  hcares  the  Partrich  spring, 
Who  though  she  fecle  hir  self  fast  tied,  yet  beats  her  bating  wing : 
So  strive  I  now  to  shewe,  my  feeble  forward  will. 
Although  1  know  my  labour  lost,  to  hop  against  the  Hill. 
The  droppes  of  darke  disdaync,  did  never  drench  my  hart, 
For  well  I  know  1  am  belov'd,  if  that  might  ease  my  smart. 
Ne  yet  the  privy  coales,  of  glowing  jellosie. 
Could  ever  kindle  needlesse  fearc,  within  my  fantasie. 
The  rigor  of  repulse,  doth  not  renew  my  playnt, 
Nor  choycc  of  change  doth   move  my  mone,  nor  force  me 

thus  to  faint. 
Onely  that  pang  of  payne,  which  passeth  all  the  rest, 
And  cankerlike  dolh   fret  the  hart,  within  the  gilttesse  brest. 
Which  is  if  any  bee,  most  like  the  panges  of  death, 
That  present  grief  now  gripeih  me,  and  strives  to  stop  my  breath. 
When  friendes  in  mind  may  mectc,  and  hart  in  hart  embrace, 
And  absent  yet  are  fainc  to  playne,  for  lacke  of  time  and  place : 
Then  may  I  compt  their  love,  like  seede  that  soone  is  sowen, 
Yet  lacking  droppes  of  heavcly  dew,  with  wcedcs  is  ovcrgrowe. 
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Tfct  Gmrfaouod  b  »greev'd,  although  he  see  his  game. 
If  tt3  in  tbfpK  he  must  be  staydc,  when  he  would  chaw  theM 
So  fan*  it  now  by  mc,  who  know  my  selfe  bclov'd 
Of  one  the  best,  in  eche  respeil,  that  ever  yet  wa»  pioi' 
Bat  »oce  my  lucklcsse  lot,  forbids  me  now  lo  taste. 
The  duket  Iruilcs  of  my  delight,  therfore  in   wo»  I  wal. 
And  Swallow  like  I  sing,  as  one  enforced  so, 
Since  otben  reape  the  gaineful  crop,  which  I  with  pain  did  »>■ 
Yrt  you  that  marke  my  song,  excuse  my  Swallowes  «)Ttti 
*    dbeaire        '   '" 


And  oeaire  with  hir  unpleasant  tunes,  which  cannot  wel  rcioTCc. 
Had  I  Of  lucke  in  lore,  or  lease  of  libertie,  (would  be. 

Then  shouM  you  heare  some  sweeter  notes,  so  cicere  oiy  throit 
But  take  it  thus  in  grcc,  and  marke  my  playnsong  wcD, 
No  ban  feclcs  so  much  hurt,  as  that,  which  doth  in  ahx 
dwcU. 

Spr^ta  tamen  vivunt. 


In  prayse  of  a 
Countcsse. 

DEsire  of  Fame  would  force  my  feeble  skill, 
To  pnyx  a  Countesse  by  hir  dew  desert: 
But  dread  of  blame  holds  backe  my  forward  will. 
And  qucncht  the  coales  which  kindled  in  my  hart. 
Thus  am  I  plongd  twcne  dread  and  deepc  desire. 
To  pay  the  dew  which  dutic  doth  require. 
And  when  I  call  the  mighty  Gods  in  ayd 
To  further  forth  some  fine  invention  : 
My  bashcfiill  spirits  be  full  ill  afrayd 
To  purchase  payne  by  my  presumption. 
Such  malice  reigncs  (sometimes)  in  heavenly  minds, 
-To  punish  him  that  prayseth  as  he  finds. 
For  PaUas  first,  whose  filed  flowing  skill, 
Should  guyde  my  pen  some  pleasant  words  to  write. 
With  angry  mood  hath  fram'd  a  froward  will, 
To  dashe  devise  as  oft  as  I  endite. 
For  why  ?   if  once  my  Ladies  gifts  were  Icnowni 
Pa/iat  should  loose  the  prayscs  of  hir  owne, 
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And  bloudy  Man  by  chaunge  of  his  delight 
Hath  made  'Java  daughter  now  mine  enemie  : 
In  whose  conceipt  my  Countesse  shines  so  bright, 
That  Vumi  pines  for  burning  jelousie  : 
She  may  go  home  lo  fulcane  now  agayne, 
For  Mars  is  sworne  to  be  my  Ladies  swayne. 

Of  hir  bright  beamcs  Dan  Phasbus  stands  in  dread, 

And  shames  to  shine  within  our  Horizon  : 

Dame  Cynthia  holds  in  hir  horned  head, 

For  feare  to  loose  by  like  comparison  : 

Lo  thus  shee  lives,  and  laughes  them  all  to  skorne, 

Countesse  on  earth,  in  heaven  a  Goddesse  borne. 

And  I  sometimes  hir  servaunt,  now  hir  friend. 
Whom  heaven  and  earth  for  hir  (thus)  hate  and  blame : 
Have  yet  presumde  in  friendly  wise  to  spend. 
This  ragged  verse,  in  honor  of  hir  name; 
A  simple  gift  compared  by  the  skill. 
Yet  what  may  secme  so  deere  as  such  good  will. 
Meritum  petere,  gravt. 


The  Lover  declareth  his  aiFeftion,  togither 
with  the  cause  thereof. 

7^  Hen  first  I  thee  beheld  in  colours  black  and  white, 
Thy  face  in  forme  wel  framde  w'  favor  blooming  stil; 
r  burning  brest  in  cares  did  choose  his  chief  delight, 
ITith   pen  to  painte  thy  prayse,  contrary  to  my  skill : 

;  worthinesse  compar'd  with   this  my  rude  devise, 
■lilush  and  am  abasht,  this  worke  to  enterprise. 

when  I  call  to  mind  thy  sundry  gifts  of  grace, 
I  fraught  with  maners  meeke  in  happy  quiet  mind: 
r  hasty  hand  forthwith  doth  scribble  on  apace, 
ist  willing  hart  might  thinke,  it  ment  to  come  behind: 
pus  do  both  hand  and  hart  these  careful)  meetres  use, 
ixt  hope  and  trembling  feare,  my  duetie  to  excuse. 
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Wherfore  accept  these  lines,  and  banish  darke  disd 
Be  sure  they  come  from  one  that  lovcth  thee  in  e 
And  guerdon  me  thy  friend  in  like  with  love  aga; 
So  shah  thou  well  be  sure  to  yecld  me  such  retiel 
As  onely  may  rcdressc  my  sorrowes  and  my  smart 
For  proofe  whereof  I  pledge  (dearc  Dame)  to  thee 
Mrritum  piUrt,  gravt. 


A  Lady  being  both  wronged  by  &lse  suspeA,  x 
wounded  by  the  durance  of  hir  husband, 
doth  thus  bewray  hir  grief. 

Give  me  my  Lute  in  bed  now  as  I  lie. 
And  lock  the  doorcs  of  mine  unluckie  I 
So  shall  my  voyce  in  mourncfull  verse  discric 
The  secrete  smart  which  causeth  me  to  lower 
Resound  you  walles  an  Eccho  to  my  mone. 
And  thou  cold  bed  wherein  I  lie  alone, 
Bcare  witnesse  yet  what  rest  thy  Lady  takes, 
When  other  sleepe  which  may  enjoy  their  tnj 
In  prime  of  youth  when  Cupidt  kindled  fire, 
And  warmd  my  will  with   flames  of  fervent  k 
To  further  forth  the  fruile  of  my  desire. 
My  freends  devisde  this  meane  for  my  beho 
They  made  a  match  according  to  my  mind, 
And  cast  a  snare  my  fansie  for  to  blind: 
Short  tale  to  make :    the  deede  was  almost  doi 
Before  I  knew  which  way  the  worke  begonni 
And  with  this  lot  I  did  my  selfe  content, 
I  lent  a  liking  to  my  parents  choyse: 
With  hand  and  hart  I  gave  my  free  consent. 
And  hung  in  hope  for  ever  to  rejoycc. 
I  liv'd  and  lov'd  long  time  in  greater  joy, 
Than  shee  which  held  king  Priams  Sonne  of 
But  three  lewd  lots  have  chang'd  my  heaven 
And  those  be  these,  give  eare  and  marke  thci 
First  slaunder  he,  which  alwayes  beareth  hate, 
To  happy  harts  in  heavenly  state  that  bide 
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Gan  play  his  part  to  stirre  up  some  debate, 
Whereby  suspeft  into  my  choyse  might  glide. 
And  by  his  mcanes  the  slime  of  false  suspect, 
Did  (as  1  feare)  my  dearest  friend  infedt. 
Thus  by  these  twayn  long  was  I  plungd  in  paine, 
Yet  in  good  hope  my  hart  did  still  remaine. 

But  now  (aye  me)  the  greatest  grief  of  all, 
(Sound  loud  my  Lute,  and  tell  it  out  my  toong) 
The  hardest  hap  that  ever  might  befall, 
The  onely  cause  wherfore  this  song  is  soong, 
Is  this  alas:   my  love,  my  Lord,  my  Roy, 
My  chosen  pheare,  my  gemme,  and  all  my  joyc, 
Is  kept  perforce  out  of  my  dayly  sight. 
Whereby  I  lacke  the  stay  of  my  delight. 
In  loftie  walles,  in  strong  and  stately  towers, 
(With  troubled  minde  in  solitary  sorte,) 
My  lovely  Lord  doth  spend  his  dayes  and  howers, 
A  weary  life  devoyde  of  all  disport. 
And  I  poore  soule  must  lie  here  all  alone, 
To  lyre  my  trueth,  and  wound  my  will  with  mone: 
Such  is  my  hap  to  shake  my  blooming  time, 
With  winters  blastes  before  it  passe  the  prime. 
Now  have  you  heard  the  summe  of  all  my  grief, 
Whereof  to  tell  my  hart  (oh)  rends  in  twayne : 
Good  Ladies  yet  lend  you  me  some  relief, 
And  beare  a  parte  to  ease  me  of  my  payne. 
My  sorles  arc  such,  that  waying  well  my  trueth, 
They  might  provoke  the  craggy  rocks  to  rueth, 
And  move  these  walles  with  teares  for  to  lament. 
The  lothsome  life  wherein  my  youth  is  spent. 
But  thou  my  Lute,  be  still,  now  take  thy  rest, 
Repose  thy  bones  uppon  this  bed  of  downe: 
Thou  hast  dischargd  some  burden  from  my  brest, 
Wherefore  take  thou  my  place,  here  lie  thee  downe. 
And  let  me  walkc  to  tyre  my  restlesse  minde, 
Untill  I  may  entreate  some  curteous  winde 
To  blow  these  wordes  unto  my  noble  make. 
That  he  may  see  I  sorow  for  his  sake, 
Meritum  pettrt^  ^avt. 
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A  Riddle. 


A  Lady  once  did  a^ke  of  me, 
This  prealic  thine  in  privitie: 
Good  sir  (quod  she)  fame  would  I  crave, 
One  thing  which  you  your  sclTe  not  have: 
Nor  never  had  yet  in  times  past. 
Nor  never  shall  while  life  doih  last. 
And  if  you  seeke  to  iind  it  out, 
You  loose  your  labour  out  of  doubt : 
Yet  if  you  love  me  as  you  say, 
Then  give  it  me,  for  sure  you  may. 
Merilum  pitert,  grave. 


"The  shield  of  Love,   ^i 

rEscU  tCamour,  the  shield  of  perfirfl  love, 
^  The  shield  of  love,  the  force  of  stedfast 
The  force  of  faith  which  never  will  remove. 
But  standeth  fast,  to  bide  the  brunts  of  death 
That  trustie  targe,  hath  long  borne  off  the  bl( 
And  broke  the  thrusts,  which  absence  at  me 

In  dolefull  Uayes  I  lead  an  absent  life, 
And  wound  my  will  with  many  a  weary  thoi 
1  plead  for  peace,  yet  sterve  in  stormes  of  sti 
I  find  debate,  where  quiet  rest  was  sought. 
These  panges  with  mo,  unto  my  paine  I  pro* 
Yet  beare  I  all  uppon  my  shield  of  love. 

In  colder  cares  are  my  conceipts  consumd. 
Than  DUe  felt  when  false  Mntas  fled : 
In  farrc  more  heat,  than  trusty  Troylus  fumdi 
When  craftie  Creisyde  dwelt  with  Dknttd 
My  hope  such  frost,  my  hot  desire  such 
That  1  both  ftYsc,  a.v\i  ^.vtvcfviiw  wv  ■Cftt 


i 
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So  that  I  live,  and  die  in  one  degree, 
Healed  by  hope,  and  hurt  againe  with  dread; 
Fast  bound  bj"  faith  when  fansie  would  be  free. 
Untied  by  trust,  though  thoughts  enthrall  my  head: 
Reviv'd  by  joyes,  when  hope  doth  most  abound, 
And  yet  with  grief,  in  depth  of  dolors  drownd. 
In  these  assaultcs  I  feele  my  feebled  force 
Begins  to  faint,  thus  weried  still  in  woes: 
And  scarcely  can  my  thus  consumed  corse, 
Hold  up  this  Buckler  to  beare  of  these  blowes: 
.So  that  I  crave,  or  presence  for  relief, 
lOr  some  supplie,  to  ease  mine  absent  grief. 

Lenvoie. 

To  you  (deare  Dame)  this  dolefull  plaint  I  make, 
Whose  oncly  sight  may  soone  redrcsse  my  smart: 
Then  shew  your  selfe,  and  for  your  servaunts  sake, 
Make  hast  post  hast,  to  heipe  a  faithfull  hartc : 
Mine  owne  poore  shield  hath  me  defended  long. 
Now  lend  me  yours,  for  elles  you  do  me  wrong, 
Mtritum  pttert^  grave. 


3ouncell  to  Duglassn  Dive  written  upon  this  occasion.     She 

^had  a  booke  wherein  she  had  colleded  sundry  good 
ditties  of  divers  mens  doings,  in  whiche  booke  she 
would  needes  enireate  the  auiihor  to  write 
some  verses.     And  thereupon  he  wrote 
as  followeth. 

rO  binde  a  bushc  of  thornes  amongst  sweete  smelling  flourcs, 
May  make  the  posie  seeme  the  worse,  and  yet  the  fault 

jr  throw  away  the  thorne,  and  marke  what  will  ensew? 
he  posie  then  will  shew  it  selfe,  sweete,  faire,  and  fresheof  hew. 
puttocke  set  on  pearch,  fast  by  a  falcons  side, 
'ill  quickly  shew  it  selfe  a  kight,  as  time  hath  often  Uvd^. 


m 
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And  in  my  musing  mindc,  I  fcare  to  finds  like  fall, 
As  just  reward  to  recompence  my  rash  Uiempts  with 
Thou  bidst,  and  1   must  bowe,  thou  wtlt  that  I  shall 
Thou  canst  commaund  my  wery  muse  some  verses  to  cniiu. 
And  yet  pcrdic,  thy  booke  is  fraught  with   learned  «r5e, 
Such  skill  as  in  my  musing  minde  I  can  nonc~Iilce~reSent 
What  followcs  then  for  me?    but  if  I  must  nee«]cs  write, 
To  set  downe  by  the  falcons  side,  my  selfe  a  sillie  ki^ 
And  yet  the  sillie  kight,  well  weydc  in  each  degree. 
May  serve  sometimes  (as  in  his  kinde)  for  mans  corotnodt 
The  kight  can  weedc  the  ivorme,  from  come  and  costly  s 
The  kight  ca  kill  the  mowldiwarpe,  in  pleasant  meads  y<  bi 
Out  of  the  stately  strcetes,  the  kight  can  dense  the  filth, 
As  mccan  clese  the  worthlessc  weedes,  fro  frutefiil  (allowed til 
And  oncly  set  aside  the  hennes  poore  progenie, 
1  cannot  see  who  can  accuse  the  kight  for  fellonic. 
The  falcon,  she  must  fccde  on  partritch,  and  on  quayle, 
On  pigeon,  plover,  ducke  &  drake,  hearne,  lapwing,  teaie,  te  niSCf 
Hir  hungrie  throte  devours  both  foode  and  dcintie  (are, 
Whereby  I  take  occasion,  thus  boldly  to  compare. 
And  as  a  sillie  kight,  (not  falcon  like  that  flie, 
II  Nor  yet  presume  to  hover  by  mount  Htllyci>n{a)  on  hie] 
"  I  frcndly  yet  presume,  upon  my  frends  request. 
In  barrcinc  verse  to  shew  my  skill,  then  take  it  for  the 
And  Dnuiy  Doughsie  thou,  that  art  of  faulcons  kinde, 
Give  willing  eare  yet  to  the  kight,  and  hearc  his  words  in  i 
Serve  thou  first  God  thy  Lord,  and  prayse  him  evermoi 
Obey  thy  Prince  and  love  thy  make,  by  him  set  greatest 
Thy  Parents  follow  next,  for  honor  and  for  awe, 
Thy  frends  use  alwaies  faithfully,  for  so  commands  the  1; 
Thy  scemely  sclfc  at  last,  thou  shalte  likewise  regard,        1 
And  of  thy  sclfc  this  lesson  learne,  and  take  it  as  rcwardr 
That  looke  how  fjirre  deserts,  may  sceme  in  thee  to  shioK 
So  farre  thou  maisi  set  out  thy  selfe,  without  empcach  or  crin^ 
For  this  I  dare  avow,  without  selfe  love  (alight) 
It  can  scarce  be  that  vcrtue  dwell,  in  any  earthly  wight. 
But  if  in  such  selfe  love,  ihou  sceme  to  wade  so  (arre, 
As  fall  to  foulc  presumption,  and  judge  thy  selfe  a  starry  ' 
'     Beware  betimes  and  thinkc  in  our  (a)  EtymoUgif^  | 

Such  faults  are  plainly  called  pryde,  and  in  french  {b)SiinByJrjt( 
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Lo  thus  can  I  pore  kiglit,  adventure  for  to  teach 

The  falcon  flic,  and  yet  forcwarnc,  she  row  not  past  hit  reach. 

Thus  can   I  weede  the  worme,  which  seeketh  to  devoure 

The  seeds  of  veriue,  which  might  grow  within  thee  every  houre. 

Thus  can  I  kill  the  mowle,  which  else  would  overthrow 

The  good  foundacion  of  thy  fame,  with  every  litlc  blowe. 

And  thus  can   I  convey,  out  of  thy  comely  brest, 

The  sluttish  hcapcs  of  peevish  pride,  which  might  defile  the  rest. 

Perchance  some  falcons  flie,  which   will  not  greatly  grutch, 

To  learne  thee  first  to  love  thy  selfe,  and  then  to  love  to  mutch, 

But  I  am  none  of  those,  I  list  not  so  to  range, 

I  have  mas  mcate  enough  at  home,  what  need  I  the  sccke  change, 

I  am  no  peacockc  I :    my  feathers  be  not  gay, 

And  though  they  were,  I  see  ray  feete  such  fonde  affedtes  to  stay, 

I  list  not  set  to  sale  a  thing  so  title  worth, 

I  rather  could  kepe  close  my  creast,  than  seeke  to  set  it  forth. 

Wherefore  if  in  this  verse,  which  thou  commands!  to  flowc. 

Thou  chauncc  to  fall  on  construing,  whereby  some  doubles 

Yet  grant  this  onely  boone,  peruse  it  twice  or  thrice, 
Disgest  it  well  ere  thou  condemne  the  depth  of  my  devise. 
And  use  it  like  the  nut,  first  cracke  the  outward  shell. 
Then  trie  the  kirnell  by  the  last,  and  it  may  please  thee  well. 
Do  not  as  barbers  do,  which  wash  beards  curiously, 
Then  cut  them  off,  then  cast  them  out,  in  open  streetes  to  lie. 
Remember  thercwithall,  my  muze  is  tied  in  chaines, 
The  goonshot  of  calamitie  hath  battred  all  my  braynes. 
And  though  this  verse  scape  out,  take  thou  thereat  no  marke, 
It  is  but  like  a  hedlesse  flie,  that  tumbieth   in  the  darke. 
It  was  thine  owne  request,  remember  so  it  was. 
Wherefore  if  thou  dislike  the  same,  then  licence  it  to  passe 
Into  my  brest  againe,  from  whence  it  flew  in  hast. 
Full  like  a  kight  which  not  deserves  by  falcons  to  be  plast: 
And  like  a  stubbed  thorne,  which  may  not  seemc  to  serve, 
To  stad  with  such  sweetc  smelling  floures,  like  praises  to  deserve. 
Yet  take  this  harmelessc  tliorne,  to  picke  thy  teeth  wlthall, 
A  tooth  picke  serves  some  use  perdic,  although  it  be  but  small. 
And  when  thy  teeth  therewith,  be  piked  faire  and  cleane, 
Then  bend  thy  tong  no  worse  to  me,  than  mine  to  thee  hath  bene. 
Ever  er  Never. 
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Counccll  given  to  master  Barliolmnu  fVilhipell  a  little 
before  his  latter  journey  to  Geanc      1572. 

Mine  owne  good  Bat,  before  thou  hoyse  up  SiUc, 
To  make  a  furrowc  in  the  foming  seas, 
Content  thy  sclfc  to  hcarc  for  thine  availc, 
Such  harmeletsc  words,  as  ought  thee  not  displease. 
First  in   thy  journey,  jape  not  over  much. 
What  ?    laughest  thou  Batle,  bicaus{LX_wnte  so  plain e  ? 
Bcleeve  me  now  it  is  a  friendly  touch, 
To  use  fewe  words  where  friendship  doth  remaine. 
And  for  I  finde,  that  fault  hath  runne  to  fast, 
Both  in  thy  flesh,  ajid  fancie  too  sometime, 
Mc  thinks  plaine  dealing  biddeth  me  to  cast 
This  bone  at  first  amid  my  dogrel!  rime. 
But  shall  I  say,  to  give  thee  grave  advise? 
(Which  in  my  head  is  (God  he  knowes)  full  gcazon)  ? 
Then  marke  me  well,  and  though  I  be  not  wise, 
Yet  in  my  rime,  thou  maist  perhaps  find  reason. 
First  every  day,  beseech  thy  God  on  knee. 
So  to  dircft  thy  staggring  steppes  alway. 
That  he  which  every  secrete  thought  doth  see 
May  holde  thee  in,  when  thou  wouldst  goc  astray : 
And  that  he  deigne  to  sende  thee  safe  retourc, 
And  quicke  dispatche  of  that  whiche  is  thy  due  : 
Lette  this  (my  Baite)  be  boihe  thy  prime  and  houre, 
Wherin  also  commend  to  Nestre  Ditu, 
Thy  good  Companion  and  my  verie  frend, 
To  whom  I  sboulde  (but  time  wouldc  not  permitte) 
Have  taken  paine  some  ragged  ryme  to  sende 
In  trustie  token,  that  I  not  forget 
His  curiesie :    but  this  is  debte  to  thee, 
I  promysde  it,  and  now  I  meanc  to  pay : 
What  was  I  saying?    sirra,  will  you  sec 
How  soone  my  wittes  were  wandering  astraye  ? 
I  saye,  praye  thou  for  thee  and  for  thy  mate, 
So  shipmen  sing,  and  though  the  note  be  playtie, 
Yet  sure  the  musike  is  in  heavenly  state, 
~Vben  frcnds  sing  so,  and  know  not  how  to  f»yi 
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The  ncxte  to  GOD,  thy  Prince  have  still  in  myndc 

Thy  countreys  honor,  and  the  common  wealth  : 

And  fiee  from  them,  which  fied  with  every  wynde 

From  native  soylc,  to  forraine  coastes  by  stealth  : 

Theyr  traynes  are  trustlcsse,  tending  still  to  treason, 

Thcyr  smoothed  tongues  are  lyned  all  with  guyle, 

Their  power  slender,  scarsly  woorthe  two  peason, 

Their  malice  much,  their  wittes  are   full  of  wyle  : 

Eschue  them  then,  and  when  thou  seest  ihem,  say, 

£>fl,  da,  sir  K,  I  may  not  come  at  you. 

You  cast  a  snare  your  countrey  to  betraye, 

And  woulde  you  have  me  trust  you  now  for  true  f 

Remembre  Batit  the  foolish  blink  eyed  boye 

Which  was  at  Ramf,  thou  knowcst  whome  I  meane, 

Remember  eke  the  preatic  heardlesse  toye. 

Whereby  thou  foundst  a  safe  returne  to  Geanr, 

Doc  so  againe  :    (God  shielde  thou  shouldst  have  neede,) 

But  rather  so,  than  to  forswcare  thy  selfe  : 

A  loyall  hearte,  (beleeve  this  as  thy  Creede) 

Is  evermore  more  woorth  than  worldly  pelfe. 

And  for  one  lesson,  take  this  more  of  mee, 

There  are  three  Ps  almost  in  every  place. 

From  whichc  I  counsell  thee  alwayes  to  flee, 

And  take  good  hede  of  them  in  any  case, 

The  first  is  poyson,  perillous  in  decde 

To  such  as  travayle  with  a  heavie  pursse: 

And  thou  my  Batte  beware,  for  thou  hast  neede. 

Thy  pursse  is  lynde  with  paper,  which  Is  wursse  : 

Thy  billes  of  credite  wil  not  they  thinksC  thou. 

Be  bayte  to  sette  Ilalyan  hands  on  woorke  ? 

Yes  by  my  faye,  and  never  worse  than  nowe. 

When  every  knave  hath  leysure  for  to  lurke. 

And  knoweth  thou  commest  for  the  shelles  of  Christe: 

Beware  therefore  where  ever  that  thou  go. 

It  may  fall  out  that  thou  shalte  be  entistu 

To  suppe  sometimes  with  a  Magnlfiio, 

And  have  a  Fm  foysted  in  thy  dishe, 

Bycause  thou  shouldest  disgeste  thy  meate  the  better: 

Beware  therefore,  and  rather  feede  on  fishe. 

Than  learne  to  spell  fyne  fleshe  with  such  a  Letter. 
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Some  may  present  thee  with  a  pounde  or  twatnc 
Of  Spanishc  soape  to  washe  thy  lynncn  white : 
Beware  therefore,  and  thynfce  it  were  small  gayne, 
To  save  thy  shirte,  and  cast  thy  skinnc  off  quite  : 
Some  cunning  mzn  mayc  teache  thee  for  to  ryde,  ■ 
And  stuffe  thy  saddle  all  with  Spanishe  wool), 
Or  in  thy  stirrops  have  a  toye  so  tyde, 
As  both  thy  legges  may  swell  thy  buskins  full  : 
Beware  therforc,  and  beare  a  noble  porte, 
Drynke  not  for  thyrste  before  an  other  taste : 
Lctte  none  outlandishe  Taylour  take  dispone 
To  stuffe  thy  doublet  full  of  such  Bumbastc, 
As  it  may  cast  thee  in   unkindely  sweate, 
And  cause  thy  hairc  per  companie  to  glyde, 
Straungers  are  fync  in  many  a  proprc  fcate: 
Beware  therefore :    the  seconde  P.  is  Pryde, 
More  perillous  than  was  the  first  by  farrc. 
For  that  infers  but  bloud  and  leaves  [he  bones, 
This  poysons  all,  and  mindes  of  men  doth  marre, 
It  findeth  nookes  to  creepe  in  for  the  nones  : 
First  from  the  minde  it  makes  the  heart  to  swell, 
From  thence  the  flesh  is  pampred  every  parte. 
The  skinne  is  taught  in  Dyers  shoppes  to  dwell, 
The  haire  is  curlde  or  frisled  up  by  arte  ; 
Beleeve  mee  Battt,  our  Counireymen  of  late 
Have  caughte  such  knackes  abroade  in  forayne  lande. 
That  most  men  call  them   Devils  incarnate. 
So  singular  in  theyr  conceites  they  standc: 
Nowe  sir,  if  I  shall  see  your  maislershippe 
Come  home  disguysde  and  cladde  in  queynt  aray^ 
As  with  a  piketoothe  byting  on  your  lippc, 
Your  brave  Musiachyes  turnde  the  Turky  wayc, 
A  Coptanckt  hatte  made  on  a  Flemmish  blocke, 
A  nightgowne  cloake  downe  trayling  to  your  toes, 
A  slender  sloppe  close  couched  to  your  docke, 
A  curtold  slipper,  and  a  shorte  silke  hose  : 
g  your  Rapier  pointe  above  the  hike, 
And   looking  bigge  like  Marquise  ef  all  Beefe,  ^_ 

Then  shall  I  coumpte  your  toylc  and  travayle  spiltc, 
tjcause  my  seconde  P,  with  you  is  cheefe. 
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Er:But  forwardes  nowe,  although  I  stayde  a  while, 

M.y  hindmost  P,  is  worsse  than  bothe  these  two, 
"^Kor  it  both  bones  and  bodie  doth  defile, 
-  IVith  fouler  blots  than  bothe  those  other  doo. 
■   Shorte  tale  to  make,  this  P,  can  beare  no  blockcs, 
(God  shielde  me  B-ilte,  should  beare  it  in  his  breast) 
And  with  a  dashe  it  spelleth  piles  and  pockes 
A    perlous  P,  and  woorsse  than  bothe  the  reste : 
~Wow  though  I  finde  no  cause  for  to  siispeift 
My  BalU  iti  this,  bycause  he  hath  bene  tryde. 

Yet  since  such  Spanish  buttons  can  infeft 

Kings,  Emperours,  Princes  and  the  world  so  wide, 

And  since  those  sunnes  do  mellowe  men  so  fast 

As  most  that  travayle  come  home  very  ripe 

Although  (by  swcate)  ihey  learnc  to  live  and  last 

When  they  have  daunced  after  Guydoes  pype  : 

Therfore  I  thought  it  meete  to  warne  my  frendc 

Of  this  foule  P,  and  so  an  ende  of  Ps. 

Now  for  thy  diet  markc  ray  tale  to  ende, 

And  thanke  me  then,  for  that  is  all  my  fees. 

See  thou  exceede  not  in  three  double    Vi, 

The  first  is  Wine,  which  may  enflame  thy  bloud, 

The  second  Women,  such  as  haunte  the  slewcs, 

The  thirde  is  Wilfulncsse,  which  dooth  no  good. 

These  three  cschue,  or  temper  them  alwayes: 

So  shall  my  Batle  prolong  his  youthfull  yeeres,  ^ 

And  see  long  George  againe,  with   happie  dayes,  I 

Who  if  he  bee  as  fiiithfull  to  his  feeres,  I 

As  hee  was  wontc,  will  dayly  pray  for  Baitt,  I 

And  for  (a)  Pemaydf.   and  if  it  fall  out  so,  ^^m„*« 

That  James  a  Parryt  doo  but  make  good  that,  otPcucuydt   ' 

Which  he  hath  saydc:    and  if  he  bee  {no,  no)  j 

The  best  companion  that  long  George  can  finde, 

Then  at  the  Sjxiuii:  I  promise  for  to  bee 

In  /fuguiti  nexte,  if  God  turnc  not  my  minde. 

Where  as  I  would  bee  glad  thy  selfc  to  sec  : 

Till  then  farewell,  and  thus  I  ende  my  song, 

Take  it  in  gree,  for  else  thou  doest  mee  wrong, 

Haud  tifus  sapio. 
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Gascoignes  woodmanship  written  to  the  L.  Grey  of  WIIb*   ■ 
upon  this  occasion,  the  sayd  L.  Grey  delighting  (mm^    I 
many  other  g:aod  qualities)  in  chusing  of  his  winter dm('    h 
&  killing  the  same  with  his  bowe,  did  furnishe  the  Atidta    ^ 
Yriih  i  crosschowe  cum  f>frtinendis  and  vouchsaved  wustlt    ft 
company  in  the  said  exercise,  calling  him  oncof  his»«ii    ^ 
men.     Now  the  Au^thor  shooting  very  often,  coulii  untt    n 
'    hitte  any  dcarc,  yea  and  oftentimes  he  let  the  heard  faK 
by  as  though  he  had  not  secnc  the.     \Vhcfeai  whaih 
noble  Lord  tookc  some  pastime,  and  had  often  pui  bin  ■ 
remembrance  of  his  good  skill  in  choosing,  and  readiniK 
in   killing  of  a  winter  deare,  he   thought  good  0 
excuse  it  in  verse.  " 


MY  woorlhy  Lord,  I  pray  you  wonder  not, 
To  see  your  woodman  shoolc  so  oftc  awl 
Nor  that  he  stands  amascd  hkc  a  sot, 
And  let*  the  harmlesse  dearc  (unhurt)  go  by. 
Or  if  he  strike  a  Doe  which  is  but  carren, 
Laugh  nut  good  Lord,  but  favoure  such  a  fault, 
Take  will  in  worth,  he  would  faine  hit  the  barren, 
But  though  his  harte  be  good,  his  happe  is  naught: 
And  therefore  now  I  crave  your  Lordships  leave, 
To  tell  you  plaine  what  is  the  cause  of  this  : 
First  if  it  please  your  honour  to  perceyvc, 
What  makes  your  woodman  shoote  so  ofte  acniss^ 
Bcleeve  me  L.  the  case  is  nothing  strange, 
He  shooccs  awrie  almost  at  every  marke. 
His  eyes  have  bene  so  used  for  to  raungc. 
That  now  God  knowes  they  be  both  dimtne  and  J 
For  proofe  he  bcares  the  note  of  follie  now. 
Who  shottc  sometimes  to  hit  Philosophic, 
And  aske  you  why  ?    forsooth  I  make  avow 
Bicause  his  wanton  wittes  went  all  awrie. 
Next  that,  he  shot  to  be  a  man  of  lawc, 
And  spent  sometime  with  learned  LiiUtm, 
\Set  in  the  end,  he  proved  but  a  dawc, 

r  lawe  waa  ia.tVe  ^n&  W  Va&  <^<.ckty  daae. 


tc,  he  r 
:  might  hdpe  t 
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he  with  Filz/jarbert  such  a  braine, 

d,  to  write  the  lawe  by  arte, 

1  pleasure,  or  with  litle  paine, 

erhaps,  have  caught  a  trewants  parte, 
"slikte  the  thing, 
1  guide  his  arrow  streight : 

wrong,  ana  so  let  slippe  the  string, 

him  wide,  for  all  his  queint  conceit.        -     i 

;  he  shotte  to  catch  a  courtly  grace, 

C  even  there  to  wield  the  world  at  will, 

i  he  much  mistooke  the  place, 

vrie  at  every  rover  still. 
baits  which  (Irawe  the  gazing  eye, 

there  his  first  aff^aion, 

then  although  he  shot  awrie, 

:  feathers  of  discretion.  > 

lan  them,  the  marks  of  dignitie, 

listooke  and  shot  the  wronger  way, 

e  purse  of  prodigalitie, 

est  meane  to  purchase  such  a  pray. 

the  flattring  face  which  l^eareth  still, 

ill  fraught  with  all  fidelitie, 

ch  wordes  as  courtiers  use  at  will, 

lave  varied  from  the  veritie. 

is  bonct  buttened  with  gold, 

cape  begarded  all  with  gay, 

;  hose,  with  linings  manifold, 

te  stocks  and  all  his  queint  aray, 

,is  purse  of  all  the  Peter  pence, 

It  have  paide  for  his  promotion, 

)  late)  he  found  that  light  cxpencc, 

.uencht  out  the  courts  devotion. 

e  then  the  tast  of  miserie, 

llwayes  full  bitter  in  his  bit, 

forsooth  bicause  he  shot  awrie, 

;ill  the  markes  which  others  hit.' 

hold  what  marke  the  man  doth  find, 

to  be  a  souldier  in  his  age, 

all  the  venues  of  the  mindc, 

B  power  of  bis  personage. 


; 
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As  though  long  liinmes  led  by  a  lusty  hart, 
Might  yei  suffice  to  maltc  him  rich  againe, 
But  Flushyng  fraies  have  taught  him  such  a  parV 
That  now  he  ihinlcs  the  warrcs  yccld  no  such  ga 
And  sure  I  fearc,  unlcssc  your  lordship  dcigne, 
To  traine  him  yet  into  some  better  trade, 
It  will  be  long  before  he  hit  the  veine, 
-Whereby  he  may  a  richer  man  be  made. 
He  cannot  cHmbc  as  other  catchers  can. 
To  leade  a  charge  before  himsclfc  be  led, 
He  cannot  spoile  the  simple  sakeles  man, 
Which  is  content  to  feede  him  with  his  bread. 
He  cannot  pinch  the  painefutl  souldicrs  pay. 
And  sheare  him  out  his  share  in  ra^cd  shectcs, 
He  cannot  stoupe  to  take  a  greedy  pray 
Upon  his  fellowes  groveling  in  the  streetcs. 
He  cannot  pull  the  spoyle  from  such  as  pill. 
And  seeme  full  angrie  at  such  foule  offence, 
Although  the  gayne  content  his  greedie  will, 
Under  the  cloake  of  contraric  pretence  :  . 
And  now  adayes,  (he  man  that  shootes  not  so, 
May  shoote  amisse,  even  as  your  Woodman  doth 
But  then  you  marvel!  why  I  lette  them  go. 
And  never  shoote,  but  saye  farewell  forsooth  : 
Alas  my  Lord,  while  I  doe  muze  hereon, 
And  call  to  minde  my  youthfull  yearcs  myspenn 
They  give  mee  suche  a  boane  to  gnawe  upon. 
That  all  my  senses  are  in  silence  pente. 
My  minde  is  rapte  in  contemplation, 
Wherein  my  dazeled  eyes  onely  beholde, 
The  blacke  houre  of  my  constellation, 
Which  framed  mee  so  lucklesse  on  the  moldc  : 
Yet  thercwithall  I  can  not  but  confesse, 
That  vayne  presumption  makes  my  heart  to  swe 
For  thus  I  thinkc,  not  all  the  worlde  (I  guesse,) 
Shootes  (a)  bet  than  I,  nay  some  shootes  not  so 
In  Arhlotlc  somewhat  did  I  learne, 
To  guyde  my  manners  all  by  comelynesse, 
And  Tullit  taught  me  somewhat  to  discerne 
etweene  sweete  speeche  and  barbarous  nidenei 
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|de  Parkym,  Rasiall,  and  Dan   Bra£teni  bookes, 

'1  lende  mcc  somewhat  of  the  lawlesse  Lawe, 

)  craftie  Courtiers  with  their  guylefull  loolces, 

;  needes  put  some  experience  in  ray  mawe  : 

call  not  these  with  many  maystries  mo, 

e  me  shootc  streyght  at  any  gaynfull  pricke, 

Ifbere  some  that  never  handled  such  a  bow, 

I  hit  the  white,  or  touch  it  neare  the  quicke,. , 

.  nor.speake,  nor  write  in  pleasant  wise, 
r  teadc  their  life  by  Ar'ntollti  rule, 
r  argue  well  on  questions  that  arise, 
(Tor  pleade  a  case  more  than  my  Lord  Mairs  mule, 
Yet  can  they  hit  the  marks  that  I  do  misse, 
And  winnc  the  meane  which  may  the  man  mainteyr 
Now  when  my  minde  doth  mumble  upon  this. 
No  wonder  then  although  I  pine  for  payne : 
A«d  whiles  mine  eyes  beholde  this  mirrour  thus, 
The  hcarde  goeth  by,  and  farewell  gentle  docs: 
So  that  your  Lordship  quickely  may  discusse 
What  blindes  mine  eyes  so  ofte  (as  I  suppose.) 
But  since  my  Muse  can  to  my  Lorde  rebersc 
What  makes  me  misse,  and  why  I  doe  not  shooie, 
Let  me  imagine  in  this  woorthlesse  verse, 
If  right  before  mee,  at  my  standings  foote         -    ,  -i 
There  sloode  a  Doe,  and  I  should  strike  hir  Jea'dt, 
^nd  then  shee  prove  a  carrian  carkas  too, 
lat  figure  might  I  finde  within  my  head, 
)  BCuse  the  rage  whiche  rulde  mee  so  to  doo  ? 
;  myght  interprcle  by  playne  paraphrase, 
t  lacke  of  skill  or  fortune  ledde  the  chaunce, 
htt  I  must  otherwise  expounde  the  case, 
ttV  Jehova  did  this  Doe  advaunce, 
Hid  made  hir  bolde  to  stande  before  mee  so, 
Jill  I  had  thrust  mine  arrowe  to  hir  hartc, 

ut  by  the  sodaine  of  hir  overthrowe, 
[  mvght  enilevour  to  amende  my  parte. 
Ana  turne  myne  eyes  that  they  no  more  beholde. 
Such  guylefull  markes  as  seeme  more  than  they  be : 
^^And  though  they  glister  outwardely  like  golde, 
^H^re  inwardly  but  brasse,  as  men  may  see  : 
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And  when  I  see  the  miikc  hang  in  hir  teate, 
Me  thinkcs  tt  saytli,  olde  babe  now  leame  to  suclce. 
Who  in  tliy  youth  could&t  never  icarnc  the  feate 
To  hiltc  the  whytes  whiche  live  with  all  good  luckl 
Thus  have  I  tolde  my  Lorde,  (God  graunt 
A  tedious  tale  in   rime,  but  tittle  reason. 
Hand  iff  us  sapi«. 

Gascoignes  gardnings,  whereof  were  written  in  one 
a  close  walke  whiche  he  hath  in  his  Garden,  t 
discourse  following. 

THc  figure  of  this  world  I  can  compare, 
To  Garden  plots,  and  such  like  pleasaunt  plai 
The  world  breedes  men  of  sundry  shape  and  share, 
As  hearbes  in  gardens,  grow  of  sundry  graces  : 
Some  good,  some  bad,  some  amiable  faces, 
Some  foule,  some  gentle,  some  of  froward  mind, 
Subjei^  like  bloomc,  to  blast  of  every  wind. 

And  as  you  see  the  floures  most  fresh  of  hew, 
That  they  prove  not  alwayes  the  holesomest, 
So  fayrest  men  are  not  alwayes  found  true : 
But  even  as  withred  weedes  fall  from  the  rest, 
So  flatterers  fall  naked  from  their  neast: 
When  truth  hath  tried,  their  painting  tising  tale. 
They  loose  their  glosse,  and  all  their  jests  seeme  stal 

Yet  some  do  present  pleasure  most  esteeme, 
Till  beames  of  braverie  wither  all  their  wclth. 
And  some  agayne  there  be  can  rightly  deeme, 
Those  herbes  for  best,  which  may  mainteine  their  h< 
Considering  well,  that  age  drawes  on  by  stelth, 
And  when  the  fayrest  floure  is  shronke  and  gone, 
A  well  growne  roote,  will  stand  and  shifte  for  one. 

Then  thus  the  restlesse  life  which  men  here  lezde, 
May  be  resembled   to  the  tender  plant. 
In  spring  it  sprouts,  as  babes  in  cradle  breede, 
Florish  in  May,  like  youthes  that  wisdome  want, 
In  Autumne  ripes  and  rootes,  least  store  waxe  skantt 
Tn  winter  shrinks  and  shrowdes  from  every  blast, 
fflw  crooked  age  w\\en  VmsItj  'jQuth  is  ijast. 
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Jid  as  the  grounde  or  grace  whereon  it  grewe, 
i  fatie  or  Icane,  even  so  by  it  appeares, 
a/rcyn  soyle,  why  then  it  chaungcth  hewe, 
ideth  laste,  it  flits  to  fumbling  yeares, 
if  he  gathered  roote  amongst  hi?   feeres, 
I  light  on  lande  that  was  wdi  mlickte  in  decde, 
:n  standes  it  still,  or  leaves  increase  of  seede. 
.s  for  the  reste,  fall  sundrie  wayes  (God  wot) 
le  faynt  lyke  froathe  at  every  little  puffe, 
ic  smartc  by  swoorde,  like  hearbes  that  serve  the  pot, 
I  some  be  weeded  from  the  finer  stufFe, 
ic  stande  by  proppes  to  maynteyne  all  their  ruffe  : 
I  thus  (under  correclion  bee  it  toldc) 
h  Gaiceignt  gathered  in  his  Garden  molde. 
Hand  iifus  saph. 


In  that  other 
were 


de  of  his  sayde 
these  toyes  in 


close  w 
ryme. 


Jke, 


IF  any  floure  that  here  is  growne, 
Or  any  hcarbe  may  ease  your  paync, 
Take  and  accompte  it  as  your  owne, 
But  recompence  the  lyke  agayne : 
For  some  and  some  is  honest  playc, 
And  so  my  wyfe  taughle  me  to  saye, 

If  here  to  walke  you  take  delight, 
Why  come,  and  welcome  when  you  will : 
If  I  bidde  you  suppe  here  this  night, 
Bidde  me  an  other  time,  and  still 
Thinkc  some  and  some  is  honest  playe, 
For  so  my  wife  taught  me  to  saye. 
Thus  if  you  suppe  or  dine  with  mee, 
If  you  walke  here,  or  sitte  at  ease, 
If  you  desire  the  thing  you  see, 
And  have  the  same  your  minde  to  please, 
Thinke  some  and  some  is  honest  playe, 
And  so  my  wife  taught  me  to  saye. 
Haud  i£ius  sapio. 
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In  a  chayre  in  the  same  Garden  was  writti 
this  folio wyng. 

IF  thou  sine  here  to  viewe  this  pleasant  garden 
Think  thus:  a\  4ast  will  cotne  a  frost,  it 
floures  deface : 
But  if  thou  sitte  at  case  to  rest  thy  wearie  bones, 
Remember  death  brings  finall  rest  to  al!  oure  greevoi 
So  whether  for  delight,  or  here  thou  sitte  for  ease, 
Thinke  still  upon  the  latter  day,  so  shale  thou  Go<]  be 
Haud  i£fus  sapU. 


Upon  a  stone  in  the  wall  of  his  Garden  he  had  wri 
ycare  wherein  he  did  the  coste  of  these  dcvisi 
and  therewithall  this  posie  in  Latine. 

Quoniam  etiam  humUiatos,  amcena  dele^! 


Gascoignes  voyage  into  Hallandt.  An,  1572.  written 
right  honourable  the  Lorde  Grey  of  Wthen. 

AStraunge  conceytc,  a  vayne  of  newe  delight, 
Twixc  weale  and  woe,  iwixte  joy  and  bitter 
Hath  pricked  foorth  my  hasiie  penne  to  write 
This  woorthlcsse  verse  in  hazarde  of  repreefe : 
00  ^'        And  to  mine  (a)  Aldtrlievest  Lorde  I  must  endite 
A  wofull  case,  a  chippe  of  sorie  chaunce, 
A  tipe  of  heaven,  a  lively  hew  of  hell, 
A  feare  to  fall,  a  hope  of  high  advance, 
A  life,  a  death,  a  drearie  tale  to  tell. 
But  since  I  know  the  pith  of  my  pastaunce 
Shall  most  consist  in  telling  of  a  truth, 
1   Vouchsafe  my  Lord  (*)("i  ^n  gf^  for  to  take 
This  trustie  taJe  the  storie  of  my  youth. 
This  Chronicle  which  of  my  seife  I  make, 
To  shew  my  Lord  wh%t  heal^Iesse  happe  cnscwth, 


HEARBES 


1  hcddy  youth  will  j 


without  1 


guid 


i  of  libei 
r  when  bare  neede  a  starting  hole  hath  spide 
o  peepe  ahroade  from  mother  Miserie, 
nd  buildeth  Castels  in  the  VVetlcin  wide, 

hope  thereby  to  dwell  with  wealth  and  ease. 
It  he  the  Lord  (whome  my  good  Lord  doth  know) 
an  bind  or  lose,  as  best  to  him  shall  please, 
ui  save  or  spill,  rayse  up  or  overthrowe, 
m  gauld  with  griefe,  and  yet  the  payne  appease. 
'hich  thing  to  prove  if  so  my  L,  take  time, 
Vhen  greater  cares  his  head  shall  not  possesse) 
o  sittc  and  readc  this  raunging  ragged  rime, 
doubt  not  then  but  that  he  will  confesse, 
'hat  falles  I  found  when  last  I  leapt  to  clime.  '— — 

March  it  was,  that  cannot  I   forget, 

this  last  March  upon  the  nintenth  day, 
'hen  from  Gravesend  in  boate  I  gan  to  jettc 
o  boorde  our  shippe  in   Quinhorough  that  lay, 
■om  whence  the  very  twentith  day  we  set 
ur  sayles  abrode  to  slice  the  Salt  sea  fome, 
nd  ancora  weyde  gan  trust  the  trustlesse  fioud  : 
hat  day  and  night  amid  the  waves  we  rome 
o  seeke  the  coast  of  Holland  where  it  stoode. 
nd  on  the  next  when  we  were  farre  from  home, 
nd  neare  the  haven  whereto  we  sought  to  saylc, 

fearly  chaunce  :    (whereon  alone  to  thinke 
Y  hande  now  quakes,  and  all  my  senses  fayle) 
an  us  befall:    the  Pykt  gan  to  shn'nke, 
[id  all  agaste  his  courage  seemde  to  quayle. 
'hereat  amazed,  the  Maistcr  and  his  mate 
an  aske  the  cause  of  his  so  sodeyne  chaunge, 
rid  from  aloftc  the  Stewarde  of  our  stale, 
'he  sounding  plumbe)  in  haste  poste  hast  must  raunge, 
a  trye  the  depth  and  goodnesse  of  our  gate. 
ee  thinkes  (even  yet)  I  heare  his  heavie  voyce, 
t  Fadome  three,  foure,  footc  more,  footc  lesse,  that  cride :  Jahlw" 
ee  thinkes  I  heare  the  fearefuU  whispring   noyse,  ihnMiift 

F  such  as  sayde  full  softely  (me  beside) 
jd  graunte  this  journey  cause  us  to  rejoyce, 

«2 2^ 


Of. 
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When  I  poore  soule,  which  close  in  caban  Isye, 
And  there  had  reacht  till  gaulc  was  welneare  bui 
With  giddie  head,  my  stumbling  steppes  must  stay 
To  looke  abroade  as  boldly  as  I  durst. 
And  whyles  I   hearken  what  the  Saylers  sayc, 
The  sownder  sings,  fadame  two  fiill  no  more, 
Aloofe,  aloofe,  then  cried  the  Maister  out, 
The  Slearesmate  strives  to  scnde  us  from  the  shoi 
And  trustes  the  streame,  whereof  wee  earst  had  i 
Tweene  two  extreeme  thus  were  we  tossed  sore, 
(b)  whendi  And  went  to  {b)  Hull,  untill  we  leyzurc  had 
Sid™*-  To  talke  at  large,  and  eke  to  know  the  cause 
What  moode  had  made  our  Pylit  looke  so  sad. 
At  last  the  Diitche  with  butterbilten  jawes, 
(For  so  he  was  a  Dutche,  a  Dcvill,  a  swadde, 
A  foole,  a  drunkarde,  or  a  traytour  tone) 
(e)  You  be  Gan  aunswere  thus:   (()Ghy  zijl  U  vratgh  here  a 
WMi"  not  W  ^"  "'"  i^^'  ")f  ^^^  standing  all  alone, 
fMMiide,     Gan  preache  to  us,  which  foolcs  were  all  and  son 
To  trust  him  foole,  in  whom  there  skill  was  non 
Or  what  knew  wee  if  Albaes  subtill  hrayne 
(So  to  prevent  our  cnterpryse  by  treazon) 
Had  him  subornde  to  tice  us  to  this  trayne 
And  so  him  selfe  {per  Comfianyt  and  seazon) 
For  spite,  for  hate,  or  else  for  hope  of  gaync. 
(e)  ihe        This  must  we  thJnke  that  (i')  Alba  would  not  spai 
Dukt.  -j-Q  gjvg  Qi,[  gQij  f-Qj  jyjj)  a  sinfull  deede  : 

And  glistring  gold  can  oftentimes  ensnare. 
More  perfeft  wits  than  Holland  soyle  doth  breedc 
But  let  that  passe,  and  let  us  now  compare 
Our  owne  fond  fait  with  this  his  foule  offence. 
We  knew  him  not,  nor  where  he  wond  that  tin 
Nor  if  he  had  Pylals  experience, 
Or  Pylals  cralte,  to  cleare  him  selfc  from  crime. 
Yea  more  than  that  (how  voyde  were  we  of  ser 
We  had  small  smacke  of  any  tale  he  tolde, 
He  powrde  out  Dutch  to  drowne-tis  all  in  drinlo 
And  we  (wise  men)  uppon  his  words  were  boldi 
lunne  on  head:    but  let  me  now  bethinke 
masters  speech;  w\4  ^cx  ns«  wi  unfold 
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th  of  all  this  foolish  oversight.  ' 

Ker  spake  even  like  a  skilfull  man, 

ie  I  sayle  the  Seas  both  day  and  night, 

the  tides  as  well  as  other  can, 

4e  to  pole  I  can  the  courses  plight : 

France,  Spaine,  Greece,  Denmarke,  Dausk  &c  all, 

launders,  Holland,  every  coast  I  know, 

h  to  tell,  it  seldotne  doth  befell, 

iglish  merchants  ever  bend  their  bowe 

te  at  Brty!/,  where  now  our  flight  should  fall, 

fid  their  shafts  fiirder  for  greater  gayne. 

diis  haven  is  yet  (quoth  he)  (fl)unkouth, 

1  graunt  now  that  England  may  attayne 

ncs  by  Brcyll,  (a  gospell  on  that  mouth) 

tired  ;    thus  spake  the  master  playne. 

»  (saide  he)  my  selfe  knew  not  the  sowne, 

ild  I  well  a  better  Pyht  fynde, 

is  (which  first)  did  saye  he  dwelt  in  towne, 

w  the  way  where  ever  sat  the  wynde  ? 

c  thus  talke,  all  sayles  are  taken  downe, 
to  Hull  (as  earsi  I  sayd)  gan  wend, 
two  houres  and  somewhat  more  were  past. 

de  then  spake  in  Dutch  and  bad  us  bend 

i  againe :    for  now  quod  he  (at  last) 

'jt  is  goft,  dat  heb  id  uieell  heiend. 

ye  I  long  to  ende  a  wofuil  tale  ? 

:  his  Dutch,  and  up  the  foresayle  goes, 

on  knees  amyd  the  happy  gale, 

by  Gods  will  fiill  kynd  and  calmely  blowes) 

J  him  we  there  unfolde  our  bale, 
to  thinke  I  wrytc  and  weepe  for  joye, 

asant  song  the  hundreth  and  seventh  Psalme, 

rd  we  reaJde  to  comfort  our  annoye, 

3  my  soule  (me  thought)  was  sweetc  as  balme, 

:  more  sweete  than  any  worldly  toye. 

m  he  had  with  prayers  praysd  the  Lord, 

tdell  B/aetli,  gan  fall  to  eate  and  drinke, 

their  sauce,  at  takyng  up  the  horde 

E:  so  strake  (as  all  we  thought  to  sinke) 
c  ground.     Then  all  with  one  accoide 


Which  ancor  cast,  we  soone 
And  cul  it  off,  for  feare  leas 
Our  shippc  shotild  bowge,  th 
And  so  dischargdc  our  great 
To  warnc  the  towne  thereby 
But  all  in  vayne,  for  succor 
At  last  a  Hoy  from  Sea  cami 
And  towards  us  hcldc  course 
Then  might  you  sec  our  han( 
To  render  thanks  unto  the  pd 
That  so  vouchsaftc  to  save  us 
But  when  this  Hoy  gan  (wclij 
And  might  perceive  what  pery 
It  turnd  a  way  and  left  us  sti 
This  tale  is  true  (for  now  to 
It  lefte  us  there  in  dreade  and 
It  lefte  us  so,  and  that  within 
And  hearing  both  of  all  the  p 
Now  ply  thee  pen,  and  paint 
Of  drunken  Dutchmen  siandin 
For  whom  we  came  in  their  < 
For  whom  we  came  their  stat 
For  whom  we  came  as  friends 
They  now  disdaynd  (in  this  d 
One_'  ■ 
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I  Some  cnglishe  were,  whose  naked  swordes  did  force 
The  drunken  dutch,  the  cankred  churles  to  come, 
And  so  at  last  (not  moved  by  remorce, 
But  forst  by  fcare)  they  sent  us  succor  some  : 
Some  must  I  say :   and  for  to  tell  the  course, 
They  sent  us  succor  saust  with  sowrc  despite, 
Xhcy  saved  our  lives  and  spoylde  us  of  the  rest, 
Xhey  stale  our  goods  by  day  and  eke  by  night. 
They  shewed  the  worst  and  closely  kept  the  best. 
And  in  this  time  (this  treason  must  I  wryte) 
Our  Pyiol  fled,  but  how  ?    not  emptie  handed  : 
He  fled  from  us,  and  with  him  did  conveye 
A  Hoy  full  fraught  (whiles  we  meane  while  were  landed) 
With  pouder,  shocte,  and  all  our  best  araye : 
This  skill  he  had,  for  all  he  set  us  sanded. 
And  now  my  Lord,  declare  your  noble  mynde, 
Was  this  a  Pylot,  or  a  Pi/ale  judge  ? 
Or  rather  was  he  not  of  Judai  kynde : 
Which  left  us  thus  and  close  away  could  trudge  ? 
Well,  at  the  Bryell  to  tell  you  what  we  findc, 
The  Governour  was  all  bedewed   with  drinke, 
His  truls  and  he  were  all  layde  downe  to  sleepe, 
And  we  must  shift,  and  of  our  selves  must  thinke 
What  meane  was  best,  and  how  we  hest  might  keepe 
That  yet  rcmaynd  :    the  rest  was  close  in  clinke. 
Well,  on  our  knees  with  trickling  teares  of  joye, 
We  gave  God  thanks:   and  as  we  might,  did  learne 
What  might  be  founde  in  every  (fl)pynkc  and  hoye.  J^)^ 

And  thus  my  Lord,  your  honour  may  descerne 
Our  perils  past,  and  how  in  our  anoye 
God  saved  me  (your  Lordshippes  bound  for  ever) 
Who  else  should  not  be  able  now  to  tell, 
The  state  wherein  this  countrey  doth  persever, 
Nc  how  they  seeme  in  carelesse  mindes  to  dwell. 
(So  did  they  earst  and  so  they  will  do  ever) 
And  to  my  Lord  for  to  bewray  my  minde 
Me  thinkcs  they  be  a  race  of  Bulbeefe  borne, 
Whose  hartes  their  Butter  moilyficth  by  kinde. 
And  so  the  force  of  bccfe  is  cleane  outworne  : 
And  eke  their  braines  with  double  beere  are  lytid^'. 
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So  that  they  march  bumbast  with  buttred  bccre, 

Like  soppes  of  browesse  puifed  up  with  froth, 

Where  inwardely  they  be  but  hoUowe  gecre. 

As  weake  as  winde,  which  with  one  puHe  up  goeth : 

And  yet  they  bragge,  and  ihinke  they  have  no   peere, 

Bicause  Harlem  hath  hitherto  hclde  out, 

Although  in  deed  (as  they  have  suffrcd  Spayne) 

The  endc  thereof  even  now  doth  rest  in  doubt. 

Well,  as  for  that,  let  it  (for  me)  remaine 

In  God  his  hands,  whose  hand  hath  brought  me  out, 

Xo  tell  my  Lord  this  tale  iiowe  tane  in  hande^ 

As  howe  they  traine  their  trezons  all    in  drinlce, 

And  when  them  selves  for  drunk  can  scarcely  stande, 

Yet  sucke  out  secretes  (as  them  selves  do  thinke) 

From  guests.     The  best  (almost)  in  all  their  luide, 

(I  name  no  man,  for  that  were  brodc  before) 

Will  (as  men  say)  enure  the  same  sometime, 

But  surely  this  (or  I  mistake  him  sore) 

Or  else  he  can  (but  let  it  passe  in   rime) 

Dissemble  deepe,  and  mocke  sometimes  the  more:,| 

Well,  drunkennesse  is  here  good  companie, 

And  therewithal!  per  camtquim  it  falles 

That  whordome  is  accompted  jollitie; 

A  gentle  stale,  where  two  suche  Tenisballes 

Are  tossed  still  and  better  bowles  let  lie. 

I  cannot  herewith  from  my  Lord  concealc. 

How  Gad  and  Mammon  here  do  dwell  yfeare, 

And  how  the  Mane  is  cloked  under  veale 

Of  pollide,  till  all  the  coast  be  deare. 

Ne  can  I  chuse,  but  I  must  ring  a  peale, 

To  tell  what  hypocrytcs  the  Nunnes  here  be : 

And  how  the  olde  Nunnes  be  content  to  go, 

Before  a  man  in  streates  like  mother  B, 

Until!  they  come  wheras  there  dwels  a  Ho, 

{Re-.ceyve  that  hatfe,  and  let  the  rest  go  free) 

There  can  they  poynt  with  finger  as  they  passe. 

Yea  sir,  sometimes  they  can  come  in  themsclfe, 

To  strike  the  bergaine  tweene  a  wanton  lassc, 

And  Edel  bloets:   nowe  is  not  this  good  pelfe  P 

As  for  the  yong  Nuivnes,  they  be  bright  as  glasses  J 
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Snd  chaste  forsooth,  mtt  v :   and  andtn  ntit : 

Whai  saydc  I  ?   what  ?   that  is  a  misterie, 

I    may  no  verse  of  such  a  theame  endite, 

Yong  Rowlande  Terie  may  tell  it  bet  than  I: 

Yet  to  my  Lorde  this  little  will  I  write, 

That  though  I  have  (my  selfe)  no  skill  at  all, 

To  talte  the  countiiance  of  a  Colonel^ 

Had  I  a  good  Li/uUnant  general. 

As  good  John  Zuche  wherever  that  he  dwel, 

Or  else  Ned  Dennyi  (faire  mought  him  befat) 

I   coulde  have  brought  a  noble  regiment 

Of  smugskinnde  Nunnes  into  my  countrey  soyle  : 

But  farewell  they  as  things  impertinent. 

Let  them  (for  me)  go  dwell  with  master  Moyle, 

Who  hath  behight  to  place  them  wetl  in  Kent. 

And  I  shall  well  my  sillie  selfe  content, 

To  come  alone  unto  my  lovely  Lorde, 

And  unto  him  (when  riming  sporte  is  spent) 

To  tel  some  sadde  and  reasonable  worde, 

Of  Hollandes  state,  the  which  I  will  present, 

In  Cartes,  in  Mappcs,  and  eke  in  Models  made, 

If  God  of  heaven   my  purpose  not  prevent. 

And  in  meane  while  although  my  wits  do  wade 

In  ranging  rime,  and  fling  some  follie  foorth, 

I  trust  my  Lorde  will  take  it  well  in  woorlh. 


Haud  iSius  sapio. 
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T    The  fruite  of  Fetters :    with  the  complaint 

of  the  greeiie  Knight,  and  his  Farewell 

to  Fansie. 

GReat  be  the  greefes  which  bruze  the  boldest  brests, 
And  al  to  scelde  we  see  such  burdens  borne, 
For  cruell  care  (which  reaveth  quiet  rests) 
Hath  oftentimes  the  woorthiest  willes  foreworne, 
And  laycd  such  weight  upon  a  noble  harte, 
That  wit  and  will  have  both  given  place  to  smarte. 

For  proofe  wherof  I  tel  this  woful  tale, 
(Give  eare  that  list,  I  force  no  frolicke  mindes) 
Bui  such  as  can  abide  to  heare  of  bale, 

And  rather  rue  the  rage  which  Fansie  findes,  f- «-■>.*>« 

Than  scorne  the  pangs  which  may  procure  their  pine, 
Let  them  give  eare  unto  these  rimes  of  mine. 

I  teare  my  time  (ay  me)  in  prison  pent, 
Wherin  the  floure  of  my  consuming  yeares. 
With  secret  grief  my  reason  doth  torment, 
And  frets  it  self  (perhaps)  with  needlesse  feares : 
For  whylcs  I  strive  against  the  streame  too  fast, 
My  forces  faiie,  and  I  must  downc  at  last. 

The  hastie  Vine  for  sample  might  me  serve, 
Which  climbes  too  high  about  the  loftie  tree. 
But  when  the  twist  his  lender  jointes  doth  carve,  /       ,    , 

Then  fades  he  fast,  that  sought  full  fresh  to  bee:  C/'V«0-«^ 

He  fades  and  faintes  before  his  fellowes  faile, 
Which  lay  full  lowe,  and  never  hoyst  up  saile. 

Ay  mc,  the  dayes  which  I  in  dole  consume. 
Ah  las,  the  nightes  which  wiUiesse  well  my  woe,  ^ 

O  wrongful  world  which  malcsc  my  fansie  fume,  ~  *"■-') 

Fie  fickle  Fortune,  fie  thou  arte  my  foe, 
Out  and  alas,  so  frowardc  is  my  chaunce, 
No  daycs  nor  nightes,  nor  worldes  can  mc  advaunce. 
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In  rccklesse  youth,  the  common  plague  of  Love 
Infeflcd  me  (al  day)  with  carelessc  mindc, 
Entising  dames  my  patience  still  did  prove. 
And  blearde  mine  eyes,  till  I  became  so  blinde, 
That  seing  not   what  furie  brought  mee  foorth, 
I  followed  most  (alwaycs)  that  least  was  woorth. 

In  middle  yeares,  the  rcache  of  Reasons  reinc 
No  sooner  gan  to  bridle  in  my  will, 
Nor  naked  neede  no  sooner  gan  constreine 
My  rash  decay  to  breakc  my  slccpes  by  skill, 
But  streight  therewith  hope  set  my  heart  on  flame 
To  winne  againc  both  wealth  and  woorthy  name. 

And  thence  procccdcs  my  most  consuming  grieli 
For  whylcs  the  hope  of  mine  unyolden  harte 
u,iV'  In  endlesse  toyles  did  labor  for  rcliefe, 

'  Camp   crahhpH    Chance    and    marriip    mv 
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Came  crabbed  Chance  and  marrde  my  merry  marl 
Yea,  not  content  with  one  fowlc  ovcrthrowe, 
So  tied  me  fast  for  tempting  any  mo. 

She  tied  me  ^t  (alas)  in  golden  chaines, 
Wherein  I  dwell,  not  free,  nor  fully  thrall, 
Where  guilefull  love  in  double  doubt  remaincs, 
Nor  honie  sweet,  nor  bitter  yet  as  gall : 
For  every  day  a  patierne  I  beholde 
Of  scortching  flame,  which  makes  my  heart  fiill  c 

And  every  night,  the  rage  of  restlesse  thought 
Doth  raise  me  up,  my  hope  for  to  renewe, 
My  quiet  bed  which  I  for  solace  sought. 
Doth  yrke  mine  cares,  when  still  the  warlike  crew 

With  sounde  of  drummes,  and  trumpets  braying  si 
Relieve  their  watch,  yet  I  in  thraldomc  still. 

The  common  joy,  the  cheere  of  companie, 
Twixt  mirth  and  moane  doth  plundge  me  evermot 
For  pleasant  talke,  or  Musicks  melodic, 
Yeeld  no  such  salve  unto  my  secret  sore. 
But  that  therewith  this  corsive  coms  me  too. 
Why  live  not  I  at  large  as  others  doo? 
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Lo  thus  I  live  in  spite  of  cruell  death, 
And  die  as  fast  in  spite  of  Imgring  life, 
T'edde  still  with  hope  which  doth  prolong  my  breath, 
But  choakte  with  fcare,  and  strangled  still  with  strife, 
Starke  staring  biinde  bicause  1  sec  too  much, 
Yet  gasing  still  bicause  I  see  none  such. 

Amid  these  pangs  (O  subtil  Cordial) 
Those  farrcfet  sighcs  which  most  mens  mindes  eschewe, 
Recomforte  me,  and  make  the  furie  fall, 
Which  fedde  the  roote  from  whence  my  fits  renewc ; 
They  comforte  me  (ah  wretched  doubtfull  clause) 
They  helpe  the  harme,  and  yet  they  kill  the  cause. 

Where  might  I  then  my  carefull  corpse  convay 
From  companie,  which  workcth  all  my  woe  ? 
How  might  I  winke  or  hide  mine  eyes  alway. 
Which  gaze  on  that  wherof  my  griefe  doth  growe  ? 
How  might  I  stoppe  mine  eares,  which  hearken  still, 
To  every  joy,  which  can  but  wounde  my  will  ? 

How  should  I  seenie  my  sighes  for  to  suppresse. 
Which  helpc  the  heart  that  eise  would  swcit  in  sunder  f 
Which  hurt  the  helpe  that  makes  my  torment  I  esse  ? 
Which  helpe  and  hurte  (oh  wofull  wcarie  wonder) 
One  seely  hart[e]  thus  toste  twixt  helpe  and  harme, 
How  should  I   sceme,  such  sighes  in  tyme  to  charme? 

How  ?   how  but  thus  ?   in  sollitarie  wise 

To  steppe  aside,  and  make  high  way  to  moane  : 

To  make  two  fountaines  of  my  dazled  eies. 

To  sigh  my  fill  till  breath  a[n]d  all  be  gone:  / 

So  sighed  the  knight  of  whomc  Barltllo  writes,^ ■  "ft"' 

All  cladde  in  Greene,  yet  banisht  from  deh'ghts.'  * 

And  since  the  storye  is  both  new  and  trew, 
A  dreary  tale  much  like  these  lottes  of  myne 
I   will  assaye  my  muze  for  to  renewe, 
By   ryming  out  his  frowarde  fatal!  fine. 
A   doiefull  speechc  becomes  a  dumpish  man, 
So  semde  by  him,  for  thus  his  tale  begane. 
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I  have  heard  tell,  and  read  it  thercwithail, 
That  neare  the  ^Ipei  a  kinde  of  people  bee. 
Which  serve  with  shot,  whcrof  the  very  ball 
Is  biggc  of  bulke,  the  peece  but  short  to  sec: 
But  yet  it  shootes  as  farre,  and  ckc  as  fist, 
As  those  which  are  yframde  of  longer  last. 

The  cause  (say  some)  consisteth  in  the  locke, 
Some  other  judge,  bicause  they  be  so  strong, 
Renforced  well,  and  breeched  like  a  brocke, 
StifFe,  straight,  and  stout,  which  though  they  be  n 
Yet  spit  they  foorth  their  pellets  such  a  pace, 
And  with  such  force,  as  seemes  a  woondrous  case. 

Some  other  thinke,  the  mettal  maketh  all, 
Which  tempted  is  both  rounde  and  smooth  to  see 
And  sure  me  thinkes,  the  bigncssc  of  the  ball, 
Ne  yet  the  locke,  should  make  it  shoote  so  free, 
Bm  even  the  breech  of  mettall  good  and  sounde, 
Which  makes  the  ball  with  greater  force  to  boum 

For  this  we  sec,  the  stiffe  and  strongest  armc, 
Which  gives  a  jerke,  and  hath  a  cunning  loose, 
Shootes  furdest  still,  and  doth  alway  most  harme. 
For  be  his  flights  yfeathred  from  the  goose, 
Or  Peacockes  quilles,  or  Raven,  or  Swanne,  or  Cl 
His  shafts  go  swifte,  when  others  flie  but  stowc. 

How  so  it  be,  the  men  that  use  to  shoote 
In  these  short  gunnes:    are  praysed  for  the  best: 
And  Princes  seeke  such  shotte  for  to  promoote 
As  perfeflest  and  better  than  the  rest: 
So  that  (by  like)  their  peeces  beare  the  sway, 
Else  other  men  could  shoote  as  farrc  as  they. 

Their  peeces  then  are  called  Petrenets, 
And  they  themselves  by  sundrie  names  are  calld; 
As  BandollUrs^  for  who  in  mountaynes  dwels, 
In  trowpes  and  bandes,  ofte  times  is  stoutly  stalld: 
Or  of  the  Stone  wherwith  the  locke  doth  strike, 
Petrtni/fiers,  they  called  are  by  like. 
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And  so  percase  this  peereJessc  peece  of  his 
For  which  he  mournde  and  made  such  ruefu!!  mane, 
Was  one  of  those :    and  therfore  all  his  blisse. 
Was  turnd  to  hale  when  as  that  pecce  was  gone: 
Since  Martial  men  do  set  their  chief  delight. 
In  armes  which  are  both  free  and   feyre  in  sight. 

My  selfe  have  scene  some  peece  of  such  a  pryce. 
As  woorthy  were  to  be  esteemed  well: 
For  this  you  know  in  any  straunge  devise. 
Such  things  as  seeme  for  goodnesse  to  exccll, 
Are  holden  deare,  and   for  great  Jewels  decmd, 
Bycause  they  be  both   rare  and   much  esteemd. 

But  now   to  turne  my  tale  from  whence  I  came, 
I  saic  his  lottes  and  mine  were  not  unlike: 
He  spent  his  youth  (as  I  did)  out  of  frame. 
He  came  at  last  (like  me)  to  trayle  the  pike. 
He  pynde  in  pryson  pinchte  with  privie  payne, 
And  I  likewise  in  pryson  still  remayiie. 

Yet  some  good  fruite  in  fetters  can   I   finde, 
As  vcrtue  rules  in  every  kindc  of  vice: 
First  pryson  brings  repentauncc  to  the  minde, 
Which  wandred  carst  in  lust  and  lewde  device. 
For  hardest  hartes  by  troubles  yet  are  taught, 
That  God  is  good  when  all  the  woridc  is  naught. 

If  thou  have  ledde  a  carelessc  lyfe  at  large, 
Without  regard  what  libertie  was  worth: 
And  then  come  downe  to  cruell  Gaylours  charge. 
Which  keepcs  thee  close  and  never  lettes  thee  forth: 
Learnc  then  this  fruite  in  Fetters  by  thy  sclfe, 
That  libertie  is  worth  all  worldly  pclfe. 

Whose  happe  is  such  to  yeeide  himself  in  warre, 
Remembre  then  that  peace  in  pleasure  dwellesi 
Whose  hartes  are  high  and  know  not  what  they  arc 
Let  such  but  marke  the  gingling  of  their  belles; 
When  fetters  frette  their  anckles  as  they  goc, 
Since  none  so  high  but  that  may  come  as  lowe. 


To  icll  a  truth  and  ihei^ 
Pr)sons  arc  plagues  that  f 
\^'h[ch   makcth  some 
With  contrite  hartc        ^ 
Rqjcntancc  than  steppes  i 
These  Auites  (with  mo)  i 

If  thou  have  friends,  thcT 
Since  fotest  friends  i 
If  thnu  have  fbcs,  there  shu 
For  all  to  true  it  is  that  T 
Where  hedge  is  lowe, 
And  friendship  lailes  when  i 

Patience  is  founde  in  [ 
And  TeiRprajice  taught  1 
Evcrctse  calles,  least  slouth  ^ 
Diligence  drives  thy  busie  t  _ 
For  some  devise  which  mayi 
These  fruiies  I  found  in  fett 

And  with  these  fruites  and] 
A  strange  conceyt,  and  yet  I 
I  found  by  proufc,  there  is  I 
That  yeeldes  a  better  croppflj 
Thin  that  same  molde  when 
And  wit  stil  woorkes  to  digg 

For  if  the  scede  of  grace  1 
Then  sure  such  soile  will  sti 
And  if  Gods  mercie  therewtf 
TVfi  springs  it  high,  and  m 
Oft  h«h  bene  scene  such  s« 
Wludi  long  kept  close,  and  ] 

Bat  tberewithall  there  sprii 
Wtick  *R  vile  weedes,  and 
Tfc^  dtaafcc  up  grace,  and  I 
Vnkk  afeatioMs  do  drawe  I 
^sfd  telns  pUntes  which  d 
^i«  *  dv  wcede  wi  casie  tb 
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I  dl  JtVfM^^  sure  a  woorthlcjse  wecde, 
r  Ak  sne  hi  mmjr  sones  are  found, 
»  n,  winch  dunke  a  lawfull  decdc 
iwn'.  thoi^  &ith  full  fast  be  bmind: 
;  thiake  if  lone,  (luijr  lust  in  clnke  nf  love) 
1  fetters  Eta  tfaetr  selves  for  to 


mc  b^  that  mane  by  murder  to  prcvailc, 
;  hj  fraude,  as  hniit  rules  the  thought: 
•  such  frightes  mens   fansies  do  Hssnile, 
t  when  they  see  their  freedomc  must  be  boiipht) 
ire  to  take  a  stande  on  Shooters  hill, 
t  come  in  to  please  their  wicked  will. 


le  on  floatc, 
:  great  talc>, 
A  mnny  ft  cuittc, 
n  males, 

charuc  will  be, 


larjjc 
a  fee, 


Some  &nsies  hopes  by  lies  to  co 
As  for  to  tell  their  frends  and  kini 
What  wealth  they  lost  in  coync,  a 
What  powder  packt  in  coffers  and 
What  they  must  pay,  and  what  thei 
Wherin  they  meane  to  save  themselves  a  fee. 

Some  fansies  eke  forecast  what  life  to  wcclde, 
When  libenie  shall  graunted  be  at  last, 
And  in  the  aire  such  castles  gan   they  buildc, 
That  many  times  they  fall  againe  as  fast: 
Far  Fantie  hinders  Grace  from  ghr'iti  crovjnr, 
Ai   Tarti  and  Byndes  can  plucke  good  graint  iiiUu/ne. 

Who  list  therfore  by  Fetters  frute  to  have, 
Take  Fansie  first  out  of  his  privy  thought, 
And  when  thou  hast  him,  cast  him  in  the  wave 
Of  Lethes  lake:    for  sure  his  scede  is  nought. 
The  grcene  Knight  he,  of  whome  I  late  did  tell, 
(Mine  Author  sayth)  badde  Fansie  thus  farewell, 
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The  greenc  Knights  farewell  to  Fansie. 

FAnsie  (quoth  he)  farewell,  whose  badge  I  long  did  bcarc, 
And  in  my  hat  full  harebrayndly,  thy  flowers  did  I  wcare; 
To  iate  I  findc  (at  last),  thy  frutes  are  nothing  worth, 
Thy  blossumes  fall    &    fade  full    fast,  though    braven'c  bring 

the  forth. 
By  thee  I  hoapt  alwayes,  in  decpe  delights  to  dwcl. 
But  since  I  finde  thy  ficklencsse,  Famif  (quoth  he)  fertvi& 

Thou  madste  me  live  in  love,  which  wisedomc  biddcs  mc  hlie, 
Thou    bleardst    mine  eics  &   madsie  me  ihinke,  y'  lailh  WH 

mine  by  fate: 
By  thee  those  bitter  sweetes,  did  please  my  taste  alway, 
By  thee  I  thought  that  love  was  light,  and  payne  was  hut  a  play: 
I  thought  that  Bcwties  blase,  was  meete  to  beare  (he  bell, 
And  since  I  finde  my  seife  deceyved,  Faniit  (quoth  ht)  farnvtU. 

The  glosse  of  gorgeous  courtcs,  by  thee  did  please  mine  tve, 
A  stately  sight  me  thought  it  was,  to  see  the  brave  go  by: 
To  see  there  feathers  flaunte,  to  markc  their  straunge  devise, 
To  lie  along  in  Ladies  lappes,  to  lispe  and  make  it  nice: 
To  fawnc  and  flatter  both,  1  liked  sometimes  well. 
But  since  I  see  how  vayne  it  is,  Famit  (quoth  he)  fareuifll 

When  court  had  cast  me  of,  I  toyled  at  the  plowe 
My  fansie  stoode  in  straunge  conceipts,  to  thrive  I  wote  not  how 
By  mils,  by  making  make,  by  shcepe  and  eke  by  swyne. 
By  ducke  and  drake,  by  pigge  and  goose,  by  calves  &  keeping 

kine: 
By  feeding  bullockes  fat,  when  pryce  at  markets  fell. 
But  since  my  swaines  eat  up  my  gaines,  Famii  (quoth  he) 
farewell. 

In  hunting  of  (he  deare,  my  lansie  tooke  delight. 
All  forests  knew,  my  folly  still,  the  niooneshine  was  my  light: 
In  frosts  I  felt  no  cold,  a  sunneburnt  hew  was  best, 
I  sweate  and  was  in  temper  still,  my  watching  seemed  rest: 
What  daungers  deepe  I  past,  it  follie  were  to  tell, 
And  since  I  sigh  to  l\\TOk.t  thereon^  Fansit  (quoth  \ic)  fgrewetl. 
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A  fansie  fedde  me  ones,  to  wryte  in  verse  and  rime, 
To  wray  mj-  gricfc,  to  crave  reward,  to  cover  still  my  crime: 
To  frame  a  long  discourse,  on  sturring  of  a  strawe, 
To  rumble  rime  in  raffe  and  ruffe,  yet  all  not  worth  an  hawe: 
To  heare  it  sayde  there  goetb,  the  Man  that  writes  so  wtll. 
But  since  I  sec,  what  Poetes  bee,  Fnnsie  (quoth  he)  fartwell. 

At  Musickes  sacred  sounde,  my  fensies  eft  begonne, 
In  Concordes,  discordes,  notes  and  cliffes,  in  tunes  of  unisonne : 
In  Hyerarehin  and  straynes,  in  restes,  in  rule  and  space. 
In  monacordes  and  moving  moodes,  in  Burdens  under  base: 
In  descants  and  in  chants,  I  streyned  many  a  yel, 
But  since  Musicians  be  so  madde,  Fans'ie  (quoth  he)  farevjell. 

To  plant  straunge  countrie  fruites,  to  sow  such  seedes  likewise. 
To  digge  &  delve   for  new  foud  rootcs,  where  old  might  wcl 

suffise: 
To  proyne  the  water  bowes,  to  pickc  the  mossie  trees, 
{Oh  how  it  pleasd  my  fancie  ones)  to  kneele  upon  my  knees, 
To  griffc  a  pippine  stocke,  when  sappe  begins  to  swell: 
But  since  the  gaynes  scarce  quite  the  cost,  FansU  (quoth  he) 
farevjell. 

FantU  (quoth  he)  farewell,  which  made  me  follow  drommes. 
Where   powdred   bullets   serves  for  sauce,   to  every  dish   that 

Where  treason  lurkcs  in  trust,  where  Hope  all  hartes  beguiles, 
Where  mischief  lieth  still  inwayte,  when  fortune  friendly  smiles: 
Where  one  dayes  prison  proves,  that  all  such  heavens  arc  hell. 
And  such  I  feele  the  frutcs  thereof,  Fansie  (quoth  he)  farewell. 

If  reason  rule  my  thoughts,  and  God  vouchsafe  mc  grace 
Then  comfort  of  Philosophie,  shall  make  me  chaungc  my  race: 
And  fonde  I  shall  it  finde,  that  Fansie  scttes  to  showe, 
For    weakely  stads    that    building    still,  which    lacketh  grace 

by  low: 
But  since  I  must  accept,  my  fortunes  as  they  fell, 
I  say  God  send  me  better  speede,  and  Fansie  nctu  farnve/l. 


.1 


,   fl 
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Rpilogismus. 


S£e  sweete  deceipt,  that  can  it  self  beguile. 
Behold  selfe  love,  which  walketh  in  a  net: 
And  seemes  unscene,  yet  shewes  it  selfe  therewhil 
Before  such  eyes,  as  are  in  science  set. 
The  Greene  knight  here,  leaves  out  his  firelocke  \ 
That  Fancie  hath  not  yet  his  last  farewell. 
When  Foxes  preach,  good  foike  beware  your  gees< 
But  holla  here,  my  muse  to  farre  doth  mell : 
Who  list  to  marke,  what  learned  preacher  sayeth, 
Must  learne  withall,  for  to  beleeve  his  lore: 
But  what  he  doth,  that  toucheth  nomans  fayth. 
Though  words  with  workes,  (agreed)  persuade  the 
The  mounting  kite,  oft  lights  on  homely  pray 
And  wisest  wittes,  may  sometimes  go  astray. 

FINIS. 


'■  1 


Tarn  Marti^  qu^m  Mercurio 
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The  pleasant  Fable  of  Ferdinando 

^yeron\f\mi  and  Leonora  de  Vaiasco, 

^B  translated  out  of  the  Italian  riding 

^K  Ules  of  Bartello. 

^^W  the  pleasant  Countrie  of  Lombardity  (and  not  farre  from 
^BT  the  Citie  of  Florence)  there  was  dwelling  sometimes  a 
Xorde  of  many  riche  Seignorics  and  dominions,  who  neverthc- 
Icsse  bare  his  name  of  the  Castle  of  f^alasca:  this  Lord  had 
one  only  Sonne  and  two  daughters:  his  sonne  was  called  (during 
the  life  of  his  father)  the  hcyre  of  ralaica,  who  maried  a  laire 
Gentlewoman  of  the  house  of  Bellavisia  named  Leemra:  the 
elder  daughter  of  the  Lord  of  Valasa  was  called  FrancUthina, 
a  yong  woman  very  toward,  bothe  in  capacitie  and  other 
adlive  qualities.  Nowe  the  Lord  of  Fiiiaica  having  already 
maried  his  Sonne  Sc  heyre,  and  himselfe  drawing  in  age,  was 
desirous  to  see  his  daughters  also  bestowed  before  his  death, 
and  especially  the  eldest,  who  both  for  beutie  and  ripenesse  of 
age  might  often  put  him  in  remembrance  that  shee  was  a  collop 
of  his  owne  fleshe:  and  therefore  sought  meanes  to  draw  unto 
his  house  Ferdinando  'Jeronimi  a  yong  gentleman  of  Venice, 
who  delighting  more  in  hawking,  hunting,  and  such  other 
pastimes  than  he  did  in  studie,  had  left  his  owne  house  in 
yen'ice^  and  was  come  into  Lombardie  to  take  the  pleasures  of 
the  countrie.  So  that  the  Lorde  of  Valaio  knowing  him  to 
be  of  a  very  good  parentage,  and  therewithall  not  onely  richc 
but  adorned  with  sundrie  good  qualities,  was  desirous  (as  is 
sayd)  to  drawe  him  home  to  his  house  (under  pretence  of 
hunting  and  hawking)  to  the  end  he  might  beholde  his  fayre 
daughter  Frammhina:  who  both  for  parentage  and  other 
worldly  respedts,  might  no  lesse  content  his  mindc,  than  hir 
beautie  was  likely  to  have  allured  his  liking.  But  it  fell  oute 
farre  contrary  to  his  desire,  for  Ferdinands  Jeroninii  beholding 
the  Lady  Leonora,  who  was  in  deedc  very  fayre,  and  of  a  very 
courtlike  behaviour,  became  enamoured  of  hir,  and  forgetting 
the  curtesie  that  the  Lordc  of  Valasco  had  shewed  him  in  enter- 
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Romaine   these   kuers   CaUi:    which   in   english    betokend 
SHE:  wherfore  placing  all  the  pceces  therof,  as  orderly  as 
could,    he    found    therin    written,    these    few    lynes    hercafu 
following. 

YOur  sodeyn  departure,  from  our  pastime  yesterday,  di 
enforce  mee  for  laclce  of  chosen  company  too 
untoo  my  worke,  wherein  I  did  so  long  continue,  till  at  tl 
last  the  bare  bollome  did  drawe  unto  my  remembraunce  yoi 
straunge  request.  And  although  I  founde  therin  no  just  cam 
to  creditc  your  coloured  wordcs,  yet  have  I  thought  goo 
hereby  too  requite  you  with  like  curtesie,  so  that  at  least  ya^ 
shall  not  condemnc  mee  for  ungratefull.  But  as  to  the  insiR 
therin  conteyned;  if  I  could  perswade  my  selfe,  that  thci 
were  in  mee  any  coales  to  kyndie  suchc  sparkes  of  fire,  I  migl 
yet  peradventure  bee  drawn  to  beleve  that  your  minde  wei 
frosen  with  like  feare.  But  as  no  smoke  ariscth,  where  n 
cole  is  kindled,  so  without  cause  of  affection  the  passion  is  easi 
to  be  cured.  This  is  all  that  I  understand  of  your  darb 
letters:  and  as  much  as  I  meanc  to  answere. 
Co/fi:    in  english:   SHE. 

FErdinanrio  immediatly  upon  receytc  heerof,  grew 
that  the  same  was  not  hir  ownc  devise.  And  therin  1 
have  no  lesse  allowed  his  judgement,  than  commended 
invention  of  the  verses,  and  letters  before  reherscd.  For  as 
the  stile  this  letter  of  hirs  bewrayeth  that  it  was  not  penned  W 
a  womans  capacitie,  so  the  sequelc  of  hir  doings  may  disciphcf| 
that  shec  had  mo  redy  clearkcs  than  trusrie  servants  in  stort 
Well  yet  as  the  perfect  hound,  when  he  hath  chased  the  hurt 
deere,  amidde  the  whole  heard,  will  never  give  over  till  h 
have  singled  it  againc.  Even  so  Feniinamh  though  somwtii 
abashed  with  this  doubifull  shewe,  yet  stil  constant  in  hi 
former  intention,  ceased  not  by  all  possible  mcanes,  too  bring 
this  Deere  yet  once  agayne  to  the  howes,  wherby  shec  mij' 
be  the  more  surely  stryken:  and  so  in  the  end  enforced  to 
yeeld.  Wherfore  he  thought  not  best  to  commit  the  sayde 
verses  willingly  into  hir  custodie,  but  privily  lost  them  '  ' 
chamber,  written  in  counterfeit.  And  after  on  the  next  day 
thought  better  to  replie,  cither  upon  hir,  or  uppun  hir  Secre* 
tary  in  this  w\sc  as  W«tti  falloweth, 


;i  jelosii 


PHE  much  that  you  have  answered  is  very  much,  and  much 
1  I  am  able  to  reply  unto:  neverthelesse  in  myne 

m  defence,  thus  much  I  alleage:  that  if  my  sodein  departure 
pleased  not  you,  I  cannot  my  selfe  iherwich  be  pleased,  as  one 
that  seejteth  not  to  please  many,  and  more  desirous  to  please 

Sou  than  any.  The  cause  of  myne  affciflion,  I  suppose  you 
chold  dayly.  For  (self  love  avoyded)  every  wight  may  judge 
of  themselves  as  much  as  reason  perswadeth :  the  which  if  it  be 
in  your  good  nature  suppressed  with  bashfulnesse,  then  mighty 
Jove  graunt,  you  may  once  behold  my  wan  cheekes  washed  in 
woe,  that  therein  my  salt  teares  may  be  a  myrrour  to  represent 
your  owne  shadow,  and  that  like  unto  Nacissus  you  may  be 
constrayned  to  kisse  the  cold  waves,  wherein  your  counterfait 
is  so  lively  purtrayed.  For  if  aboundance  of  other  matters 
fayled  to  drawe  my  gazing  eyes  in  contemplation  of  so  rare 
excellency,  yet  might  these  your  letters  both  frame  in  me  an 
admiration  of  such  divine  espritc,  and  a  confusion  too  my 
dull  understanding,  whiche  so  rashly  presumed  too  wander  in 
this  endles  Laberinth.  Such  I  esteeme  you,  and  thereby  am 
become  such,  and  even  HE.         F.  J. 

THis  letter  finished  and  fayre  written  over,  his  chaunce 
was  to  meete  hir  alone  in  a  Gallery  of  the  same  house: 
(where  his  manhood  in  this  kindc  of  combat  was  firste  tried :) 
and  therein  I  can  compare  him  to  a  valiant  Prince,  who 
distressed  with  power  of  enemies  had  committed  the  safegard 
of  his  person  to  treaty  of  Ambassade,  and  sodenly  (surprised 
with  a  Camasiado  in  his  owne  trenches)  was  enforced  to  yeeld 
as  prisoner.  Even  so  Ferdinands  Jeronimi  lately  overcome  by  the 
beautiful!  beames  of  this  Dame  E/ynor,  and  having  now  com- 
tnttted  his  moste  secrete  intent  to  these  late  rehearsed  letters, 
was  at  unwares  encountred  with  his  fricnJly  foe,  and  con- 
(trayned  either  to  prepare  some  new  defence,  or  else  like  a 
recreant  to  yeeld  himselfe  as  already  vanquished.  Wherefore 
(as  in  a  traunce)  he  lifted  up  his  dazled  eies,  and  so  continued 
in  a  ccrten  kind  of  admiration,  not  unlike  the  Astronomer,  who 
^having  after  a  whole  nights  travaile,  in  the  grey  morning 
found  his  desired  starre)  hath  fixed  his  hungry  eies  to  behold 
the  Comete  long  looked  for:  wherat  this  gracious  Dame  (u 
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one  that  could  discerne  the  sunnc  before  hir  chamber  windo we 
were  wide  ope)  did  deign  to  embolden  the  fainting  Knight  w; 
these  or  like  woordes. 

I  perceive  nowe  (quod  she)  howe  mishap  doth  follow  n 
that  having  chosen  this  walke  for  2  simple  solace,  I  am  hi 
disquieted    by  the    man    that    meancth    mj'    destruiftion:    a 
ihcrwithall,  as  half  angry,  began  to   turne    hir  backc,  whci 
Ferdinands  (now  awaked)  gaii  thus  salute  hir. 

Mistresse  (quod  he)  and  1  perceive  now,  that  good  hif 
haiits  me,  for  being  by  lacke  of  oportunitie  constreincd  I 
commit  my  welfare  unto  these  blabbing  leaves  of  bcwrayiu 
paper  shewing  that  in  his  had)  I  am  here  recomforted  witS 
happy  view  of  my  desired  joy;  and  thcrewichajl  reverently 
kissing  his  hand,  did  softly  distreyne  hir  slender  armc,  and  % 
Stayed  hir  departure.  The  firste  blowe  thus  profered  ; 
defended,  they  walked  and  talked  traversing  diverse  waye) 
wherein  1  double  not  but  that  the  f'enttian  coulde  qui 
selfc  resonahly  well.  For  after  long  taike  shec  was  c 
to  accept  his  proffered  service,  but  yet  still  disablin^ 
and  seeming  to  marvcll  what  cause  had  moved  him  to  sublet 
his  libertie  so  wilfully,  or  at  least  in  a  prison  (as  shee  termed  it 
so  unworthy.  Whereunto  I  neede  not  rehearse  his  answerc 
but  suppose  now,  that  thus  they  departed:  saving  I  had  for 
gotten  this:  shee  required  of  him  the  last  rehearsed  letta 
saying  that  his  firste  was  loste,  and  nowe  shee  lacked  a  r 
bottome  for  hir  silke,  the  whiche  I  warrant  you,  he  graunte<l 
and  so  proffering  to  take  an  humble  nngi  by  Bezo  las 
she  graciously  gave  him  the  tMccada  di-z  labras:  and  so  for  thi 
departed.  And  thereuppon  recompting  hir  woordes,  he  < 
piled  these  following,  whiche  he  termed  TVrzd  sifuenza, 
sweete  Mistresse  SHE, 

Of  thee  deare  Dame,  three  lessans  vjeuld  1  iearne : 
What  reamn  fint  permadis  the  ftaliih  Fly 
{jIs  ieont  oi  shet  a  candle  can  discerne) 
To  play  with  flame,  till  shte  hee  burnt  thereby? 
Or  what  may  move  the  Mouse  lo  byte  the  bayie 
fFhich  ilrikes  the  trapfie,  that  stops  hir  hungry  breth? 
IVhat  catles  the  bird,  where  snares  ef  detpt  deceit 
Are  closely  iMuht  t»  draw  hir  u  hir  death? 
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Cmtidtr  well,  what  is  the  cause  nf  this, 

And  ihough  ptnast  thiiu  -will  ml  so  confesse, 

TVl  drtpe  dtsirt,  to  gayne  a  htavtnly  blisu. 

May  dravjnt  the  mxndt  in  dole  and  darke  disiresse: 

Oft  it  it  stent  (whereat  my  hart  may  bleede) 

roelet  play  st  leng  till  thty  be  caught  in  deede. 

And  then 
It  is  a  heaven  to  set  them  hop  and  liip, 
And  steie  all  shifiei  to  shake  their  shackles  off: 
It  is  a  world,  to  see  them  hang  the  Up, 
ff^bo  (earst)  at  love,  were  wont  to  skorne  and  skoff. 
But  as  the  Mouse,  owe  caught  in  crafty  trap. 
May  bouner  and  heate  against  the  boorden  wall, 
Till  shee  have  brought  hir  head  In  such  mishap. 
That  dev/ne  to  death  hir  fainting  lymbes  must  fall: 
And  at  the  Flie  once  singed  in  the  flame, 
Cannat  commaund  her  wings  to  wave  away: 
But  by  the  hfele,  shee  hangelh  in  the  same 
Till  crutll  death  hir  hasty  journey  stay: 
$«  thty  that  seeke  to  breaie  the  linkis  of  love 
Strive  with  the  streame,  and  this  by  paine  I  prove. 
For  when 

first  beheld  that  heavenly  hewe  of  thint, 
f  stately  stature,  and  thy  comly  grace, 
■cnftsse  these  da^Ud  cits  of  mine 
Did  wincke  for  feare,  when  I  first  vicwd  thy  face: 
fiut  bold  desire  did  open  them  againe. 
And  bad  met  looke  till  I  had  lookt  to  long, 
t  fitted  them  that  did  procure  my  paine, 
'And  Itru'd  the  loakes  that  wrought  me  all  the  wrong: 


'And  as  the  byrd  once  caught  {but  woorks  hi> 
What  strives  to  leave  the  limed  twiggts  behind: 

Pvm  so  the  more  I  strave  to  parte  thee  fro, 
ht  greater  grief  did  growe  within  my  minde : 
Remedilesse  then  must  I  yeeld  to  thee, 
ind  crave  no  more,  thy  servaunt  but  to  bee. 

Till  then  and  ever.     HE.     F.  J. 


G 
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sufficient  leasure  turned  over  and  retossed  every  card  in  this 
sequence.  And  not  long  after  hcing  now  tickled  thorough  all 
the  vaincs  with  an  unknown  humour,  adventured  of  hir  sclfc  to 
commit  unto  a  like  Ambassadour  the  discyphring  of  that  whrcit 
hitherto  shee  had  kept  more  secret :  and  thereupon  wrot  with 
hir  own  hand  and  head  in  this  wyse. 

Ood  servant,  I  am  out  of  al  doubt  much  beholding  unco 
and  I  have  great  comfort  by  your  tneanes  in  the 
stcinching  of  my  bloud,  and  I  take  great  comfort  too  reade 
your  letters,  and  I  have  found  in  my  chamber  divers  son^ 
which  I  think  too  be  of  your  making,  and  I  promise  you,  they 
2re  excellently  made  :  and  I  assure  you  that  I  wilbee  ready  to 
doe  for  you  any  pleasure  that  1  can,  during  my  life :  wherefore 
I  pray  you  come  to  my  chamber  once  in  a  day,  till  I  come 
abroad  again,  and  I  wilbe  glad  of  your  company :  ;ind  for 
because  that  you  have  promised  to  be  my  H  £ :  I  will  take 
upon  me  this  name,  your  SHE. 

THis  letter  was  doubtles  of  hir  own  hande  writing  :  and  as 
therin  the  Reader  may  finde  great  difference  of  Style, 
from  hir  former  letter,  so  may  you  now  understand  the  cause. 
Shee  had  in  the  same  house  a  friend,  a  servant,  a  Secretary: 
what  should  I  name  him  ?  such  one  as  shee  esteemed  in  time 
past  more  than  was  cause  in  Cyme  present.  And  to  make  tny 
tale  good,  I  will  (by  the  same  words  that  BarltUo  useth) 
discribe  him  unto  you.  He  was  in  heigth  the  proportion  of 
two  Pigmfii,  in  bredth  the  thickncsse  of  two  bacon  hogges,  of 
presumption  a  Gyant,  of  power  a  Gnatte,  Apishly  wyttcd, 
Knavishly  mannered,  and  crabbedly  favord.  What  was  there 
in  him  then  to  drawe  a  fayre  Ladies  liking  ?  Marry  sir  even 
all  in  all,  a  well  iyned  pursse,  wherewith  he  could  at  cverj' 
call,  provide  suche  pretie  conceytes  as  pleased  hir  peevish 
bniasie  :  and  by  that  meancs  hee  had  throughly  (long  before) 
insinuated  him  selfe  with  this  amorous  dame.  This  manling, 
this  minion,  this  slave,  this  secretary,  was  nowe  by  occasion 
ryddcn  too  Flortnct  forsothe :  and  though  his  absence  were 
unto  hir  a  disfiirnishing  of  eloquence :  it  was  yet  untuo 
Ftrdinanda  'Jtrs\n'\i\m\i  an  opportunitie  of  good  advauniage  ;  for 
when  hee  perceived  the  change  of  hir  stile,  and  thereby  grcwe 
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k  some  suspition  that  the  same  proceeded  by  absence  of  hir 
■efe  Chauncellor,  he  thought  good  now  to  smyte  while  the 
s  hotte,  and  to  lend  his  Mistresse  suche  a  penne  in  hir 
retaries  absence,  as  hee  should  never  be  able  (at  his  returnc) 
■-■mend  the  well  writing  therof.  Wherfore  according  to  hir 
lund  he  repayred  once  every  day  to  hir  chamber,  at  the 
|ut  whereas  hee  guided  himselfe  so  wcl,  and  could  devise  such 
e  of  sundry  pleasures  and  pastymes,  that  he  grew  in  favour 
t  onely  with  his  desired,  but  also  with  the  rest  of  the  gentle- 
And  one  day  passing  the  time  amongst  them,  their 
_Iaye  grew  to  this  end,  thai  his  Mistresse,  being  Queene, 
demaunded  of  him  these  three  questions.  Servant  (quod  she) 
I  charge  you,  as  well  uppon  your  all[e]giance  being  nowe  my 
subjeiil,  as  also  upon  your  fidelitie,  having  vowed  your  service 
unio  me,  that  you  aunswere  me  these  three  questions,  by  the 
very  truth  of  your  secret  thought.  First,  what  thing  in  this 
universall  world  doth  most  rejoyce  and  comfort  you  ?  Ferdinando 
Jerommi  abasing  his  eyes  towardcs  the  ground,  toke  good 
advisement  in  his  aunswere,  when  a  fayre  gentlewoman  of  the 
company  clapped  him  on  the  shoulder,  saying,  how  now  sir,  is 
your  hand  on  your  halfpeny  ?  To  whome  he  aunswered,  no 
fiiyre  Lady,  my  hand  is  on  my  harte,  and  yet  my  hart  is  not 
in  myne  owne  hands :  wherewithal!  abashed,  turning  towards 
dame  Elinor  he  sayde  :  My  sovereigne  and  Mistresse,  according 
to  the  charge  of  your  command,  and  the  dutie  that  I  owe  you, 
my  tongue  shall  bewraye  unto  you  the  truthe  of  mine  intent. 
At  this  present  a  rewarde  given  me  without  desert,  doth  so 
rejoyce  mec  with  coniinuall  remembraunce,  that  though  my 
mindc  be  so  occupied  to  thinke  thereon,  as  that  daye  nor  night 
I  can  bee  quiet  from  that  thought,  yet  the  joye  and  pleasure 
whiche  1  conceive  in  the  same  is  such,  that  I  can  neyther  be 
cloyed  with  continuaunce  thereof,  nor  yet  afraidc,  that  any 
oiishappe  can  countervayle  so  greate  a  treasure.  This  is  to  me 
suche  a  heaven  to  dwell  in,  as  that  1  feede  by  day,  and  repose 
by  night  uppon  the  freshe  recorde  of  this  reward.  This  (as 
Bartelk  saycth)  he  ment  by  the  kisse  that  she  lent  him  in  the 
Gallery,  and  by  the  profession  of  hir  laste  letters  and  woordes. 
Well,  though  this  aunswere  bee  some  what  mistie,  yet  let  his 
excuse  be  :  that  taken  uppon  the  sodaine,  he  thought  better  to 
aunswere  darkly,  than  to  be  mistrusted  openly.     H\t  second 
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question  was,  what  thing  in  this  lift  did  most  greevc  his  hartt, 
uid  disquiet  his  minde,  wherunio  he  answered.  Tlut  although 
his  late  rcherscd  joy  were  Incomparable,  yet  the  greatest  enimie 
that  disturbed  the  same,  was  the  privic  wormc  of  his  owiM 
giltie  conscience,  which  accused  him  evermore  with  gml 
unworthinesse :  and  that  this  was  his  greatest  griefc.  Thf 
Lady  biting  upon  the  bitie  at  his  cunning  answercs  made  unit 
these  two  questions,  ganne  thus  rephe.  Servaunt,  1  had  thought 
to  have  touched  you  yet  nearer  with  my  thlrde  question,  but  I 
will  refrayne  to  attempt  your  pacicnce :  and  nowe  for  my  thirl 
demaund,  aunswere  me  dircdily  in  what  manner  this  passioa 
doth  handle  you  ?  and  howe  these  contraries  may  hang  lagcthet 
by  any  possibilitie  of  concorde  ?  for  your  woordes  are  straungd 
Fcrdlnando  now  rousing  himsclfe  boldly,  toolce  occasion  thus  10 
handle  his  aunswere.  Mistresse  (quod  he)  my  woordes  in  decdc 
are  straunge,  but  yet  my  passion  is  mucbe  straungcr :  and  ther- 
upon  this  other  day  to  conti^t  mine  owne  fantasie  I  devised  a 
Sonet,  which  although  it  bee  a  peece  of  Cocldorels  musicb^ 
and  suche  as  I  might  be  ashamed  to  publish  in  this  company, 
yet  bicause  my  truth  in  this  answere  may  the  belter  appeaic 
unto  you,  I  pray  you  vouchsafe  to  receive  the  same  in  writing; 
and  drawing  a  paper  out  of  his  pocket,  presented  it  to  bii^ 
wherin  was  written  this  Sonet. 


Cie,  hafc,  and  death,  da  it'irrt  in  mi  such  strift^ 
As  never  man  hut  I  ltd  such  a  life. 
First  burning  love  doth  wound  my  hart  to  dtath. 
And  when  death  comes  at  call  of  inward  griefi, 
Calde  lingering  hofn  doth  feede  my  fainting  breath 
Against  my  willy  and  yeeldes  my  wound  reliefe : 
So  that  1  live,  but  yet  my  life  is  such. 
As  death  would  never  greve  me  haife  so  much. 
Ne  camfort  then  but  only  this  I  tast, 
To  salve  such  sore,  such  hope  vjHI  never  want^ 
And  with  such  hope,  such  life  will  ever  last. 
And  with  such  life,  such  sorrowes  are  not  skani. 
Oh  straunge  desire,  O  life  with  torments  tost 
Through  too  much  hope,  mine  onely  hope  is  lost. 
Even  NE  F.  J. 
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THis  sonet  was  highly  cam  mended,  and  in  my  judgement 
it  deserveth  no  lesse.  His  dutie  thus  perfourmed,  their 
pastimes  ended,  and  at  their  departure  for  a  watch  worde  hee 
couselled  his  Mistresse  by  little  and  little  to  walkc  abrodc : 
saying,  that  the  Gallery  neare  adjoyning  was  so  pleaaaunt,  as 
if  he  were  halfe  dead  he  thought  that  by  walking  thcrin  hee 
might  be  halfe  &  more  revived.  Think  you  so  servauni 
(quod  she!')  and  the  last  tyme  that  I  walked  there,  I  suppose 
I  coke  the  cause  of  my  malady  :  but  by  your  advise  (for  that 
you  have  so  clerkly  steynchcd  my  bleeding)  I  will  assay  to 
waike  there  to  morow,  Mistres  quod  he,  and  in  more  fill 
accomplishment  of  my  duetie  towards  you,  and  in  sure  hope  that 
you  will  use  the  same  onelie  to  your  owne  private  commoditie, 
I  will  there  awaite  upon  you,  and  betwene  you  and  me  wil 
teach  you  the  ful  order  how  to  steynch  the  bleeding  of  any 
creature,  wherby  you  shal  be  as  cutiing  as  my  self.  Gramercy 
good  servant,  quod  she,  I  thtnke  you  lost  the  same  in  writing  i^^ 
here  yesterday,  but  I  canot  understand  it :  &  therfore  to 
morrow  (if  I  feele  my  self  any  thing  ameded)  I  wil  sende  for 
you  thither  to  enstruft  me  throughly :  thus  they  departed. 
And  at  supper  time,  the  Lord  of  faiasco  finding  fault  y'-  his 
gestes  stomacke  served  him  no  better,  began  to  accuse  the 
grosnesse  of  his  vyands,  to  whom  one  of  the  getlewomen  which 
had  passed  y  afternoone  in  his  company,  answered.  Nay  sir, 
quod  she,  this  gentleman  hath  a  passion,  the  which  once  in  a 
day  at  the  least  doth  kill  his  appetite.  Are  you  so  well 
acquainted  with  the  dispositio  of  his  body  (quod  the  Lord  of 
y=  house?)  by  his  owne  saying,  quod  she,  &  not  otherwise. 
Fayre  ladie  quod  FerdinUda,  you  either  mistoke  mc  or  overheard 
me  the :  for  I  told  of  a  cofortable  humor  which  so  fed  me  with 
cotinuall  remebrace  of  joy,  as  that  my  stomack  being  ful  tlierof 
doth  desire  in  maner  none  other  vitcayles.  Why  sir,  (quod  the 
host,)  do  you  the  live  by  love  ?  God  forbid  sir  quod  Ferdinand^., 
for  then  my  cheekes  woid  be  much  thinner  tha  they  be  :  but 
there  are  divers  other  greater  causes  of  joy,  than  the  doubtful 
lots  of  love  :  &  for  mine  own  part,  to  be  playn,  I  canot  love, 
&  I  dare  not  hate.  I  would  1  thought  so,  quod  the  gentle- 
woman. And  thus  with  prety  nyppes,  they  passed  over  their 
supper:  which  ended,  the  Lord  of  the  house  required  Ftrdinando 
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yergnimi  to  daunce  and  passe  the  time  with  the  gentlewomen, 
which  he  refused  not  to  doc.  But  sodenly,  before  the  musicbc 
was  well  tuned,  came  out  Dame  Elynor  in  hir  night  attjri 
and  said  to  the  Lord,  y^  (supposing  the  solitarinesse  of  hi 
chamber  had  encreascd  hir  maladie)  she  came  out  for  hir  better 
recreatio  to  see  them  daunce.  Well  done  daughter  {quo 
Lorde.)  And  I  Mistres(quod  FfrJinamis)  woxAd  gladly  bcstowe 
the  leading  of  you  about  this  great  chamber,  to  drive  away  y< 
taintnesse  of  your  fever.  No  good  servaunt,  (quod  the  Lady,) 
but  in  my  steedc,  I  pray  you  daunce  with  this  fayre  Gt 
woman,  pointing  him  too  the  Lady  that  had  so  taJcen  hi 
at  supper.  Ftrdinando  to  avoyd  mistrust,  did  agree  too  hir 
request  without  furder  entreaty.  The  daunce  begon,  this 
Knight  marched  on  with  the  Image  of  S.  Frances  in  his  hand, 
and  S,  Elyitar  in  his  hart.  The  violands  at  end  of  the  pavion 
staied  a  whyle :  in  whichc  time  tliis  Dame  saydc  to  Ftrdinandt 
Jeranimi  on  this  wise  :  I  am  right  sory  for  you  in  two  respects, 
although  the  familiarity  have  hytherto  had  no  great  continuance 
bctwcne  us  :  and  as  I  do  lament  your  case,  so  doo  I  rejoyce  (for 
myne  own  contentation)  that  I  shal  now  see  a  due  triall  of  the 
cxperimtt  which  I  have  long  desired.  This  sayd,  she  kep[ 
silence  ;  When  Ftrilinando  (somwhat  astonied  with  hir  siraungc 
speech)  thus  answered:  Mistresse  although  I  cannot  conceive 
the  meaning  of  your  woordes,  yet  by  curtesie  I  am  constrayned 
to  yeelde  you  thankes  for  your  good  wil,  the  which  appeareth 
no  lesse  in  lamenting  of  mishappes,  than  in  rejoycing  at  good 
fortune.  What  experiment  you  meane  to  trie  by  mec,  I 
knowe  not,  but  I  dare  assure  you,  that  my  skill  in  experimenti 
is  very  simple.  Herewith  the  Instruments  sounded  a  new 
Measure,  and  they  passed  forthwards,  leaving  to  talke,  untiil 
the  noise  ceassed :  whiche  done,  the  Gentlewoman  replied. 
I  am  sory  sir,  that  you  did  erewhile,  denie  tove  and  all  his 
lawes,and  that  in  so  open  audience.  Not  so  (quod  Frrdinandi) 
but  as  the  woorde  was  roundly  taken,  so  can  I  readely  answers 
it  by  good  reason.  Well  quod  shee,  howc  if  the  hearers  will 
admit  no  reasonable  answere  ?  My  reasons  yet  bee  neverthe- 
lesse  {quod  he)  in  reasonable  judgement.  Herewith  shec 
'  smiled,  and  he  cast  a  glance  towards  dame  Elinor^  {a)  askances 
arte  thou  pleased  ?  Againe  the  viols  called  them  forthwardes, 
and  againe  at  the  ende  of  the  braulc  saydc  Ferdinandg  '"Jennim 


o  this  Gentlewoman:  I  pray  you  Mistres,  and  what  may  be 
he  second  cause  of  your  sorow  sustained  in  my  bchalfe  ?  Nay 
oft  (quod  slie)  percase  I  have  not  yet  tolde  you  the  first,  but 
lontent  your  selfe,  for  the  second  cause  you  shall  never  know 
.t  my  handes,  untill  I  see  due  triall  of  the  experiment  which  I 
lave  long  desired.  Why  then  (quod  he)  I  can  but  wishe  a 
>resent  occasion  to  bring  the  same  to  cfFeit,  to  the  end  that  I 
night  also  understand  the  mistery  of  your  meaning.  And  so 
night  you  failc  of  your  purpose  {quod  she)  for  I  meane  to  be 
(ctter  assured  of  him  that  shal  know  the  depth  of  mine  intent 
n  such  a  secrete,  than  I  do  suppose  that  any  creature  (one 
xcept)  may  be  of  you.  Gentlewoman  (quod  he)  you  speake 
7reeie,  ilie  which  I  have  nowe  forgotten,  and  mine  instruflers 
ire  to  farre  from  mce  at  this  present  to  expound  your  words. 
Or  els  to  neare  (quod  she)  and  so  smiling  stayed  her  talke, 
when  the  Musicke  called  them  to  another  daunce.  Whiche 
:nded,  Ferdinando  halfc  afrayd  of  false  suspedt,  and  more  amazed 
It  this  straunge  talke,  gave  over,  and  bringing  Mistrcsse  Frauncei 
a  hir  place,  was  thus  saluted  by  his  Mistresse.  Servaunt  (quod 
hee)  I  had  done  you  great  wrong  to  have  daunced  with  you, 
:onsideringc  that  this  gentlewoman  and  you  had  former  occasion 
>f  so  waighty  conference.  Mistresse  sayd  Ferdinando  you  had 
lone  mee  great  pleasure,  for  by  our  conference  I  have  but 
)rought  my  braynes  in  a  busie  conjedlure.  I  doubt  not  (sayd 
lis  Mistresse)  but  you  wil  end  that  busincs  easely.  It  is  hard 
aid  he  to  ende  the  thing,  whereof  yet  I  have  founde  no 
>egininge.  His  Mistresse  with  chaungc  of  countenaunce 
:ept  silence  whereat  dame  Fraunca  rejoycinge,  cast  out  this 
lonc  to  gnawe  on.  I  perceyve  (quod  she)  it  is  evill  to  halte 
)efore  a  Creplc.  Ferdinando  perceyving  now  that  his  Mistresse 
raxed  angry,  thought  good  on  hir  bchalfe  thus  to  aunswere : 
md  it  is  evill  to  hop  before  them  that  runnc  for  the  Bell :  his 
Wistresse  replied,  and  it  is  evill  to  hange  the  Bell  at  their 
iccles  which  arc  alwayes  running.  The  Lord  of  [t]he  Castle 
iverhearing  these  proper  quippes,  rose  out  of  his  chaire,  & 
:omming  towards  Ftrdinaada  required  him  to  daunce  a 
jallyard.  Sir  sayd  he  I  have  hitherto  at  your  apoyntmet 
lut  walked  about  the  house,  now  if  you  be  desirous  to  sec 
me  rombie  a  turne  or  twayne,  it  is  like  ynough  that  I  mighte 
irovoke  you  to  laugh  at  mee,  but  in  good  fayth  my  dauncing 

^A  I 
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dayes  are  almost  done,  and  thcrforc  sir  (quod  he)  I  pray  you 
spcake  to  them  that  are  more  nymble  at  trippinge  on  the  ttx. 
Whilest  hee  was  thus  saying  dame  Elynor  had  made  hir  Cngn, 
and  was  now  entring  the  doore  of  hir  chamber  when  Ftrdinaiiii 
a)  amazed  at  hir  sodeync  departure  followed  to  take  leave  of  hii 
Mistrcsse  :   but  she  more  then  angrie,  refused  to  hearc  his  good 
night,  and  entring  hir  chamber  caused  hir  mayde  to  clappe 
the  doore.     Ferdinando  with  heavie  cheare  returned  to  his  coi 
pany,  and  Mistrcsse  Frauncn  to  toutch  his  sore  with  a  corosive, 
sayd  to  him  softly  in  this  wise.     Sir  you  may  now  perceyve 
that   this  our  councrie  cannot  allowe  the  French    manner  of 
dauncing,  for  they  (as  I  have  heard  tell)  do  more  commonly 
daunce  to  taike,  then  cntreate  to  daunce.     Fardenande  hoping 
to  drive  out  one  naile  with  another  and  thinking  this  a  meane 
moste  convenient  tosuppressc  ali  j clous  supposes,  tixike  Misttesse 
Frauncn    by  the    hand    and    with    a    heavy  smile    aiinswered. 
Mistrcsse  and  I  (because  I  have  scene  the  french   manei 
dauncing)  will  efcsonnes  entreat  you  to  daunce  a    Bargyr 
what  meane  you  by  thys  quod  mistrcsse  Fraunces.      If  it  pli 
you  to  followc  (quod  he)  you  shall  see  that  I  can  jest  withoiU 
joye,  and  laugh  without  lust,  and  calling  the  musitions,  caused 
them  softly  to  sounde  the  Tynternall,  when  he  clearing  bis 
voycc  did  jllla  NapaHlana  applie  these  verses  following,  unto 
the  measure. 


1^  prime  of  luitie  yeares,  vihtn  Cufiid  caught  mtt  in^ 
And  natur'  taught  the  tuaie  ti  love,  Itmv  I  might  btst  h^n 
To  please  my  luandr'mg  fiV,  in  btauliti  tickle  trade. 
To  gaze  an  tacbe  that  paiitd  by,  a  care/esse  spirit  I  madt. 

lyith  sweele  entising  baite,  I  fisht  far  manie  a  dame. 
And  warmed  me  by  manie  a  pre,  yet  fill  I  not  the  flame : 
But  when  at  last  I  spied,  that  face  that  pleasde  me  most. 
The  coales  were  quiche,  the  woode  was  drie,  i^  I  began  to  lost. 

And  smiling  yet  full  ojty  I  have  hebelde  that  face, 
IVhen  in  my  hearte  I  might  bncaile  mine  owne  uittueiie  case : 
And  eft  againe  with  lakes  that  might  bev/raie  my  griefty 
1  pleaded  hardt  far  just  rewarde,  and  sought  to  findt  rtlitft, 
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What  will  you  more  ?    a  oft  my  gazing  eies  did  seike^ 

To  ite  thi  rose  and  Lillie  iirive  upon  thai  livelie  cheekt : 

Till  at  the  Ittit  I  spied,  and  by  good  proofe  I  founde. 

That  in  that  fair  was  painttd  plaine,  the  pearcer  af  my  wound. 

Then  (all  to  late)  agasl,  I  did  my  footi  retire, 

And  saught  luilh  secret  sights  to  quench  my  gredit  skalding  fin 

But  lo,  I  did  prevaile  asmuche  to  guide  my  will, 

Ai  he  that  seeies  with  halting  hcele,  lo  hop  against  the  hill. 

Or  at  the  feeble  sight,  ivoulde  searche  the  sunnie  heame. 
Even  so  I  faunde  but  labour  lost,  to  strive  against  the  sireame. 
Then  gan  I  thus  resolve,  since  liking  forced  love. 
Should  I  mislike  my  happle  choice,  before  I  did  it  prove  F 

And  since  none  other  joye  I  had  but  her  to  see, 
S[hyiuldr  I  retire  my  deepe  desire  ?    no  no  it  would  not  bee  : 
Though  great  the  duetie  were,  that  shee  did  -well  deserve. 
And  I  poore  man,  unworthie  am  so  wo\r\thie  a  wight  to  serve. 

Yet  hope  my  comfort  staide,  that  she  would  have  regard. 

To  my  good  will  that  nothing  crav'd,  hut  like  for  just  reward: 

I   see  the  faucon  gent  sometime  will  take  delight 

To  seeke   the  solace  of  htr  lulng,   and  dallie   with  a   kite. 

The  fairest  JVoulf  will  choose  the  foulest  fir  hir  make. 
And  why  ?    because  he  doth  indure  most  sorrow  for  hir  sake  : 
Even  so  had  [/  iike'\  hope,  vjhen  dolefull  dales  were  spent 
JVhen  wearit  wordes  were  -wasted  -well,  to  open  true  entent. 

JVhen  fiuddfs  of  flowing  teares,  had  tuasht  my  weeping  eies, 
fVhen  trembling  tongue  had  troubled  hir,  with  loud  lamenting  cries : 
At  last  hir  worthy  will  would  pittie  this  my  plaint. 
And  comfort  me  hir  owne  poore  slave,  whom  feare  had  made  so  faint. 

{IVherefore  I  made  a  vowe,  the  stoany  rocke  should  start. 
Ere  I  presume,  to  let  her  slippe  out  of  my  faithfull  heart. 
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countenaunce  came  towards  the  Dames,  proffering  unto  them 
his  service,  to  waight  upon  them  homewardes.  I  have  hcanJe 
saye  ofte  limes  (quod  Mistresse  Fraunca)  that  it  is  haide 
serve  two  Maysters  at  one  time,  but  we  wyll  be  ryght  glad 
your  company.  I  thanke  you  (quod  hee]  and  90  walkmg 
with  them,  fell  into  sundrye  discourses,  still  refusing  to  tou( 
iny  part  of  theyr  formor  communication,  until!  Mystrc 
Fraunctt  sayde  unto  him  :  by  my  troth  (quod  shce)  1  wouMi 
bee  your  debtour  these  two  daies,  to  aunswere  me  trucly  bi 
unto  one  question  thai  I  will  propound  :  fayre  Gentlcwomai 
(quod  he)  you  shall  not  neede  to  ticcome  my  debtour,  but 
please  you  to  quit  question  by  question,  I  will  bee  more  ready 
to  gratific  you  in  this  request,  then  eyther  reason  requireth,  d 
than  you  woulde  be  willing  to  wortce  my  contcniation.  Maisti 
Fardinando  ytranamit  (quod  she,  &  that  sadly}  peradventure  yo 
know  but  a  iitle  how  willing  I  would  be  to  procure  your  coi 
[tenjtation,  but  you  know  that  hitherto  funilliarytie  hath  take 
no  deepe  rootc  beetwixt  us  twaine.  And  though  I  findc  in  yn 
no  manner  of  cause  whereby  I  might  doubt  to  commit  this) 
greater  matter  unto  you,  yet  have  I  stayed  hitherto  so  to  do 
in  doubt  least  you  might  thereby  jusclie  condemne  me  both  1 
arrogancy  and  lacke  of  discretiS,  wherwiih  I  must  yet  foolish)] 
affirme,  that  I  have  with  great  paine  brydeled  my  tongue  fra 
disclosing  the  same  unto  you.  Suche  is  then  the  g^ood  wi 
that  I  beare  towardes  you,  the  which  if  you  rather  judge  to  I 
impudencic,  then  a  friendely  meaning,  1  may  then  curse  tl 
huwer  that  1  first  concluded  thus  to  Jcale  with  you ;  herewithi 
beeing  nowe  redde  for  chaste  bashefulnesse,  shee  abased  h 
cics,  and  staled  hir  taulke :  to  whome  Fardlnanda  thus  aunswere) 
Mystresse  Frounces,  if  I  shoulde  with  so  exceeding  villanji 
requight  suche  and  so  exceeding  great  courtesyc,  1  might  lU 
onelye  seeme  to  digcnerate  from  all  gentryc,  but  also  to  diStn 
in  behaviour  from  all  the  reste  of  my  lyfc  spent :  whcrfore 
be  playne  with  you  in  fewe  wordes  I  thinke  my  selfe  so  muc 
bounde  unto  you  for  divers  respects,  as  if  abilitic  doc  n«  JiyI 
me,  you  shall  finde  mee  mindefull  in  requital]  of  the  same,  ta 
for  disclosing  your  mind  to  me,  you  may  if  so  i[t]  please  yo 
adventure  it  without  adventure,  for  by  this  Sunne  quod  he, 
will  not  deceyve  such  trust  as  you  shall  laye  uppoti  mee,  *n 
furthermotc^wi  feitte  fborth  as  I  may,  I  will  be  yours  in  so 
401 
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ESpcfl :  wherfore  I  beseech  you  accept  me  for  your  faithfull 
rieoil,  and  so  shall  you  surely  fijide  me.  Not  so,  quod  shee, 
»ut  you  shalbe  my  Trust,  if  you  vouchsafe  the  name,  and  I 
vilbe  to  you  as  you  shall  please  to  tearme  me  :  my  Hope  (quod 
lee)  if  you  be  so  pleased  :  and  thus  agreed,  they  two  walked  a 
(arte  from  the  other  Gentlewoman,  and  fell  into  sad  tatlce, 
vherein  Mistresse  Frauneti  dyd  verye  curteousely  declare  unto 
lim,  that  in  deede,  one  cause  of  hir  sorrow  sustained  in  his 
►ehalfe,  was  that  he  had  sayde  so  openly  over  night,  that  bee 
:oulde  not  love,  for  she  perceyved  verye  well  the  affection 
wtweene  him  and  Madame  Elynor,  and  shee  was  also  advertised 
hat  Dame  Elynor  stoode  in  the  portal!  of  hir  chamber,  barkening 
o  the  talke  that  they  hadde  at  supper  that  night,  wherefore  she 
ecmed  to  be  sorry  that  such  a  worde  (rashely  escaped)  might 
«come  great  hinderaurice  unto  his  desire :  but  a  greater  cause 
)f  hir  griefe  was  (as  shee  declared)  that  his  happc  was  to  bestow 
lis  liking  so  unworthylye,  for  shee  seemed  to  accuse  Dame' 
Eiiner,  for  the  most  unconstani  woman  living  :  In  full  proofe  .^ 
iphercof,  she  bewrayed  unto  him,  how  she  the  same  Dame 
Elynar,  had  long  time  bene  yeldcd  to  the  Minion  Secretary,  whom 
[  have  befor  described  :  in  whome  though  there  be  (quod  she)  no 
»ne  poym  of  woorthinesse,  yet  shamcth  she  not  to  use  him  as 
lir  dearest  friend,  or  rather  hir  holiest  Idoll  and  that  this  not 
withstanding  Dame  Elynor  had  bene  also  sundry  tymes  woone 
:o  choyce  of  chaungc,  as  she  named  unto  Ferdinando  two 
[>enilemen  whcrof  the  one  was  named  Hercule  Donaty,  and 
Jie  other  Han'iball  dc  Caimii,  by  whom  she  was  during  sundrie 
imes  of  their  severall  aboad  in  those  countries,  entreated  to 
ike  courtisic ;  for  these  causes  the  Dame  Fraunces  seemed  to 
nislike  his  choyce,  and  to  lament  that  she  doubted  in  processe 
if  time  to  see  him  abused. 

The   experiment   she   nient  was   this,    for   that  she  thought 
^trdtiianda   (I   use  Bartelkts  wordes)  a  man   in   every  respedt 
rery  worthy  to  have  the  severall  use  of  a  more  commodious 
ummon,  she  hopped  now  to  see  if  his  inclosure  ther" 
K  defensible  against  hir  sayd  Secretary,  and  sue' 
lunges  and  divers  other  of  great  importaunce. 
Lady  Fraunca    dyd    friendly  disclose    unto 
nore,  did   both   instrudl  and  advise  hi" 
inierprise.     Nowe   to   make   my   t 
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Reader  might  bee  drawen  in  a  jelose  suppose  of  this  LjuIt 
Fraunas,  I  must  let  you  understand  y'  she  was  a  virgin  « 
rare  chastity,  siiiguler  capacitie,  notable  modestic,  &i  excelcni 
beauty  :  and  though  Ferdenanda  Jironimii  had  cast  his  aiFcction 
on  the  other  (being  a  [married]  woman)  yet  was  there  in  their 
beauties  no  great  difference:  but  in  all  other  good  giftcs  i 
wondertull  diversitie,  as  much  as  might  betwene  constancic  k 
fl[iti]ing  fantasic,  betwene  womanly  couienaunce  and  girlisi 
garishnes,  betwene  hot  dissimulation  &  lemperat  fidelity.  Now 
if  any  man  wil  curiously  aske  the  question  why  he  should  chuW 
the  one  and  leave  y^  other,  over  &  besides  y«  comon  prove:te 
{Sa  mail!  men  se  manie  mindes)  thus  may  be  answered  we  see  bf 
common  experience,  that  the  highest  flying  feucon,  doth  moa 
comonly  praye  upon  the  corn  fed  crow  &  the  simple  shiftli 
dove,  then  on  y=  mounting  Ityle  :  &  why  ?  because  the  or 
is  overcome  with  Icssc  difficultye  then  that  other.  Thus  muc 
in  defence  of  this  Lady  Frauncti,  &i  to  excuse  the  choycc  < 
Ftrdenando  who  thought  himself  now  no  Icsse  beholding  I 
good  fortune,  to  have  found  such  a  trusty  friend,  then  bounda 
to  Dame  Fenus,  to  have  wonnc  such  a  Mistres.  And  to  return 
unto  my  pretence,  understand  you,  that  he  (being  now  wil 
these  two  fair  Ladies  come  very  neere  the  castle)  grew  in  soa 
jelouse  doubt  (as  on  his  own  behalf)  whether  he  wer  best  i 
break  copany  or  not.  Whc  his  assured  Hcpe,  perceiving  tl 
same,  gan  thus  recofort  him  :  good  sir  (quod  she)  if  you  trust) 
your  trusty  frieds,  you  should  not  neede  thus  cowardly  to  sti 
in  dread  of  your  friendly  enimies.  Well  said  in  faith  (qua 
Ferdinadff)  &  I  must  confesse,  you  were  in  my  bosomc  bcfoi 
I  wist ;  but  yet  1  have  heard  said  often,  that  in  Trust  is  trcasoi 
Wei  spoke  for  your  self  quod  bis  Hspe,  Ferdinando  no" 
remcbring  that  he  had  but  erewhile  taken  upon  him  the  nxa 
of  bir  Trusty  came  home  ptr  miuricordiam,  when  his  Hi^ 
eiitring  the  Castle  gate,  caught  hold  of  his  lap,  &  half  by  fore 
led  him  by  the  gallery  unto  his  Mistres  chamber  ;  whcras  ah* 
a  litle  dissembling  disdain,  be  was  at  last  by  the  good  bclpc  ( 
his  Hape,  right  thakfully  received  :  &  for  his  Mistrcsse  was  noi 
ready  to  dine,  he  was  therfore  for  y'  time  arested  there,  it 
iufttntdias  sent  into  the  great  chamber  unto  the  Lord  of  lib 
house,  who  expected  his  coming  out  of  the  parke.  The  dinnfl 
ended,  &  he  thtoug^hly  contented  both  with  welfare  &  wi' 
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come,  they  fell  into  sundry  devices  of  pastime :  at  last  Ferdinanrle 
taking  into  his  had  a  Lute  that  lay  on  his  Mistresse  bed,  did 
unto  the  note  of  the  VtntUan  galliard  apply  the  Italian  dittic 
wrritten  by  the  worthy  Braiiamant  unto  y"^  noble  Ru^fr,  as 
Ariosio  hath  it.  Rugier  qua!  umptr  fuiy  bf(.  but  his  Mistres 
could  nut  be  quiet  until!  she  heard  hym  repeat  the  Tiattrnell 
which  he  used  over  night,  the  whiche  he  refused  not  [,  at  end] 
wherof  his  Mistres  thinking  how  she  had  shewed  hir  selfe  [to 
earnest]  to  use  any  further  dissimulation,  especially  pcrccyvyng 
the  toward  cnclinatinn  of  hir  servants  Hopt^  fef  to  flat  and 
playne  dealing  &  walked  to  the  window,  ca!i[ing]  hir  servaunt 
apart  unto  hir,  of  whom  she  demaundcd  secretly  and  in  sad 
earnest,  who  devised  this  Tinlernell]  My  Fathers  Sisters 
brothers  Sonne  (quod  he).  His  mistres  laughing  right  hartcly, 
demaunded  yet  again,  by  whome  the  same  was  figured  i  by  a 
niece  to  an  Aunt  of  yours,  Mistres  {quod  he).  Well  then 
ervaunt  quoth  shec,  I  sweare  unto  you  by  my  Fathers  Soulc, 
't  my  mothers  youngest  daughter,  doth  love  your  fathers  eldest 
ine  above  any  c[r]eaturc  living.  Fardenanda  hereby  recomfortcd 
_in  thus  rcplie.  Mistres,  though  my  fathers  eldest  son  be  far 
inworthy  oi  so  noble  a  match,  yet  since  it  plcaseth  hir  so  wel 
b  except  him,  I  would  thus  much  say  behind  his  ba[c]k,  y'  your 
■atheis  daughter  hath  done  him  some  wrong:  and  wherein 
ervaunt  (quod  she) :  by  my  troth  Mistres  (quod  he)  it  is  not 
ret  XX,  hourcs,  since  without  touch  of  brest,  she  gave  him  such 
I  nip  by  the  harte,  as  did  altogether  bereave  him  his  nightcs 
est  with  the  bruse  therof.  Well  servaunt  (quod  she)  content 
_Our  selfe,  for  your  sake,  I  will  speake  to  hyr  to  provyde  hym 
B  playster,  the  which  I  my  selfe  will  applye  to  hys  hurl :  And 
"o  the  cndc  it  maye  workc  the  better  wyth  hym,  1  will  piirvay 
;  lodging  for  hym,  wher  hereafter  he  maye  sleepc  at   more 

sayd:  the  rosie  hewe  dis[t]ained  hir  sikely  chekcs,  and 
jbe  returned  to  the  copany,  leaving  Ferdinands  ravished  beiwcnc 
'lOpe  and  dread, as  on  that  could  neither  conjedure  the  meaning 
f  hir  misticall  wordes,  nor  assuredly  trust  unto  the  knot  o{\iyt 
diding  aiFcfliones.  When  the  Lady  Frauruts,  cSming  to  tiJnB 
maunded,  what  dream  you  sir  ?  Yea  mary  doe  I  fayrff 
idy  (quod  he).  And  what  was  your  dream,  air  (quod  she]  ? 
t  dreamt  (quod  he)  that  walking  in  a  pleasaunt  ga-idcn  ^MnwVitA. 

■a 


farre  travayled  in  the  night  pasi,  yet  they  weat 
chamber  to  rayse  him,  and  comming  to  his  beds  side,  founi 
him  l^t  on  slcp.  Alias  quod  thai  other  gentle  woman,  it 
were  pitye  to  awake  him;  even  so  it  were  quod  dame  Fraunai, 
but  wee  wil  take  away  som  what  of  his,  wherby  he  may  per- 
ceive that  we  were  here,  and  loking  about  the  chamber,  hys 
naked  sword  presented  it  selfe  to  the  handes  of  dame  FrauMcn, 
who  tooke  it  with  her,  and  softly  shutting  hys  chamber  dore 
agayne,  went  downe  the  stayrcs  and  recovered  hir  owne  lodging, 
in  good  order  and  unperccyved  of  any  body,  saving  only  thai 
other  gentle  woman  which  accompanied  with  hir.  At  the  las 
Ferdenanda  awaked,  and  apparreUing  hym  selfc,  walked  out 
also  to  take  the  ayre,  and  being  throughly  recomforted  aswdl 
with  remcmbraunce  of  his  joyes  fbrepassed,  as  well  with  Ae 
pleasaunt  hcrmony  which  the  Brides  made  on  every  side,  and 
the  fragrant  smel  of  the  redolent  flowers  and  blossomes  whichc 
budded  on  cverv  braunche  :  bee  did  in  these  delightes  compyle 
these  verses  following  called  a  mooneshyne  banquets. 
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■  Clnlhia  hir  iflfr  {that  shintt  so  bright^ 
_         And  dayneth  not  la  Itavt  hir  laftit  place  : 
But  onely  then,  when  Phatbui  shrwes  his  face. 
ff^hlch  is  her  hrolher  borne  and  lendti  Inr  Sght^ 
Diidaind  not  yet  ta  do  my  Lady  right: 
Tb  prove  thai  in  such  heavenly  wightes  at  thty 
It  fitteth  best  that  right  and  reason  l>e. 
For  when  she  spied  my  Ladies  goleUn  raiet^ 
Into  the  cloades, 
Hir  head  she  shraudes, 
And  shamed  to  shine  where  she  hir  btames  diiplaits. 

Good  reason  yet,  that  la  my  simple  skilly 
I  shauld  the  name  af  Cynthia  adore: 
By  whose  high  helpe,  I  might  beholde  the  mare, 
My  Ladies  lovely  laakes  at  mine  owne  willy 
JVith  deepe  content,  to  fa[z]^,  and  ga7.e  my  fill: 
Of  eourtesie  and  not  ef  darcke  disdaine. 
Dame  Cy^nlthia  diiclosde  my  Lady  plaine. 
Shee  did  but  lende  hir  light  {as  for  a  lite) 
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ffith  fritnd/ly  grace, 
I    To  ihetv   hir  fact, 
I  That  tin  would  shew  and  shine  in  hir  dispight. 

•  Dan  Phiebus  hee  with  many  a  l/nuring  looke. 
Had  hir  behelde  [a/"]  yon  in  angrie  wise: 
And  when  he  coulde  none  othrr  meane  devise 
To  staine  hir  name,  this  deepe  deceit  he  taoke. 
To  be  the  baite  thai  best  might  hide  his  hookt : 
Into  hir  eies  his  parching  beames  he  cast. 
To  siorehe  their  sUnnes,  that  gaz'd  on  hir  fiill  fast : 
IVhereby  luhtn  many  a  man  was  sunne  burnt  so 
They  thought   my   Queaie, 
The  Sonne   bad  beene, 
JVith  sialding  fiames,  which  wrought  them  oil  that  wo, 

[So\  that  when  many  a  koke  had  lookt  so  long^ 
As  that  their  eyes  vjere  dimme  and  daxaled  both  : 
Seme  fainting  heartes  that  were  both  leude  and  loth 
To  mke  agayne  from  whence  that  error  sprong, 
Gan  close  their  eye  far  feare  of  farther  wrong: 
And  some  agatne  once  drawen  into  the  maxt, 
Gan  leudly  blame  the  beames  of  beauties  blaxe : 
But  I  with  deepe  foresight  did  soone  espie, 
Hmv  phcebus  ment. 
By  false  intent^ 
To  slaunder  so  her  name  with  crueltie. 

Wherefore  at  better  leasure  thought  I  best, 

Ta  trte  the  treason  of  his  Irecherie  : 

And  to  exalt  my  Ladies  dignilie 

If  hen  Phoebus  fed  and  drewe  him  downe  to  rest. 

Amid  the  waves  that  waiter  in  the  west, 

I  gan  behold  this  lovely  Ladies  face, 

fVhereoit  dame  nature  spent  hir  giftes  of  grace  t 

And  found  therein  no  parching  heal  at  all. 

But  such  bright  hew. 

At  might  renew. 

An  Aungels  joyes  in  rmpte  ciUstiall. 
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'  goo^f. 


The  (aurlfause  Maant  that  vj'ubt 

Did  shine  la  shew  my  dame  mare  perfeiily^ 

But  tvhen  she  sawe  hir  poising  jollilie. 

The  Mmne  fir  shame,  did  blush  as  red  as  i/aud. 

And  shraunkt  a  tide  and  kept  hir  hornet  in  hoodt 

Sa  that  now  tuhen  Dame  Cynthia  was  gvne, 

I  might  enjoye  my  Ladies  lokes  ahne^ 

r  honoured  still  the  Moone  with  true  intent: 


IVho  faugh 
And  gave  i 


\Nd  1 


still, 
r  will, 
place,  till  all  the  i. 

F-J- 


AN 
£~\,  returned 
dynner  they  all  met, 
&  Ferdenando.  I  le 
gorgiously  attyered,  ; 
Aladamt  Elynor  one 
coyfe  trymmcd  Alia 
cap[p]c  crossed  over 
Sarcenet  or  Cipresse, 


e  to  my  talc,  by   that 

the  parke,  it  was  dinner  time,  anil  £ 
[neane  both  dame  Elyner,  dame  Frai 

to  discribe  that  the  Lady  Fiauncts 
I  set  forth  with  very  brave  apparcll,  amJ 
in  hir  night  gownc  gyrt  to   hir,  with 
•dinanteze,  on  the  whiclie  she  ware  a  littlt 
le  crow[n]c  with  two  bandos  of  yellow 
middest  whereof  she  had  plical 


(of  hir  owne  hand  writing)  in  paper  this  worde,  Ctntenlii. 
This  attyre  pleased  hir  then  to  use,  and  could  not  have  dis- 
pleased Mistresse  FrauiiceSy  had  she  not  ben  more  privy 
cause,  then  lo  the  thing  it  selfe  :  at  least  the  Lords  of  tbt 
Castle,  of  ignnoraunce,  and  dame  Fraunces,  of  great  tcmpct- 
aunce,  let  it  passe  without  offence.  At  dinner,  bicause  the  od 
was  pleased  with  al  former  reconinges,  and  the  other  pattre 
privic  lo  the  accopt,  there  passed  no  word  of  taunt  or  grudg[e}il, 
but  omnia  bene.  After  dynner  dame  Elinor  being  no  lew 
desirous  to  have  Ferdinandos  compani,  then  dame  Frames  v.i% 
to  take  him  in  some  prety  trippe,  they  began  to  question  huw 
they  might  best  passe  the  day:  the  Lady  Elinor  seemed  dcsitou! 
to  kepe  her  chamber,  but  Mistresse  Frounces  (for  another  put- 
pose)  seemed  desirous  to  ride  abroade,  therby  to  take  the  open 
ayre  :  they  greed  to  ride  a  mile  or  twayne  for  solace,  vA 
requested  Ferdinando  to  accompany  them,  the  which  wiLin^j 
graunlcd.       Echc   otve    parted    from   other,   lo    prcpxre   tbera 
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selves  &  nowe  began  the  sport,  for  when  he  was  booted,  his 
horses  sadkd,  and  he  ready  to  ride,  he  gan  misse  his  Rapier, 
wherat  a)  asConied  he  began  to  blame  his  man,  but  blame  whom 
he  would,  found  It  couid  not  be.  At  last  the  Ladies  going 
towardes  the  horsebacke  called  for  him  in  the  base  Court,  and 
demaunded  if  he  were  readic :  to  whome  hee  aunswercd, 
Madame,  I  am  more  than  readie,  and  yet  not  so  ready  as  I 
would  be,  and  immediatly  taking  him  selfe  in  trip,  he  thought 
best  to  utter  no  more  of  his  conceipt,  but  in  hast  more  than 
good  speJe  mounted  his  horse,  &  comming  toward  y"  dames 
presented  himselfe,  turning,  bounding,  &  tailing  up  his  courser 
to  the  uttermost  of  his  power  in  bravery  :  after  sufTering  his 
horse  to  breath  him  selfe,  he  gan  also  allay  his  owne  cholier, 
&  to  the  dames  he  sayd.  Fayre  Ladyes  I  am  ready  when  it 
pleaseth  you  to  ride  where  so  you  commaund.  How  ready  so 
ever  you  be  servauni,  tjuod  dame  Elynor,  it  seemeth  your  horse 
is  readier  at  your  commaunde  then  at  cures.  If  he  bee  at  my 
commaund  Mistressc  (quod  he)  he  shall  be  at  yours.  Gramercye 
good  servaunte  (quod  shce)  but  my  meanyng  is,  that  I  feare  he 
be  to  stirring  for  our  copany.  If  he  prove  so  mistres  (quod  he) 
I  have  here  a  soberer  palfray  to  serve  you  on.  The  Dames 
being  mounted  they  rode  forthwardes  by  the  space  of  a  mile 
or  very  neare,  &  FerdinAn/l!)  (whether  it  were  of  his  horses 
corage  or  his  owne  cholier  came  not  so  neare  them  as  they 
wished)  at  last  the  Lady  Frauncei  sayde  unto  him,  mayster 
"Jfron^iyny  you  sayde  that  you  had  a  sober  horse,  which  if  it  be 
so,  we  would  bee  glad  of  your  company  but  I  belevc  by  your 
CO  u  n  ten  a  u  nee  your  horse  and  you  are  agreed,  Ferd'mando 
alighting  called  his  servaunt,  chaunged  horses  with  him,  and 
over  taking  the  Dames,  sayd  to  Mistres  Frnuncn  :  And  why 
doe  you  think  fayre  Lady  that  my  horse  and  I  are  agreed  } 
Because  by  your  countenaunce  (quod  she)  it  seemeth  your 
patience  is  stirred.  In  good  faith,  quod  he,  you  have  gessed 
aright,  but  not  with  any  of  you.  The  we  care  the  lessc 
servaunt,  quod  Dame  Elynar.  By  my  troth  Mistressc,  quod 
he  (looking  wel  about  him  that  none  might  heare  but  they 
two)  it  is  with  my  servaunt,  who  hath  lost  my  sword  out  of 
my  chamber.  Dame  E/inar  litle  rcmcmbring  the  occasioa, 
replied  it  is  no  matter  servauni,  quod  she,  you  shall  heare  of 
it  againe,  I   warrant  you,  and   presently  wee   ryde  \n  Godw 
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peace,  and  I  trust  shall  have  no  needcof  it:  yet  Mistresqiwil 
he,  a  weapo  scrvcih  both  uses,  as  well  to  defed,  as  to  oncnd. 
Now  [by  my]  troth,  quod  Dame  Fraumej,  I  have  now  mj 
dreame,  for  I  dreamt  this  night  that  I  was  in  a  pleasauni 
medow  alone,  where  1  met  with  a  tall  Gentleman,  apparrdltd 
in  a  night  gowne  of  silkc,  all  cmbroadercd  about  with  a  giirdc 
of  naked  swordcs,  and  when  he  came  towards  me  I  seemol  to 
be  afrayd  of  him,  but  he  recomforted  me  saying,  be  not  afrgyd 
fayre  Lady,  for  I  use  this  garment  oncly  for  mine  owne 
defence ;  and  in  this  sort  went  that  warrelike  God  Man, 
what  time  hee  taught  Dame  {^enus  to  make  /^u/can  a  hammet 
of  the  new  fashion.  Notwithstanding  these  comfortable  wor^ 
the  fright  of  the  drcamc  awaked  me,  and  sithens  unto  thb 
hower  I  have  not  slept  at  al.  And  what  time  of  the  night 
dreamt  you  this  quod  Fardinandc  ?  In  the  grey  morning  about 
dawning  of  the  day,  but  why  aske  you  quod  Dame  Fraiud'. 
Ferdenando  with  a  great  sigh  answered,  because  that  dreasio 
arc  to  bee  marked  more  at  some  hower  of  the  night,  thcji  K 
some  other  f  why  are  you  so  cunning  at  the  interpretation  of 
dreames  servaunt  ?  (quod  the  Ladye  Elinar) ;  not  very  conninj 
Mistres  quod  he,  but  gesse  like  a  young  scholler.  The  Dimo 
continued  in  these  and  like  pleasaunt  talkes  :  but  J^tran[i]ivi 
coutde  not  be  mery,  as  on  that  estemed  the  preservation  of  his 
mistres  honor,  no  [Icsse]  then  the  obtcyning  of  his  owne  delights, 
and  yet  to  avoyd  further  suspicion,  he  repressed  his  passiom, 
as  much  as  hee  could.  The  Lady  Elynor  (more  carelesse  tben 
considerative  of  hir  owne  case)  pricking  forwardes  sayd  sofdy  m 
him,  I  had  thought  you  had  received  small  cause  servaunt  to  be 
thus  dumpish,  when  I  would  be  mery,     Alas  dcere  mistrea 

iuod  he,  it  is  altogether  for  your  sake,  that  I  am  pensifc: 
)ame  Frauncn  of  courtesic  with  drewe  hir  selfc  and  gave  thera 
leave,  when  as  Ftrdinado  declared  unto  his  Mistres,  that  his 
sworde  was  taken  out  of  his  chamber,  and  that  he  dreadol 
much  by  the  wordes  of  the  Lady  Frauncei,  that  she  had  some 
understanding  of  the  mater.  Dame  Elymr  now  calling;  to 
remembrance  what  had  passed  the  same  night,  at  the  first  wa 
abashed,  but  immediatly  (for  these  women  be  redily  witteii) 
chered  hir  servaunt,  and  willed  him  to  commit  unto  hir  the 
salving  of  that  sore.  Thus  they  passed  the  rest  of  the  way  in 
pleasaunt  talkc  with  dame  Frauncn,  and  so  returned  towanfc 
412 
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die  Castle  where  ytrmimy  suffered  the  two  dames  to  go 
together,  and  he  alone  unto  his  chamber  to  bewayle  hys  own 
misgovern m en t.  But  dame  Elynor  (whether  it  were  according 
to  olde  custome,  or  by  wilyc  pollycye)  founde  raeane  that  nyght, 
that  the  sworde  was  conveyed  out  of  Mistres  Frauncts  chamber, 
and  brought  unto  hirs  :  and  after  redeliverye  of  it  unto  hit 
servaunt,  she  warned  hym  to  be  more  wary  from  that  time 
forthwardes:  afterward  when  he  grew  more  bold  and  better 
aquaynted  with  his  Mistris  disposition,  hee  adventured  one 
Frydaye  in  the  morning  to  go  unto  hir  Chamber,  and  there- 
upon wrote  as  followeth ;  which  he  termed  a  Frydayes 
Brealcelast. 


THal  selfe  same  day,  and  of  that  day  that  hovjir. 
Whin  ihe  doth  raigne,  that  mocit  Vukan  the  smith. 
And  thought  it  mettt  to  harbor  in  hir  bower, 
Sime  gallant  gist  for  hir  to  dally  with. 
That  bleised  houre,  that  blist  and  happie  daye, 
I  thought  it  miele,  with  haslie  steppes  to  go 
Unto  the  lodge,  wherin  my  Lady  laye. 
To  laugh  for  joye,  or  else  to  weepe  for  woe. 
And  la,  my  Lady  of  hir  wonted  grace. 
First  lent  hir  lippes  to  me  {as  for  a  kisse) 
And  after  that  hir  bodye  to  imbrace, 
ff herein  dame  nature  wrought  nothing  amisse. 
What  followed  next,  gesse  you  that  knew  the  trade. 
For  in  this  sort,  my  F[r]ydaies  feast  I  made. 
F.J. 


MAny  dayes  passed  these  two  lovers  with  great  delight, 
their  affayres  being  no  lesse  politiquely  governed,  then 
happilye  atchived.  And  surelye  it  should  seeme  in  saddc 
earnest,  that  hee  did  not  onely  love  hir,  but  was  furthermore 
so  ravished  in  extasies  with  continuall  remembraunce  of  his 
delights,  that  he  made  an  IdoU  of  hir  in  his  inwardc  conccyte. 
So  seemeth  it  by  this  challenge  to  beautie,  which  [h]e  wrote  in 
hir  prayse  and  uppon  hir  name. 
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BEautu  shut  up  thy  jbap,  and  trusif  up  aU  thy  trath. 
My  Ntll  hath  stu/ne  thy  finest  stuft,  ^  Ufi  tbtt  in  tbelai 
Thy  mariet  now  ji  marde,  thy  gainfs  art  gone  gad  ifst, 
Theu  hail  no  ware,  that  main  campare,  with  this  that  I  bavt  ffl 
As  fir  thy  painted  pale,  and  wrinei/ts  iurfltd  up  : 
Are  diare  ynough,  fir  such  as  lust  to  drinie  of  every  cup  : 
Thy  bodies  bolstrtd  eut,  with  hunthait  and  with  bagges. 
Thy  row/eSf  thy  ruffes,  thy  eauiei,  thy  eoifis,  thy   "Jerkins  W  th^ 
Thy  turlingy  and  thy  eost^  thy  fi-tesling  and  thy  fare^  "J^S^- 

Ta  court  to  court  v/ith  ai  those  tois  fs"  there  set  firth  such  wart 
Befire  their  hungrit  eies,  that  gaze  on  every  gest. 
And  ehaase  the  cheapest  chaffaire  ttill,  to  please  their  fancy  ioL 
But  I  whose  stedfast  eies,  coulde  never  cast  a  glaunce, 
iVith  wadring  lokt^  amid  the  prese,  to  take  my  chaise  bf  tbtiu 
Have  wonne  by  due  desert,  a  petct  that  hath  no  peere. 
And  left  the  rest  at  refuse  all,  to  seme  the  market  there  : 
There  let  him  chuse  that  list,  there  eatche  the  best  whe  can  : 
A  painted  blazing  balle  may  serve,  to  choke  a  gazing  man. 
But  I  have  sUpt  thy  flower,  that  freshest  is  of  hewe  : 
I  have  thy  corne,  goe  sell  thy  chaffe,  I  list  to  seeke  nt  new. 
The  windowes  of  mine  eies,  are  glaz.'d  with  such  delight. 
As  eche  new  face  seemes  full  offaultes,  thai  ilaseth  in  my  sigit: 
'  '     t  Just  cause,  1  can  compare  her  so, 

•  I  challenge  him,  that  can^  or  dare  say  nt, 
e  with  clubbe,  or  Paris  hragge  with  brand, 
■e  their  Hellen  was,  that  skourg'd  the  GreciS  latidi 
•s  himstlfe,  came  armed  to  the  field  : 
And  vaunt  dame  fenus  to  defied,  with  helmet,  ipeare,  tf  thieU. 
This  hand  that  had  good  hap,  my  Hellen  to  embrace, 
Shal  have  like  lucke  to  [foylel  hir  foes,  ttf  daiil  them  with  disgraa. 
And  cause  them  to  conjesse  by  verdiH  and  by  othe. 
How  farre  hir  lovelie  lookes  do  steine,  the  beauties  of  ibtm  ttA. 
And  that  my  Hellen  is  wore  fiaire  then  Paris  wife. 
And  doth  deserve  more  famous  praise,  then  I'enus  for  hir  Ufu 
IVhich  if  I  not  perfourme,  my  life  then  Ut  me  leest. 
Or  else  be  bound  in  chaines  of  change,  to  begge  for  btatiit  /teu, 

F.J 


And  not  without 
Loe  here  my  glov 
Let  Thes. 
To  prove  haw  fail 
Let  mighty  Mai 
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BY  this  challenge  I  gesse,  that  eyther  he  was  than  in  an 
extasie,  or  else,  sure  I  am  nowe  in  a  lunacie,  for  it  is  a. 
prowde  challenge  made  to  Beautir  hir  selfe,  and  all  hir  com- 
panions: ajid  imagining  that  Brautie  having  a  shoppe  where 
she  uttered  hir  wares  of  all  sundry  sortes,  his  Ladie  had  stoUen 
the  fynest  away,  leaving  none  behind  hir,  but  paynting,  bolstring, 
forcing  and  such  like,  the  whiche  in  his  rage  he  judgeth  good 
inough  to  serve  the  Courte ;  and  thereupon  grewe  a  great 
quarrell.  When  these  verses  were  by  the  negligence  of  his 
Mistresse  dispersed  into  sundry  handes,  and  so  at  last  to  the 
reading  of  a  Courtier.  Well  Feniinanda  had  his  desire,  yf  his 
Mistresse  lyked  them,  but  as  Barullo  writeth,  shee  grewc  in  \ 
jelousie,  that  the  same  were  not  written  by  hir,  because  hir 
name  was  Elynor  and  not  Helkn,  And  about  this  point  have  ' 
been  divers  and  sundry  opinions  among  the  Venttiani^  for  this 


&  divers  other  of  his 
of  the  world.     And  s< 

HelUn,  who  deserved  n 
seeme  to  deserve,  and 
betweene  them  both : 
was  sayeth  Bartella,  of 
-     ;ndat' 


;  Poems,  have  come  to  view 
ime  have  attributed  this  praise  unto  a 
ot  so  well  as  this  dame  Elynor  shoulde 
yet  never  a  barrell  of  good  herring 
But  that  other  HtlUn,  because  she 
so  base  conditions,  as  may  deserve  no 
.  any  honest  judgement,  therefore  he 
thinketh  that  he  would  never  bestow  verse  of  so  meane  a 
subject.  And  yet  some  of  his  acquaintauncc  knowing  also 
that  he  was  sometimes  acquainted  with  Hcllen,  have  stoade 
in  argument,  that  it  was  written  by  Htllen,  &  not  by  Elynor. 
Well  mine  audlhor  affirmeth  that  it  was  written  by  this  Dame 
Elynor^  and  that  unto  hir  he  thus  alledged,  that  he  tookc  it  all 
for  one  name,  or  at  least  he  never  read  of  any  Elynor  suche 
matter  as  might  sound  worthy  like  commendation,  for  beautie. 
And  in  deedc  considering  all  circumstaunces  of  histories,  and 
comparing  also  the  time  that  suche  reportes  do  spreade  of  his 
acquaintaunce  with  Helkn,  it  cannot  be  written  Icsse  then  sixe 
or  seven  yeeres  before  he  kncwe  i 
if  there  were  any  acquaintaunce  b 
afterwardcs,  he  might  adapt  it  I 
serve  boatli  their  turne; 
still  doe,  and  wyll  doe  world  w 
wrote  it  I  know  not,  and  t 
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more  certainetye  to  please  his  Mistresse  Elynor  with  this  Sonfl 
written  in  hir  praise  as  foUoweth. 

THE  stately  Damn  ef  Romc^  their  PiarUi  did  « 
About  their  necies  la  beautijie  their  name  : 
But  she  [tvhame  I  doe  serve)  hir  pearlti  doth  hearty 
Clffie  in  hir  mouth,  and  smiiing  shetue,  the  same. 
No  wander  then,  though  ev'ry  word  she  speakes^ 
A  yewell  seeme  in  judgement  of  the  wise. 
Since  that  hir  sugred  tongue  the  passage  breaies, 
Betweene  two  redes,  bedeckt  with  pearles  6f  price. 
Hir  haire  of  golde,  hir  front  of  Ivory, 
(A  bloody  heart  ivilhin  so  white  a  breast') 
Hir  teeth  of  Pearle  lippes  Rubie,  cbristaU  eye, 
Needes  must  I  honour  hir  above  the  rest : 
Since  she  is  fourmed  of  none  other  maulde. 
But  Ruhie,  Christall,  Ivory,  Pearle,  and  Golde. 
Ferdinands  feronimy. 


OF  this  Sonet,  were  it  not  a  lyttle  to  muche  prayse  (as  the 
Italians  do  most  commonly  offend  in  the  superlative)  I 
could  [the]  more  commend  it :  but  I  hope  the  parly  to  whome  it 
was  dedicated  had  rather  it  were  much  more,  than  any  thing 
lesse.  Wei,  thus  these  twoo  Lovers  passed  many  daies  ir 
exceeding  contentation,  &  more  than  speakable  pleasures,  in 
which  time  Ftrdinando  did  compile  very  many  verses  according 
to  sundrye  occasions  proffred,  and  they  were  for  the  most  parte 
sauced  with  a  taste  of  glory,  as  you  know  that  in  such  case;  a 
lover  being  charged  with  inexprimable  joyes,  and  therewilh 
enjoyncd  both  by  duety  and  discrecion  to  keepe  the  same 
covert,  can  by  no  meanes  devise  a  greater  consolation,  than  to 
commit  it  into  some  cyphred  wordes,  and  figured  speachcs,  ' 
verse,  whereby  he  feeleth  his  heart  halfe  {or  more  than  halfe) 
eased  of  swelling.  For  as  sighes  are  some  present  ease  to  the 
pensive  minde,  even  so  we  find  by  experience,  that  such  secreete 
entercomoning  of  joyes  doeth  cncrease  delight.  I  would  not 
have  you  conster  my  wordes  to  this  effedl,  that  I  thinke  a  man 
cannot  sufficientlye  rejoyce  in  the  luclde  lottes  of  love,  unleae 
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he  cmpart  the  same  to  others:  God  forbid  that  ever  X  should 
enter  into  such  an  herisie,  for  I  have  alwaycs  bene  of  this 
opinion,  that  as  to  be  fortunate  in  love,  is  one  of  the  most 
inward  contentations  to  mans  mind  of  all  earthly  joyes  :  even 
so  if  hee  do  but  once  bewray  y=  same  to  any  living  creature, 
immediatly  either  dread  of  discovering  doth  brusc  his  brest  with 
an  intoHerable  burden,  or  els  he  leeseth  the  principall  vcrtue 
which  gave  effect  to  his  gladnes,  not  unlyke  to  a  Poticares  pot, 
which  being  filled  with  sweete  oyntmentes  or  perfumes,  doth 
retayne  in  it  selfe  some  sent  of  the  same,  and  being  powrcd  out 
doeth  returne  to  the  former  state,  hard,  harsh,  and  of  small 
savour:  So  the  mind  being  fraught  with  delightes,  as  long  as 
it  can  kepe  them  secretly  enclosed,  may  continually  feede  upon 
the  plcasaunt  record  thereof,  as  the  wel  wylling  and  readie 
horse  byteth  on  the  bridle,  but  having  once  disclosed  them  to 
any  other,  straight  waye  we  loose  the  hidden  treasure  of  the 
same,  and  are  oppressed  with  sundry  doubtfuU  opinions  and 
dreadful!  conceiptes.  And  yet  for  a  man  to  record  unto  him 
selfe  in  the  inward  contemplation  of  his  mind,  the  often 
remembrance  of  his  late  received  joyes,  doth  as  it  were  ease 
the  hearte  of  burden,  and  ad  unto  the  mind  a  fresh  supplie  of 
delight,  yea,  and  in  vearse  principally  (as  I  conceyve)  a  man 
may  best  contrive  his  waye  of  comfort  in  him  selfe,  Thcrfore 
as  I  have  sayde  Frrdinando  swimming  nowe  in  delightes  did 
nothing  but  writ  such  verse  as  might  acumilat  his  joyes,  to  the 
extremitie  of  pleasure,  the  which  for  that  purpose  he  kept  from 
sight  of  y=  world,  as  one  more  desirous  to  seme  obscure  & 
defcdiive,  than  overmuch  to  glory  in  his  adventures,  especially 
for  y'  in  the  end  his  hap  was  as  hcavie,  as  hitherto  he  had  ben 
fortunate.  And  here  I  wyll  surcease  to  rehearse  any  more  of 
his  verses  until  1  have  expressed  how  y'  his  joyes  being  exalted 
to  the  highest  degree  began  to  bend  towards  dectinatiB.  P'or 
now  the  unhappy  Secretary  whom  I  have  before  remebred,  was 
returned  from  Flarence^  on  whom  Fardinande  had  no  soncr  cast 
his  eies,  but  immediatly  he  fell  into  a  great  passion  of  minde, 
which  might  be  copared  unto  a  feaver.  This  fruit  grew  of  the 
good  instruflions  y'  his  Hope  had  planted  in  his  mind,  whereby 
I  might  take  just  occasion  to  forwarn  every  lover,  how  they 
suffer  this  venemous  serpent  jelousie  to  creepe  into  their  con- 
ceipts :   for  surety,  of  al  other  diseases  in  love,  I  suppose  that 
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:  of  his  Misiris, 
r  pronunciation,  began 


mec.     Ftrdinanda   hearyng   the  harty  v. 
and  perceivyng  the  earnest  maner  of  h 

to  receyvc  unspeakcable  comfort  in  the  same,  and  sayd  :  Mistris, 
your  excecdyng  courtesic  were  able  to  revive  a  man  half  dead, 
and  to  me  it  is  bothe  great  comfort,  and  it  doeth  also  gald  my 
remebrance,  with  a  continual  smart  of  myne  owne  unworthi' 
nessc  :  but  as  1  wouldc  desire  no  longer  life,  than  til  I  might 
be  able  to  deserve  some  part  of  your  bouty,  50  I  wil  cndevor 
my  self  to  live,  were  it  but  only  uiito  y'  cnde,  y'  I  might 
meritc  some  parte  of  your  favour  with  acceptable  service,  and 
requight  some  deale  the  courtesie  of  all  these  other  fayre  Ladies, 
who  have  so  farre  (above  my  deserts)  deigned  to  doe  me  good. 
Thus  sayd,  the  Ladies  taried  not  long  before  they  were  called 
to  Evensong,  when  his  Mistres  taking  his  hand,  kissed  it  saying: 
Farewel  good  servauni,  and  1  praye  thee  suffer  not  the  oiallice 
of  thy  sickencsse  to  overcome  the  gentlcncsse  of  thy  good  hart. 
Fardinands  ravished  with  joy,  suffered  them  all  to  departc,  and 
was  not  able  to  pronounce  one  word.  After  their  departure, 
he  gan  cast  in  his  mind  the  exceeding  curtesic  used  towardcs 
him  by  them  all,  but  above  all  other  the  bounty  of  his 
Mysiresse ;  and  ilicrwithall  tooke  a  sound  &  firme  opinion, 
that  it  was  not  possible  for  hir  to  couterfcite  so  decpeiy  (: 
deede  I  beleeve  that  shee  then  did  not)  whcrby  he  sodenly  felt 
his  herl  greatly  eased,  and  began  in  himselfe  thus  to  reason. 
Was  ever  man  of  so  wretched  a  heart  ?  I  am  the  most 
boundeii  to  love  (quod  he)  of  all  them  that  ever  p[ror|cssed  his 
service,  1  enjoy  one  the  fayrest  that  ever  was  found,  and  I 
finde  hir  the  kindest  that  ever  was  hearde  of:  yet  in  mini 
owne  wicked  heart,  I  coulde  vilanously  conceyve  that  of  hir, 
which  being  compared  with  the  rest  of  hir  vertues,  is  not 
possible  to  harbour  in  so  noble  a  mind,  Hcrby  I  have  brought 
my  self  without  cause  into  this  feeblenesse  :  and  good 
that  for  so  high  an  offence,  I  should  be  punished  vriti 
infirmitie  :  what  shall  I  then  doe  \  yelde  to  the  same  ?  no,  but 
according  to  my  late  protestation,  I  will  recomfort  this  languishing 
minde  of  mint-,  to  the  cnde  1  may  live  but  onely  to  do  penaunce' 
for  this  so  notable  a  cryme  so  rashly  committed  ;  and  thuj 
saying,  he  start  from  his  bed,  and  gan  to  waike  towardes  tli 
window  :  but  the  venimous  serpent  which  (as  before  I  rehearsed] 
had   stong  him,  coulde  not   be  content  that  these  medioni 
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applyed  by  the  mouth  of  his  gentle  Mistresse,  should  so  soone 
resto[r]te  him  to  guerison.  And  although  in  dede  they  were 
such  Mythrydate  to  him  as  that  they  had  nowe  expelled  the 
rancour  of  the  poyson  yet  that  ougly  hellishe  monster  had  left 
behind  hir  in  the  most  secret  of  his  bosomc,  (even  betwcne  the 
minde  and  the  man)  one  of  hir  familiers  named  suspea,  whiche 
gan  work  in  the  weake  spiriles  of  Ftrdinando  efefles  of  no  Icse 
perill  than  before  he  had  received,  his  head  swelling  with  these 
troublsome  loyes,  and  his  hart  swimming  in  the  tempests  of 
tossing  fantasie ;  he  felt  his  legges  so  feeble,  that  he  was 
costrayned  to  lie  down  on  his  bed  again,  ajid  repeating  in  his 
own  remembraunce  every  woordc  that  his  mistrej  had  spoken 
unto  him,  he  gan  to  dread,  that  she  had  brought  the  willow 
braunche  to  beate  hym  with,  in  token  that  he  was  of  hir  for- 
saken :  for  so  lovers  do  most  commonly  expound  the  willow 
garlandc,  and  this  to  thinke,  did  cut  his  hart  in  twayne. 
A  wonderful!  chaunge  :  and  here  a  little  to  staye  you,  I  will 
discribe  as  I  finde  it  in  Bariellc  the  beginning,  the  fall,  the 
retournc,  and  the  being  of  this  hellish  byrde,  who  in  deede 
maye  well  bee  counted  a  very  lymbe  of  the  Divill.  Many 
yeares  since,  one  of  the  moste  dreadfull  dasCerdes  in  the  world, 
and  one  of  them  that  first  devissed  to  weare  his  beard  at  length, 
lest  the  Barbor  might  doe  him  a  good  turnc  soner  then  he 
looked  for  it,  and  yet  not  so  soone  as  he  deserved,  had  builded 
for  his  security  a  pile  on  the  hyghest  and  most  inaccessible 
mount  of  all  his  Xerriiores :  the  which  being  fortyfied  with 
strong  walles,  and  eiivyroned  with  deepc  ditches,  had  no  place 
of  cnt[ri]c,  but  one  onely  doore  so  strayght  and  narrow,  as  might 
by  any  possibility  receive  the  body  of  one  living  man  :  from 
which  he  asended  up  a  ladder,  and  so  creeping  through  a 
tnervelous  strait  hole,  attayned  to  his  lodging,  y"  which  was 
so  dark  and  obscure,  as  scarcely  either  sunne  or  ayre  could 
enter  into  it :  thus  hee  devised  to  lodge  in  safetie,  and  for  the 
more  suertye  gane  iruste  none  other  letting  downe  this  ladder 
but  only  his  wife:  and  at  the  foote  therof  kept  alwatcs  b» 
dayc  light,  a  fierce  mastife  close  enkcneled  which  never  ( 
nor  hcarde  the  face  or  voice  of  any  other  creature  b" 
of  ihem  twoo  :  him  by  night  he  trusted  with  the  st 
prety  passage,  having  neverthclesse  between  him  it 
Wi%  double  doore  with  treble  lockes,  quadnblc  b 
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1  a  port  coulez  of  Iron  :  neither  yet  could  he  bee  so  hardys 
as  to  sleepe,  untyH  he  had  caused  a  garde  of  servauntes  (whooiB 
he  kept  abroade  for  that  purpose)  to  search  all  the  corned 
adjoyning  to  all  his  fortresse,  and  ch[en]  betweene  fearefull  swcaK 
and  chyvering  cold,  with  one  eye  opened  &  the  other  closed,  he 
stole  sometimes  a  broken  sleepe,  devided  with  many  terrible 
dreames.  In  this  sort  the  wretch  lyvcd  all  to  long,  untyll 
last  his  Wife  being  not  able  any  longer  to  supporte  this  hclli? 
life,  grewe  so  hardye,  as  with  his  owne  knife  to  dispatche  ha 
carkas  out  of  this  earthlye  purgatorye  :  the  which  being  don^ 
his  soule  (and  good  reason)  was  quickly  conveyed  by  CaraM 
unto  hell :  there  Radamanifms  Judge  of  that  benche,  con»- 
maunded  him  quicklye  to  be  thrust  into  a  boyling  poole  :  and 
being  therein  plonged  very  often,  hee  never  shryked  or  cryei^ 
I  skalde,  as  his  other  companions  there  cryed,  but  seemed  n 
iightlye  to  esteeme  it,  that  the  Judge  thought  meete  to  con- 
dempne  him  unto  the  most  terrible  place,  where  are  sud 
tormentes,  as  neyther  pcnne  can  wryte,  tongue  cxpresse, 
thought  conccyve  :  but  the  myscr  {even  there)  seemed  to  smylt 
and  to  make  small  accompt  of  his  punishment.  Radamanlhrn 
hereof  enformed,  sent  for  him,  and  demaunded  the  cause  whj 
he  made  so  light  of  his  duraunce  ?  he  aunswered  that  whyles  he 
lyved  on  earth,  he  was  so  continually  afflifted  and  oppressed 
with  suspicion,  as  that  now  (only  to  thinke  that  he  was  out  trf 
those  meditations)  was  sufficient  armour  to  defend  him  front 
all  other  tormentes.  Radamanthui  astonied  hcreat,  gan  call 
togeather  the  Senators  of  that  kingdome,  and  propounded  this 
question,  howe  &  by  what  punnishment  they  might  devise  (o 
touche  him  according  to  his  deserts  ?  &  hereupon  fell  great 
disputation :  at  last  being  cosidered,  that  he  had  already  him 
plonged  in  the  most  unspeakable  torments,  &  therat  litli 
nothing  had  changed  coutenance,  therewithal  y'  no  soule 
sent  unto  the  to  be  relieved  of  his  smart,  but  rather  tc 
punished  for  his  former  delights  :  it  was  cScluded  by  y«  general 
cousel,  y'  he  should  be  cftsones  sent  into  y  world  &  restored  to 
the  same  body  wherein  he  first  had  his  resiance,  so  to  remain 
for  perpetuity,  and  never  to  depart  nor  to  perish.  Thus  this 
body  and  soule  being  once  againe  united,  and  nowe  cftsones 
with  the  same  pestilence  infefled,  he  became  of  a  suspicioiu 
man,  Susfit'ion  "tt  wi\^c-,  w\A  wiw  the  wretch  remembring  the 
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treason  of  his  wife,  who  had  so  willingly  dispatched  him  once 
before,  gan  utterly  abhorre  hir,  and  fled  hir  company,  searching 
in  all  countries  some  place  of  better  assurance,  and  when  he 
had  in  vaine  troJe  over  y  most  part  of  the  earth,  he  embarked 
himself  to  find  some  unknowen  Ilandc,  wherein  he  might  frame 
some  newe  habitation  :  and  finding  none  so  commodious  as  hee 
desired,  he  fortuned  (sayiing  aloane  by  the  shoare)  to  espy  a 
rock,  more  than  sixe  hundrcth  Cubits  high,  which  hong  so 
suspiciously  over  the  seas,  as  though  it  would  threaten  to  fall 
at  everye  iiile  blast :  this  dyd  Suipition  Imagine  to  be  a  fit 
foundation  whereon  he  might  build  his  second  Bower:  hee 
forsooke  his  boate,  and  travailed  by  lande  to  espie  what  entrye 
or  accesse  might  bee  made  unto  y^  same,  and  founde  from 
lande  no  maner  of  entrie  or  accesse,  unlcsse  it  were  that  some 
curteouse  Byrd  of  the  ayre  would  be  Ambassadour,  or  convey 
some  Engins,  as  whilom  the  Eagle  did  carrie  Ganymeda  into 
heaven.  He  then  returned  to  Seas,  and  approching  necrc  to 
this  rocke,  founde  a  small  sireame  of  fresh  water  issuing  out  of 
the  same  into  the  Seas  :  the  whiche,  although  it  were  so  lytic 
and  so  straight,  as  might  unethcs  receyve  a  boat  of  bygnesse  to 
carry  one  living  creature  at  once,  yet  in  his  conceypt  hee 
thought  it  more  large  and  spatious  than  that  broad  waye  called 
of  our  forefathers  l^ia  appia,  or  than  that  other  named  [F]laminia, 
he  abandoned  his  barke,  and  putting  of  his  clothes  adventured 
(for  he  was  now  asured  not  to  drown)  to  wade  and  swim 
against  the  streame  of  this  unknown  brooltc,  the  which  {a 
wondrous  thing  to  tell,  and  skarcelye  to  be  beleeved)  came 
downe  from  the  very  top  and  height  of  this  rock  :  and  by  the 
vfaye  he  found  six  strayghts  &  dangerous  places,  wher  the 
water  seemed  to  staye  his  course,  passing  under  six  strayght 
and  lowe  bridges,  and  harde  by  every  of  those  places,  a  pyle 
rayscd  up  in  manner  of  a  Bulworke,  the  which  were  hollow,  in 
such  sorte  as  lodginges  and  other  places  necessary  might  In  them 
commodiously  be  devised,  by  suche  one  as  couldc  endure  the 
helllshnes  of  the  place.  Passing  by  these  hee  attayned  wyth 
much  payne  unto  the  toppe  of  the  Rocke,  the  which  hee  found 
hollowed  as  the  rest,  and  farre  more  file  for  hys  security,  than 
otherwise  apt  for  any  commodity.  Ther  gan  Suipithn,  deter- 
mine to  nestle  hym  selfe,  and  having  now  placed  sixe  chosen 
porters,  to  wit,  [Dnad,  Mistrust,  l^ralh,  Disptralion,  Frfmir^ 
and  Fury  :)  at  tbpe  sixe  jlraung  Bulworlus,  \\e  Vo&^t:^  \un»&S,^ 
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And  mi  tvtn  now,  thy  gall  bath  to  mfeity 
Ai  all  thi  jeyn  which  ever  lover  faundy 
And  all  gMd  haps,  that  ever  Troylut  leii^ 
Ateh'ievei  yet  ahwe  the  lueiles  grmindr 
Can  never  rweeten  ence  my  mouth  with  mell. 
Nor  bring  my  thoughtes,  againe  In  rest  to  dwell. 
Of  thy  mad  moedes,  and  af  naught  else  I  thinkty 
In  such  like  seas,  faire  Bradamaat  did  sincie 
Ferdinando.  Jcronimy, 

THus  ferdinando  continued  on  his  bcddc,  untyll  hy« 
full  Mistresse  with  the  companye  of  the  other  co 
dames  retorned  after  supper  to  his  chamber.  At  their  Sb 
cntrie  :  Why  how  nowe  servaunt  (quod  dame  Elintr)  wt 
hoped  to  have  founde  you  [on]  foote?  Mistresse  quod  he, 
have  assayed  my  feete  since  your  departi^rc,  but  I  hnde  tho 
yet  unable  too  suport  my  heavy  body,  and  therefore  jun  coo 
strayncd  as  you  sec,  to  acquaint  my  selfe  with  these  pillowe 
Servaunt  sayde  she  I  am  right  sory  therof,  but  since  tt  is  c 
neccssitie  to  beare  sicknesse,  I  will  employ  my  endcvoyre  to 
allay  some  parte  of  your  paynes,  and  to  refreshe  your  weuf 
limbcs  with  some  comfortable  matter:  and  therewithal!  calUoi 
hir  hande  mayde,  delivered  unto  hir  a  bounch  of  pretie  litteQ 
kcyes,  and  whispering  in  hir  eare,  dispatched  hir  towards  hir 
chamber:  The  mayde  taryed  not  long,  but  returned  with  a 
little  Casket,  the  which  hir  mistresse  toke,  opened  and  drewe 
out  of  the  same  much  tine  linnen,  amongst  the  which  she  toke 
a  pilloweberc  very  fine  and  swcete,  which  although  it  were  of 
It  selfit  as  sweete  as  might  be  (being  of  long  time  kept  in  thai 
odoriferous  chest)  yet  did  she  with  damaske  water  and  that  of 
the  best  that  might  be  (I  warrant  you)  al  to  sprinkle  it  with  hi( 
owne  handes,  which  in  my  conccipt  might  much  amende  thi 
matter.  Then  calling  for  a  fresh  pillowe,  sent  hir  mayde  to 
ayre  the  same  and  at  hir  rcturne  put  on  this,  thus  perfumed 
pillowebeere.  In  meane  time  also  shee  had  with  hir  ownc 
hands  attyred  hir  servaunts  head  in  a  layre  wrought  kerchife 
taken  out  of  the  same  Ca^et :  then  laydc  him  downc  uppon 
this  freshe  and  pleasaunt  place,  and  pretelye  as  it  were  in  ^Kirte, 
bedewed  his  temples  with  sweete  water  which  she  hid  todye 
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^If  that  eur  mindes  mere  net  semetimes  i»fe^, 

'■'ith  dread,  with  fiare,  with  care,  with  cold  susp 
fWith  detpe  diipaire,   with  furious  fmesie, 
'  Handmaidei  ta  her,  vjhome  we  call  jelasie. 

\  Far  rt/'ry  other  sop  of  sewer  chaunce. 
Which  lovers  last  amid  their  sweett  delight  I 
Encrraseth  joye,  and  doth  their  lave  advaunee. 
In  pleasures  place,  ta  have  more  ptrftH  plight. 
The  ihirslie  mouth  thirties  water  hath  gaad  taste. 
The  hungrie  jaiues,  are  pleas'd,  with  eche  repasle  ; 
Wbi)  hath  not  prnv'd  ivhat  dearth  hy  warres  deth  grewe, 
Cannat  of  peace  the  pleasaunt  plenties  knowe. 


■jfnd  ihmgh  with  eye,  we  see  not  tv'ry  joye, 
'Yet  maie  the  minde,  full  well  support  the  same, 
\An\  absent  life  long  led  in  great  annoyt 
{When  presence  comes)  doth  turne  from  griefs  to  ^ 
To  serve  without  reward  is  thought  great  paine. 
But  if  dispaire  da  not  therewith  remaine, 
iy  he  borne  for  right  rewardes  at  last, 
^clUwe  true  service,  though  they  came  not  fast. 


Diidaines,  repulses,  finalUe  eche  ill, 
Eche  smart,  eche  paine,  of  love  eche  hitter  last. 
To  thinke  on  them  gan  frame  the  lovers  will. 
To  Hie  eche  joye,  the  more  that  comes  at  last : 
But  this  infernalt  plague  if  once  it  tutch. 
Or  venome  once  the  lovers  mind  with  grutch. 
All  festes  and  joyes  that  afterwardes  befall, 
^•The  laver  eamptes  them  light  or  nought  at  all, 

Wr^his  is  thai  sore,  this  is  that  poisoned  wound, 
^  "The  which  to  heale,  nor  salve,  nor  ointmentes  serve. 
Nor  charme  of  wordes,  nor  Image  can  be  foundt. 
Nor  observaunce  of  slarres  can  it  preserve. 
Nor  all  the  art  of  Magicke  can  prevaile, 
I  Which   "Loroaiies  found  for  our  availe, 
%0h  crucll  plague,  above  all  sorrav/es  smart, 
"•^ilh  desperate  death  thou  slcast  the  lovers  heart. 


.      B, 
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have  charged  every  of  us,  cyther  with  commaundemcntes  w 
questions,  as  best  seemed  to  their  majestic.  Wherin  (to  spcakc 
mine  opinion)  we  have  given  over  larg  a  skope,  neither  semctli 
it  reasonable  y'  on  should  have  y*  power  to  discover  y*  thought!, 
or  at  least  to  bridle  the  affetls  of  al  y"  rest.  And  though  in 
deed  in  questioning  (which  doth  of  y-"  twaine  more  nerely  touch 
the  mind)  every  on  is  at  free  hherty  to  answcre  what  they 
list :  yet  oft  have  I  liearde  a  question  demaunded  in  such  sortc, 
and  upon  such  sodayne,  yi  it  hath  bene  hardly  answered  without 
moving  matter  of  contcncion.  And  in  commaundes  also,  some 
times  it  happenelh  one  to  bee  commaunded  unto  such  service, 
as  eyther  they  are  unfit  to  accomplish  (and  then  the  parties 
weaknes  is  therby  detefled)  or  els  to  doe  something  that  they 
would  not,  wherof  ensueth  more  grutch  than  game.  Wherefore 
in  mine  opinion,  we  shall  do  well  to  chusc  by  lot  amongst  us  a 
governour,  who  (for  that  it  shalfae  sufficient  preheminence  to 
use  the  chayre  of  majestic,)  shalbe  botid  to  give  sentece  uppon 
al  suche  arguments  and  questions  as  we  shall  orderly  propound 
unto  them:  and  from  him  or  her  (as  from  an  oracle)  wee  wiH 
receive  aunswere,  and  decyding  of  our  lytigious  causes.  This 
dame  had  stufFe  in  her,  an  old  courtier,  &  a  wylie  wenche, 
named  Perga.  Wei  this  proportiS  of  Pcrga  pleased  them  well, 
and  by  lot  it  hapned  that  Ferdmando  must  be  moderator  of 
these  matters,  and  coWW  of  these  causes.  The  which  being 
so  constituted,  the  Lady  Elynor  sayd  unto  this  dame  Prrgt. 
You  have  devised  this  pastime  (quod  she)  &  because  we  thinkc 
you  to  be  most  expert  in  the  handling  therof,  do  you  propound 
the  first  question,  &  we  shalbe  both  the  more  ready  and  able  to 
follow  your  example :  y^  Lady  Pcrgo  refused  not,  but  bc^n  on 
this  wise.  Noble  governor  (quod  she)  amongst  the  adventures 
that  have  befallen  mee,  I  remember  especially  this  one,  that  in 
youth  it  was  my  chaunce  to  bee  beloved  of  a  verye  counlike 
yong  Gentleman,  who  abode  neare  the  place  wherin  my  parents 
had  their  resiaunce.  This  gentleman  (whether  it  were  for 
beauty,  or  for  any  other  respett  that  he  sawe  in  me,  I  knowe 
not)  but  he  was  enamored  of  me,  &  that  with  an  exceeding 
vehement  passion,  &  of  such  force  were  his  effeftes,  that  not- 
withstanding many  repulses  which  he  had  received  at  my 
handcs,  he  seemed  daylye  to  grow  in  the  rene^ving  of  bis 
desires.     I  on  the  other  side^  although  I  could  by  no  mcuics 
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mislikc  of  him  bv  any  good  reason  (considering  that  he  was  of 
byrth  no  waye  inferiour  unto  mee,  of  possessions  not  to  bee 
disdained,  of  parson  right  comelye,  of  behaviour  Courtly,  of 
manners  modest,  of  mynde  lyberall,  and  of  vertuous  disposition) 
yet  suchc  was  the  gaitye  of  my  minde,  as  that  I  coulde  not  bee 
content  to  lende  him  over  large  thongcs  of  my  love:  but 
alwayes  daungerouslye  behaved  my  sclfe  towardes  him,  and  in 
suche  sorte,  as  bee  coulde  neyther  take  comfort  of  myne 
aunsweres,  nor  yet  once  finde  htm  selfe  requited  with  one 
good  lookc  for  al!  his  travaile.  This  notwithstanding,  the 
worthy  Knight  continewed  his  sute  witli  no  Icsse  vehement 
affei5tion  than  earst  hee  had  begonnc  it,  even  by  the  space  of 
seven  yeares.  At  the  last,  whether  discomfited  by  my  dealynges, 
or  trycd  by  long  travayle,  or  that  he  bade  parcase  light  upon  the 
lake  that  is  in  the  forrest  of  Ardena,  and  so  in  haste  and  all 
thristie,  had  dronke  some  droppes  of  disdayne,  whereby  his  hot 
flames  were  quenched,  or  that  he  had  undertaken  to  serve  no 
longer,  but  his  just  learme  of  apprenticehode,  or  that  the  teeth 
of  tyme  had  gna'wen  and  tyred  his  dulled  spirites  in  such  sort,  as 
that  all  bcenummed  hee  was  constrayned  to  use  some  other 
artificyal  balme  for  the  quickning  of  his  sences,  or  by  what 
cause  moved  I  kiiowe  not  he  did  not  onely  leave  his  long 
continued  sute,  but  (as  I  have  since  perceived)  grew  to  hate 
me  more  deadly  than  before  I  had  disdained  him.  At  the  first 
beginnyng  of  his  retyre  I  perceived  not  his  hatred,  but  imagened 
that  being  over  wearied,  he  had  withdrawen  himself  for  a  time. 
And  considering  bis  worthines,  ther  withal!  his  constancie  of 
long  time  proved,  I  though[t]  that  I  could  not  in  the  whole 
world  find  out  a  fitter  match  to  bestowe  my  selfe,  than  one  so 
worthy  a  person.  Whcrfore  I  d[id]  by  al  possible  meancs  pro- 
cure that  he  might  eftsones  use  his  accustomed  rep[ayr]c  unco 
my  parentes:  And  further,  in  al  places  where  I  hapened  to 
meete  him,  I  used  al  the  curtesies  towardes  him  that  might  be 
contayned  wythin  the  bondcs  of  modestie.  But  al  was  in  vaine,  ■ 
for  he  was  now  become  more  daungerous  to  be  wone,  than  the 
haggard  Faulcon.  Our  lottcs  being  thus  unluckeiy  chaunged, 
I  grewe  to  burne  in  desire,  and  the  more  daungerous  that  he 
shewed  bim  selfe  unto  me,  the  more  earnest  I  was  by  all 
meancs  to  procure  his  consent  of  love.  At  the  last  I  might 
perceive  that  not  only  be  disdayned  me,  but  (as  me  thought\ 
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boyled  in  hatred  against  me.  And  the  time  that  I  thus 
tinued  tormented  with  these  thoughts,  was  also  just  the  spa 
of  seven  ycares.  Finally  when  I  perceived  no  remedye  for  a 
perplexiiyes,  I  assayed  by  absence  to  were  away  this  malad 
and  therefore  utterly  refused  to  come  in  his  presence,  yea 
almost  in  any  other  company.  Wherby  I  have  consumed 
lost  time  the  flower  of  my  youth,  &  am  become  as  you  ! 
(vwhat  with  yeares,  and  what  with  the  tormenting  passions 
love)  pale,  wane,  and  full  of  wrinkles,  N e vert hct esse,  I  hai 
iherby  gayned  thus  much,  that  at  last  I  have  wond  my 
cleere  out  of  Cupids  chaynes,  and  remayne  carclesse  at  libcnr 
Now  marlce  to  what  end  1  tell  you  this :  first  vii,  yeares  pas» 
in  the  which  I  couid  never  be  content  to  yeld  unto  his  ju 
desires  :  next  other  vii.  yeares  I  spent  In  seeking  to  recover  fa 
lost  love  :  and  sithens  both  those  vii.  yeares,  there  are  even  no" 
on  saint  f^alent'ines  day  last,  other  vii,  yeares  passed,  in  the  whic 
(neither  I  have  desired  to  sec  him)  nor  he  hath  coveted  to  ha 
of  me.  My  parents  now  perceyving  how  the  croiwes  foot  ' 
crept  under  mine  eye,  and  remembring  the  long  sute  that  th 
gentelema  had  in  youth  spent  on  me,  considering  therewith  a 
that  grene  youth  is  well  mellowed  in  us  both,  have  of  lai 
sought  to  perswade  a  marriage  bctwcne  us,  the  which  th 
Knighte  hath  not  refused  to  here  of,  and  I  have  not  dlsdayne 
to  thinke  on.  By  their  mediation  we  have  bene  cftsoonc 
brought  to  ParleCy  wherein  over  and  be  sides  the  ripping  up  e 
many  olde  griefes,  this  hath  bene  cheifly  rehearsed  &  objetle 
betwene  us,  what  wrong  and  injury  eche  of  us  hath  done  D 
other.  And  here  aboutes  wee  have  fallen  to  sharpc  contencion 
He  alleadged,  that  much  greater  is  the  wrong  which  I  havi 
done  unto  him,  than  that  repulse  which  hce  hath  sithenes  used 
to  me  ;  and  I  have  affirmed  the  contrary.  The  matter  yet 
hangeth  in  varyence.  Now,  of  you  worthy  Govemour  J 
would  be  most  glad  to  heare  this  question  decided,  remembrlnj 
that  there  was  no  difference  in  the  times  betwene  us. 
surely,  unles  your  judgment  hclpe  me,  I  am  afirsiyde  mf 
marryage  will  bee  marred,  and  1  may  go  lead  Apes  in  hell. 
Ferdenondo  aunswered,  good  Pfgo,  I  am  sory  to  heare  so 
lamentable  a  discourse  of  your  luckles  love,  and  much  the 
sorycr,  in  y'  I  muste  needes  give  sentence  agaynst  you.  Fop 
surely  great  was  the  wrong  that  eyther  of  you  have  done  to 
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Other,  and  greater  was  the  needelesse  greife  which  causelesse 
eche  of  you  hath  conceyved  in  this  long  time,  but  greatest  in 
my  judgment  hath  bene  both  the  wrong  and  the  greife  of  the 
Knight.  In  that  notwithstanding  his  desertes  (which  your 
sdfe  confcsse)  he  never  enjoyed  any  guerdone  of  love  at  your 
handes.  And  you  (as  you  alledge)  did  enjoy  his  love  of  long 
time  to  gether.  So  that  by  the  reckoning,  it  wil  fel  out 
(although  being  b[lin]ded  in  your  owne  conceipt,  you  see  it  not) 
that  of  the  one  &  twenty  yeares  you  enjoyed  his  love  vii.  at 
the  least,  but  that  ever  he  enjoyed  yours  wee  cannot  perceive. 
And  much  greater  is  the  wrong  that  rewardeth  eviil  for  good, 
than  that  which  requircth  tip  for  tap.  Further,  it  semeth  that 
where  as  you  went  [ajbout  in  time  to  trie  him,  you  did  altogither 
loose  time  which  can  never  be  recovered.  And  not  only  lost 
your  owne  time,  whereof  you  would  seeme  nowe  to  lament, 
but  also  compelled  him  to  lease  his  time,  which  he  might  (be  it 
spoken  without  offence  to  you}  have  bestowed  in  some  other 
worthy  place,  and  therefore,  as  that  greife  is  much  greater 
which  hath  no  kind  of  cofort  to  allay  it,  so  much  more  is  that 
wrong  which  altogether  without  cause  is  offered.  And  I  (sayd 
Pergo)  must  needes  think,  that  much  easier  is  it  for  them  to 
endure  grief  which  never  tasted  of  joye,  and  much  lesse  is  that 
wrong  which  is  so  willingly  proffered  Co  be  by  recompence 
restored.  For  if  this  Knight  wil  confesse  that  he  never  had 
cause  to  rejoyce  in  all  the  time  of  his  service,  then  with  better 
contentacion  might  he  abyde  greife  than  I,  who  having  tasted 
of  the  delight  which  I  did  secretly  coceive  of  his  desertes,  do 
think  ech  grief  a  present  death  by  the  remembrance  of  those 
for  passed  thoughts  :  &  lesse  wrong  seemeth  it  to  be  desticul  of 
y=  thing  which  were  never  obtained,  then  to  be  deprived  of  a 
Jewel  wherof  we  have  been  already  possessed,  so  that  under 
your  correction  I  might  conclude,  that  greater  hath  beene  my 
griefe  and  injury  sustcined,  than  that  of  the  Knight.  To  whome 
Jtronimy  replied,  as  touching  delight,  it  maye  not  be  denied  but 
that  every  lover  doth  take  delight  in  the  inward  contemplation 
of  his  mind,  to  think  of  the  worthines  of  his  beloved  :  &  there- 
fore you  maic  not  alledge  that  the  Knight  had  never  cause  to 
rejoyce,  unlcsse  you  will  altogeather  condemne  your  selfe  of 
worthines.  Mary  if  you  will  say  that  he  tasted  not  the 
delightes  that  lovers  seeke,  then  marke,  who  was  the  cause  but 
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your  selfe  ?  And  if  you  would  accuse  him  of  like  ingratitiiJ^ 
for  y'  he  disdained  you  in  the  later  vii,  yeeres  (when  as  fc 
might  by  accepting  your  love,  have  rccopcnced  him  selfc  of  1 
former  wronges)  you  must  remember  therewithal!,  that  t 
crueltie  by  you  shewed  towards  him  was  such,  that  he  cou 
by  no  means  perceive  that  your  change  proceeded  of  g_ 
will,  but  rather  eftsons  to  hold  him  enchained  in  unknoM 
linkes  of  subtile  dealings,  &  therefore  not  without  cauK 
doubted  you  :  &  yet  without  cause  you  reje^cd  him.  He  k 
often  sought  occasion,  but  by  your  refusals  he  could  never  iiii 
him,  you  having  occasion  fast  by  y^  foretop,  did  dally  with  hi 
so  long,  tyl  at  the  last  he  sliped  his  head  from  you,  &  t* 
catching  at  the  bald  noddle,  you  foiJd  your  selfc  the  cause,' 
yet  you  would  accuse  another.  To  conclude,  greater  is  t 
griefe  that  is  susteined  without  desert,  &  much  more  is  ti 
wrSg  that  is  offered  without  cause.  Thus  Ftrdlnando  Jtrmai 
decided  the  question  propounded  by  P'rgs,  and  expected  th 
some  other  Dame  should  propound  another  \  but  his  Mistrcs 
(having  hir  hand  on  another  halfpeny)  gan  thus  say  unto  hin 
Servant  this  pastime  is  good,  and  such  as  I  must  ncdcs  like  a 
to  drive  away  your  pensive  thoughtes :  but  sleeping  tin 
approcheth,  &  I  feare  we  disquiete  you  :  wherefore  the  re 
of  this  time  we  will  (if  so  like  you)  bcstowe  in  trimming  u 
your  bed,  and  to  morrow  wee  shal  meete  here  and  renewc  tb 
newe  begon  game  with  Madame  Parga.  Mistresse  (quod  ho 
I  must  obeyc  your  wil,  and  most  humbly  thanke  you  of  you 
great  goodnesse,  and  all  these  Ladies  for  their  curtesie.  Even  1 
requiring  you  that  you  wyll  no  further  trouble  your  selves  a: 
mee,  but  let  my  Scrvaunt  aloane  with  conducting  mee  to  bed 
Yes  servaunt  (quod  she)  I  wil  see  if  you  can  sleepe  any  beitdl 
in  my  shcctes  :  and  therewith  commaunded  hir  handmaydc  n 
fetche  a  payre  of  cleane  sheetes,  the  which  being  brought  (mar- 
vaylous  fine  and  sweete)  the  Ladies  Fraumei  and  E/inor  dyi 
curteously  unfold  them,  and  layd  them  on  the  bed,  whici 
done,  they  also  entreated  him  to  uncloath  him  and  go  to  bed, 
being  layd,  his  Mistresse  dressed  and  couched  the  cloathet 
about  him,  sithens  moistened  his  temples  with  Rosewatcr,  gave 
him  ha  n  dice  re  h  ewes  and  other  freshe  linnen  about  him,  ta 
doing  wherof,  she  whispered  in  his  eare,  saying  :  Servaunt,  tl ' 
night  I  will  bee  with  thee,  and  after  with  the  rest  of  the  I^a 
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gave  him  good  night  and  departed,  leaving  him  in  a.  traunce 
between  hope  and  dispayre,  trust  and  mistrust.  Thus  he  laye 
ravished,  commaunding  his  servaunt  to  goe  to  bed,  and  iayning 
that  him  selfe  would  assaye  if  he  could  sleepe.  About  ten  or 
eleven  of  the  clocke  came  his  mistresse  in  hir  night  gowne  : 
who  knowing  all  privye  wayes  in  that  house  verie  perfeftlye, 
had  conveied  her  selfe  into  his  chamber,  unseene  and  unper- 
ceived :  and  being  nowe  come  unto  his  beds  side  kneeled 
downe,  and  laying  hir  arme  over  him  sayde  these  or  lyke 
wordes:  My  good  Servaunt,  if  thou  knewest  what  perplexities 
I  suffer  in  beholding  of  thine  infirmities,  it  might  then  suffice, 
eyther  utterlye  to  drive  away  the  raallady,  or  much  more  to 
augment  thy  griefes:  for  I  know  thou  lovest  me:  and  I  think 
also  that  thou  hast  had  sufficient  proofe  of  myne  unfayned  good 
wyll ;  in  remembrance  whereof,  I  fall  into  sundry  passions; 
First,  I  compt  the  happy  lotes  of  our  first  acquaintance,  and 
therin  I  call  to  minde  the  cquaiitie  of  our  affeftions,  for  I 
thinke  that  there  were  never  two  lovers  conjoyned  with  freer 
concent  on  both  partyes :  and  (if  my  over  hasty  delivery  of 
yeelding  words  be  not  wrested  hereafter  to  my  condempnation) 
I  can  then  assure  my  self  to  escape  for  ever  without  desert  of 
any  reprofe.  Herewithall  I  cannot  forget  the  sundry  adventures 
hapned  since  wee  became  one  hart  devided  in  two  bodyes,  all 
which  have  ben  both  happily  archived,  and  delegable  enjoyed. 
What  resteth  then  to  consider  but  this  thy  present  stat  ?  The 
first  corosive  that  I  have  felt,  and  the  last  cordiall  that  I  looke 
for,  the  end  of  my  joyes,  and  the  beginning  of  my  torments. 
And  here  hir  salt  teares  gan  bath  the  dying  lippes  of  hir 
servaunt :  who  (hearing  these  wordes,  and  well  considering 
.hir  demeanor)  began  now  to  accuse  him  selfe  of  such  and  so 
haynous  treason,  as  that  his  gilty  hart  was  constrained  to 
yeelde  unto  a  just  scourge  for  the  same.  He  swooned  imder 
hir  arme :  the  which  when  she  perceived,  it  were  harde  to  tel 
what  feares  did  most  affright  hir. 

And  It  were  hard  nowe  to  rehearse  how  he  was  revyved, 
since  there  were  none  prescnte  but  hee  dying,  (who  could  not 
declare)  and  she  living,  who  would  not  disclose  so  much  as  I 
meanc  to  bewraye.  For  mine  audtlior  dreameth  y*  Ferdenanda 
returning  to  life,  the  first  thing  which  he  felt,  was  y'  his  good 
eiiBtfcs  lay  pressing  his  brest  with  the  whole  ■we\^\n,  o^  ^« 
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bodyc,  &  byting  his  lips  with  hir  friendly  teeth.  And  pcni 
venture  she  rcfrayned  (either  of  curtcsic  towards  him,  or 
womanish  fcarc,  to  hurt  her  tender  hande}  to  strike  him 
the  cheekes  in  such  sort,  as  they  doe  that  strive  to  call  a^ 
a  dying  creature :  and  therefore  thought  this  the  aptest  mc 
to  reduce  him  unto  remembrance.  Frriiinando  now  swake 
could  no  lesse  doe,  than  of  his  curteous  nature  receive  I: 
Mistresse  into  his  bed  :  Who  {as  one  that  knewc  that  wii 
better,  than  how  to  help  his  swooning,)  gan  gently  strip  of  b 
clothes,  and  lovingly  embracing  him,  gan  dcmaund  of  him  i 
this  sorte.  Alas  good  Servaunt  (quod  shee)  what  kindc  ' 
raaladie  is  this  that  so  extrcemly  doth  torment  thee  ?  yercnim 
with  fainting  spcach  answered  :  Mistrcsse  as  for  my  maladie, 
hath  beenc  easelyc  cured  by  your  bountiful!  medicines  aj^liei 
But  I  must  confesse,  that  in  receiving  that  guerison  at  y« 
handes,  I  have  bene  constrained  to  fall  into  an  Extasie,  throt^ 
the  gauhng  remembraunce  of  mine  ownc  unworthintSM! 
Neverthelesse  good  Mistres,  since  I  perceive  such  fidelity 
remayning  betweene  us,  as  that  fewe  woordcs  wyll  pcnwad 
suchc  trust  as  lovers  ought  to  imbracc,  let  these  fewe  wordi 
suffice  to  crave  your  pardon  :  and  do  efrsoncs  powre  upjw 
mc  (your  unworthy  servaunt]  the  aboundaunt  waves  of  jfoo 
accustomed  clcmencie,  for  I  must  confesse,  that  I  have 
highlye  offended  you,  as  (but  your  goodncsse  surpassc  t 
mallice  of  my  conceiptes)  I  must  remayne  (and  thai  rif 
woorthely)  to  the  severe  punishment  of  my  desertes  :  and 
should  you  but  loose  him  who  hath  cast  away  hira  self,  a 
neither  can  accuse  you,  nor  darre  to  excuse  him  selfc  of  ih 
crime.  Dame  Elinor  (who  had  rather  have  foundc  hir  servaun 
perfectly  revived,  than  thus  with  straunge  coiiccypts  cr 
bred:  and  musing  much  at  his  darkespech,)  became  imponuna 
to  know  y*  sertaynty  of  his  thoughts.  And  Fadfitanidt  as  a 
not  maisier  of  him  selfe,  gan  at  the  last  playnly  confesse  hon 
he  had  mistrusted  the  chaung  of  hir  vowed  atfe^ions :  Yi 
and  (that  more  was)  he  playncly  expressed  with  whom,  i 
whom,  by  whom,  and  too  whom  she  bent  hir  better  liking 
Nowe,  here  I  would  demaunde  of  such  as  arc  cxpcrw 
Is  there  any  greater  impedymcnte  to  the  fruition  of  a  Lover 
delights,  than  to  be  mistrusted  ^  or  rather,  is  it  not  the  rea^ 
way  to  race  a,\\  W^  uvd  Calmer  good  will  out  of  remembniiQ| 
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3  tell  a  guilty  mind  that  you  do  mistrust  it  ?  It  should  seemc 
es,  by  Dame  Elynor,  who  began  now  to  lake  the  i 
/hotlyc:  and  of  such  vchemencic  were  hir  fancies,  that  she 
lOWe  fell  into  flat  defiance  with  Ferdinando^  who  although  he 
ought  by  many  faire  wordes  to  temper  hir  chollorike  passions, 
od  by  yelding  him  selfe  to  get  the  conquest  of  an  other,  yet 
ould  he  by  no  meanes  determine  the  quarrell.  The  soft 
liUowes  being  present  at  al  these  whot  speches,  put  forth 
hem  selves  as  mediators  for  a  truce  becweiie  these  t 
ud  desired  that  {if  they  would  needes  fight)  it  might  be  in 
heir  presence  but  one  only  blowe,  &  so  from  thence  forth  to 
wcome  friendcs  againe  for  ever.  But  the  Dame  denied  flatlye, 
Jledging  that  shee  found  no  cause  at  all  to  use  such  curtesie 
into  such  a  recreant:  adding  further  many  words  of  great 
eproche  :  the  which  dyd  so  enrage  Ferdinandoy  as  that  having 
brgotten  all  former  curtesies,(he  assayleth  his  enemies  by  force. 
\.t  last  she  rose  sodainlye  and  determined  to  save  hir  selfe  by 
light,  leaving  him  in  bedde,  with  many  de&pitefull  wordes,  and 
mrearing  that  he  shoulde  never  (eftsoncs)  take  her  at  the  lyke 
dvauntage:  the  whiche  oathe  she  kepte  better  than  hir 
>urmer  professed  good  wyll :  and  having  nowe  recovered  her 
!Iiainber  (because  shee  founde  her  hurt  to  be  nothing  daunger- 
us)  I  double  not,  but  shee  slept  quietlye  the  rest  of  the  night. 
,s  Ferdinandc  also  (perswading  himselfe  that  he  shoulde  with 
»nvcnient  leasure  recover  her  from  this  haggard  conceipt)  tooke 
line  better  rest  towardes  the  morning,  than  hee  had  done  in 
amy  nightes  forepast.  So  let  them  both  sleepe  whiles  I  turne 
iV  penne  unto  the  before  named  Stcntarit,  who  being  {as  I 
ye)  come  latelye  from  Florenct,  had  made  many  proffers  to 
mewe  his  accustomed  consultations:  but  the  sorrowe  whiche 
S  Mistresse  had  conceyved  in  Jemnimy  his  sicknesse  togeather 
ith  hir  continuall  repayre  to  him  during  the  same,  had  bene 
ich  lettes  unto  his  attempts,  as  it  was  long  time  before  he 
>uld  obtayne  audience. 

.t  the  last  these  newe  accidentes  fell  so  favourably  for  tlic 
irtherancc  of  his  cause,  that  he  came  to  his  Mistresse  presence 
id  there  pleaded  for  himselfe.  Nowe,  if  I  should  at  large 
rrite  his  alligations,  togither  with  hir  subtile  aunsweres,  I 
louldc  but  comber  your  cares  with  unpleasaunt  Tehearsall  oF 
;minine  frayltyc. 
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nyde.  Why  here  is  no  body  but  we  few  women,  tjd  • 
Thanks  be  to  God  the  house  is  not  farre  from  us  {quod  Dame 
Fraumii.)  Here  at  the  wylie  Perga  partly  perceyving  Dame 
Fraunces  meaning,  replyed  on  this  sort:  I  understand  you  not 
(quod  she)  but  to  leap  out  of  this  matter,  shall  wee  goe  visit 
Maister  jiriinmy  and  see  how  he  doth  this  morning.  Why 
quod  dame  Fraunca^  do  you  suppose  thai  the  Cuckoe  called 
unto  him  \  Nay  mary  quod  Perga,  for  (as  fare  as  I  knowe)  he 
is  not  maried.  As  who  should  say  (quod  Dame  Fraunces,)  that 
the  Cuckoe  envieth  none  but  maryed  foikes.  I  take  it  so,  sayd 
Prrgo^  the  Lady  Franca  answered.  Yes  sure  I  have  noated  as 
evill  lucke  in  love  (after  the  Cuckoes  call)  to  have  hapned  tmto 
divers  unmaried  foikes,  as  ever  I  did  unto  the  maryed,  but  I  can 
be  weil  content  that  we  go  unto  him,  for  I  promised  on  y* 
behalfe  of  us  al,  that  we  would  use  our  best  dcvoyre  to  recom- 
fort  him  untill  he  had  recovered  helth  :  and  I  do  much  mervaylc 
that  ye  Lady  Elinor  is  now  become  so  unwilling  to  take  any 
travayle  in  his  behalfe,  especially  remcmbring  that  but  yester- 
night she  was  so  diligent  to  bring  him  to  bed.  But  I  perceive 
that  all  earthly  thinges  are  subjeft  unto  change.  Even  so  they 
be  quod  Perga,  for  you  maye  behold  the  trees  which  hut  even 
this  other  daye  were  clad  in  gladsome  greene,  and  nowe  their 
leaves  begin  to  fade  and  change  collour.  Thus  they  passed 
talkeing  and  walking  untill  they  returned  unto  the  Castle, 
whereas  they  went  strayght  unto  Ferdinondats  chamber,  and 
found  him  in  bed.  Why  how  now  Truit  (quod  Dame 
Frauncti^  will  it  be  no  better  ?  Yes  shortly  I  hope  quod  he. 
The  Ladyes  all  saluted  him  :  and  he  gave  them  the  gramercy  : 
at  the  last  Perga  popped  this  question  unto  him  :  And  howe 
have  you  slept  in  your  Mistres  shetes  Mayster  yerenemy  quod 
she  r  reasonably  well  quod  he,  but  I  pray  you  where  is  my 
mistrcsse  this  morning?  Mary  sayd  Pergo,  we  left  hir  in  bed 
scarce  weil  at  ease.  I  am  the  more  sorye  quod  he.  Why 
Trust  (sayd  Mistresse  Fraunca)  be  of  good  comfort,  &  assure 
your  selfe  that  here  are  others  who  would  be  as  glad  of  your 
Dvel  doing,  as  your  mistres  in  any  respcft.  I  ought  not  to 
doubt  there  of  (quod  Ferdinado)  having  the  profe  that  I  hav 
had  of  your  great  courtesies,  but  I  thought  it  my  dutye  to  as! 
for  my  mistresse  being  absent.  Thus  they  passed  some  tit 
with  him  untill  they  were  called  awaye  unto  prayers,  and  it 
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being  finished  they  went  to  dinner,  where  they  met  D»nie 
Elyniir  attired  in  an  night  kerchiefe  after  the  soolenest  (the 
solempnest  fashion  1  should  have  said,)  who  loked  very  drowwiy 
upon  all  Tolkcs,  unkssc  it  were  hir  secretary,  unto  whom  sbc 
deigned  somtime  to  lend  a  frendly  glaunce.  The  Lord  of 
the  Castle  demaunded  of  hir  how  master  'Jeronemy  did  ihit 
morning.  She  answered  that  she  knew  not  for  she  had  noC 
sene  him  that  day.  You  may  do  wel  then  daughter  (quod  the 
Lord)  to  go  now  unto  him,  and  to  assay  if  he  will  eatc  an|r 
thing,  and  if  here  be  no  meates  that  hke  him,  I  praye  you 
commaunde  (for  him)  anye  thing  that  is  in  my  house  You 
must  pardon  mc  sir  (quod  she,}  I  am  sickely  disposed,  and 
would  be  loth  to  take  the  ayre,  why  then  go  you  mtsti 
Fraunca  (quod  he)  and  take  some  body  with  you :  and 
charge  you  sec  that  he  lacke  nothing.  Mistrcs  Fraunces  w 
glad  of  the  ambasscge,  and  arysing  from  the  table  with  o 
other  gentle[wo]man,  tooke  with  hir  a  dish  of  chikjns  boiled 
white  broth,  saying  to  hir  father :  I  think  this  meat  meetes 
for  maystcr  'Jeranlmy  [o]f  any  that  is  here.  It  is  so  (quod  h< 
daughter,  and  if  he  like  not  that,  cause  some  what  els  to  t 
dressed  for  him  according  to  his  apctite.  Thus  she  dcpani 
and  came  to  FerdinandOf  who  being  plonged  in  sundry  wo 
and  thrilled  with  restlesse  choughtes,  was  nowe  beginning  i 
rise.  But  scing  the  Dames,  couched  down  agayne,  and  saj 
unto  them.  Alas  fayre  Ladyes  you  put  your  selves  to  moi 
paynes  than  eyther  1  do  desire,  or  can  deserve.  Good  Trw 
quod  Dame  Frauncei,  our  paynes  are  no  greater  than  due 
requireth,  nor  yet  so  great  as  we  could  vouchsaf[el  in  you 
behalfe.  ^ 

And  presently  my  father  hath  sent  us  unto  you  (quod  sli 
with  this  pittaunce,  and  if  your  apetite  desire  any  on  thii 
more  than  other,  we  are  to  desire  likewise  that  you  will  ni 
refrayne  to  call  for  it.  Oh  my  good  Hspe  (quod  he)  I  p 
ceive  that  1  shall  not  dye  as  long  as  you  maye  make  me  li 
And  (being  nowe  some  deale  recomforted  with  the  rcmnq 
braunce  of  his  mistres  words  which  she  hadde  used  over 
at  hir  first  comming,  and  also  thinkinge  that  although  shi 
parted  in  choller,  it  was  hue  justlye  provoked  by  him  selfe, 
that  at  leasure  hee  shoulde  nnde  some  sslve  for  that  sore  ; 
hee  delCTmmcd  to  take  the   comforic   of  bis  assured   H^ 

*^     
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and  so  to  cxpell  all  venomnes  of  mistrust  before  received. 
Wherfor  raising  him  selfc  in  his  bed,  hee  cast  a  night  gowne 
about  his  shoulders  saying  :  It  shall  never  be  sayd  that  my 
fainting  hart  can  rejedt  the  comfortable  Cordialles  of  so 
freendly  phisitions.  Nowe  by  m[y]  troth  well  sayed  gentle 
Trust  quod  Dame  Fraunctiy  and  in  so  doing,  assure  your  selfc 
gueryson  with  speed.  This  thus  sayed,  the  curtcous  Dame 
become  his  kcrver,  &  he  wyth  a  bold  spirite  gan  last  of  hir 
cokerey.  But  the  late  conflii^ls  of  his  conceipts  had  so  dis- 
aquainted  his  stomacic  from  repastes,  that  he  could  not  wel  a 
way  with  meatc  :  and  yet  nevcrthelessc  by  lytlle  &  little 
receyvcd  some  nouryture.  When  his  Hope  had  crammed  him 
as  longe  as  she  coulde  make  him  feede,  they  delyvered  the  rest 
to  the  other  gentlewoman  who  having  not  dyned,  fell  to  hir 
provender.  In  which  meane  while  the  Lady  Frauncet  had 
much  comfortable  speech  with  sigmr  Jeronemy  and  declared  y' 
shee  perceived  very  well  the  maladie,  but  my  Trust  (quod  she) 
be  all  whole,  and  remember  what  I  forctould  you  in  the 
beginning:  nevcrthelessc  you  must  thinke  that  there  are 
remedies  for  all  mischifcs,  and  if  you  will  be  ruled  by  myne 
advise,  we  will  soone  finde  the  meane  to  ease  you  of  this 
mishap.  Ferdinando  tooke  comforte  in  hir  discrecion,  & 
freendly  kissed  hir  hand,  gave  hir  a  cartlode  of  thankes  for  hir 
greate  good  will,  promising  to  put  to  his  uttermost  force,  and 
evermore  to  be  ruled  by  hyr  advice.  Thus  they  passed  the 
dinner  while,  the  Lady  Fraunees  alwayes  refusing  to  declare 
hir  conceipt  of  the  late  chaung  which  she  perceived  in  his 
Mistresse,  for  she  thought  best  first  to  wynne  his  wyll  unto 
conformitie,  by  little  and  little,  and  then  in  the  cnde  to  pcr- 
swade  him  with  necessityc.  When  the  other  gentlewoman 
had  vytayled  hir,  they  departed,  requiring  him  to  rise  and 
boldly  to  resist  the  (ayntenesse  of  his  fever.  The  which  he 
promised  and  so  bad  them  a  Dio.  The  Ladyes  at  their 
rctourne  found  the  courtc  in  Dame  Elynorrs  chamber,  who  had 
there  assembled  hir  secretary.  Dame  Perga  &  the  rest :  ther 
they  passed  an  hower  or  twayne  in  sundry  discourses,  whcr 
Dame  Prrgo  did  alwaies  cast  out  some  bone  for  ir 
Fraunus  to  gnaw  uppon,  for  that  in  decdc  she  perce] 
harry  afFedion  towardes  Ffrdtnando  whereat  Mistresse  . 
chaunged  no  countenaunce,  but  reserved  hir  revenge  i 
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better  oportunltic.  At  last  (quod  Dame  Frounces  unto  Mistre« 
Eliniir)  and  when  will  you  goe  unto  your  servaunt  fayre  Ladj? 
When  he  is  sicke  and  I  am  whole,  quod  Dame  BUnar.  Th« 
is  even  nowc  quod  the  other,  for  howe  sickc  he  is  your  icl/e 
can  witnesse  :  and  howe  well  you  are  wc  must  beare  recotife- 
You  maye  as  well  be  deceived  in  my  disposition  (quod  Dame 
Elinor),  as  I  was  overseene  in  his  sodatne  alteration  :  and  if  he 
be  sicke,  you  are  mccte  to  be  his  phisition  :  for  you  sawe 
ycster»Jay  that  my  paincs  dyd  lyttle  profile  towardes  his  recom- 
fort.  Yes  surelye  sayde  the  other,  not  onelye  I  but  all  the  rest 
had  occasion  to  judge  that  your  curtesic  was  his  chicfc  c 
fort.  Well,  quod  Dame  Elinor,  you  knowe  not  what  I  knowc, 
Nor  you  what  I  thinke  quod  Dame  Fraunces.  Thinke  what 
you  lyst  quod  Elinor.  In  deedc  quod  Fraunca,  I  may  not 
thinke  that  you  care,  neither  wyll  I  dye  for  your  displeasure: 
&  so  halfc  angrie  she  departed.  At  supper  they  met  againCt 
and  the  maister  of  the  house  demanded  of  his  daughter  FrauKtl 
howe  Fardinando  did  ?  Syr  (quod  she)  he  dyd  cate  somewhat 
at  dyner,  and  silhens  I  sawe  him  not.  The  more  to  bUnx 
quod  he,  and  now  I  would  have  al  you  gentlewomen  take  o 
the  best  mcatcs  and  goe  suppe  with  him,  for  company  drived 
away  carefiilncsse,  and  leave  you  me  here  with  your  Icavinge 
alone,  Naye  syr  quod  Misttesse  EUnor,  I  pray  you  give  in 
leave  to  beare  you  company,  for  I  dare  not  adventure  ihithet 
The  Lorde  of  the  Castle  was  contented  &  dispatched  awayt 
the  rest :  who  taking  with  them  such  viandes  as  they  thoughi 
mcetest,  went  unto  Jtronimiet  chamber,  fynding  him  up_ 
walking  about  to  recover  strength  :  whereat  Dame  FrauMU 
rejoysed,  and  declared  how  her  Father  had  senic  that  companj 
to  attend  him  at  supper.  Ferdinanda  gave  great  ihankcs,  3 
missing  now  nothing  but  his  Mistrcsse,  thought  not  good  ye 
to  aske  for  hir,  hut  because  he  partly  gessed  the  cause  of  hi 
absence,  he  contented  himsclfe,  hoping  that  when  his  lure  w 
newe  garnished,  he  shoulde  easely  recleame  hyr  from  those  c 
conceyptes.  They  passed  over  their  supper  all  in  quyete,ani 
sone  after  Mistresse  Fraunces,  being  desirous  to  requite  Dam 
Pargoii  qui[pp]es,  requested  that  they  might  continue  the  pastim 
which  Dame  Pergo  had  begonne  over  night :  whcrunto  they  a! 
consented,  and  the  lot  fell  unto  Dame  Frauncei  to  propound 
the  second  question  who  adressing  hir  spcchc  unto  Ferdinai 
440 
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aid  in  this  wise,  Noble  governor,  I  will  reherse  unto  you  a 
-  strange  historic,  not  fayneJ,  neyther  borowed  out  of  any  oulde  i/pvt 

auifthoriEie,  but  a  thing  done  in  deed  of  late  dayes,  and  not 
;  farre  distant  from  this  place  where  wee  nowe  remayne.  It 
.  chaunced  that  a  gentleman  our  neyghbour  being  maryed  to  a 
very  fayrc  gentlewoman,  lived  with  hir  by  the  space  of  fower 
or  five  yeares  in  greate  contentacion,  trusting  hir  no  lesse  than 
he  loved  hir,  and  yet  loving  hir  as  much  as  any  man  could  love 
a  woman.  On  that  other  side  the  gentlewoman  had  woonne 
(unto  hir  beautie)  a  singular  commendation  for  hir  chast  and 
modest  behaviour.  Yet  it  happened  in  time  that  a  lustie 
young  gentleman  (who  very  often  resorted  to  them)  obtayned 
that  at  hir  handes,  which  never  any  man  coulde  before  him 
altaine  :  and  to  be  plaine,  he  wonne  so  much  in  hir  affections, 
that  forgetting  both  hir  owne  duty,  and  hir  husbandes  Icindnes, 
shee  yeelded  hir  body  at  the  commaundement  of  this  lover,  in 
which  pastime  they  passed  long  lyme  by  theyr  poUitycke 
government.  At  last  the  frendes  of  this  Lady  (and  especially 
three  sisters  which  she  had)  espied  overmuch  familliarity  betwene 
the  two  lovers,  and  dreading  least  it  might  breake  out  to  their 
comon  reproch  toke  their  sister  apart,  and  declared  that  the 
world  did  judge  scarce  well  of  the  repayre  of  that  Gentleman 
unto  hyr  house :  and  that  if  she  did  not  foresee  it  in  time,  shee 
should  not  onely  leese  the  good  credite  which  she  hir  selfe  had 
hitherto  possessed,  but  furthermore  should  distaine  theyr  whole 
race  with  common  obloquy  &  reproche.  These  and  sundry 
other  Godiy  admonitions  of  these  sisters,  could  not  sink  in  the 
mind  of  this  gentlewoman,  for  she  dyd  not  only  stand  in 
deliaunce  what  any  man  could  thinke  of  hir,  but  also  seemed 
to  accuse  them,  that  (because  they  saw  hir  estimation  {being 
their  yonger)  to  grow  above  their  owne}  they  had  therefore 
devised  this  meane  to  set  variance  betwene  hir  busbande  and 
hir.  The  sisters  seing  their  holesome  counsell  so  rejeiSed,  and 
hir  continue  styll  in  hir  obstinate  opinion,  adressed  theyr 
speache  unto  hir  husbande,  declaring  that  the  worlde  judged 
not  the  best,  neyther  they  themselves  did  very  wel  like  of  the 
femillaritic  betwene  their  sister  and  that  gentleman,  and  th 
fore  advised  bim  to  forecast  all  perils,  and  in  time  to  fori 
him  his  house.  The  husband  (on  the  other  side)  had  also  c 
ceived  suche  a  good  opinion  of  his  gest,  &  had  growen 
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such  3  stride  familiiaritie  with  him,  y'  you  might  with  mofi 
ease  have  removed  a  stone  wal,  than  once  to  make  him  thint 
amis,  eyther  of  his  wyfe,  or  of  hir  lover.  Yea,  and  immedtatdit 
after  this  conference,  he  wouldc  not  sticke  thus  to  say  untolw 
wife.  Lanii/i  (for  so  in  decde  was  hir  name)  thou  hast  thra 
such  busie  brained  sisters,  as  I  tliinke  shortlye  their  heads  wj-U 
breakc :  they  woulde  have  me  to  bee  jellous  of  1 
Lamia.  Sec.  so  that  he  was  not  onely  far  from  any  such  bclecfin 
but  furthermore  dyd  everye  daye  increase  his  curtesies  towinls 
the  lover.  The  sisters  being  thus  on  all  sides  rejected,  and  jtc 
pcrceyving  more  &c  more  an  unsccmclye  behaviour  betweene 
theit  sister  and  hir  minion,  began  to  melt  in  their  owne  grease; 
and  such  was  theyr  enraged  pretence  of  revenge,  that  thejr 
suborned  divers  servauntes  in  the  house  to  watch  so  dilligentlye, 
as  that  this  treason  might  be  discovered.  Amongst  the  ret, 
one  mayde  of  subtile  spirits  had  so  long  watched  them,  that « 
last  she  spied  them  go  into  the  chamber  together,  and  lockie 
the  doore  to  them  :  whereupon  she  ranne  with  all  hast  possibk 
to  hir  Mayster,  and  toold  him  that  if  he  would  come  with  hit. 
she  would  shewe  him  a  very  straunge  sighte.  The  gentlenuo 
(suspefting  nothing)  went  with  hir,  untiil  he  came  i" 
chamber  neere  unto  that  wherein  they  had  shut  them  scN» 
And  she  pointing  hir  mayster  to  the  keyhole,  bad  him  look 
through,  where  he  sawc  the  thing  which  moste  mighce  mislikt 
him  to  behold.  Where  at  he  sodaynely  drewe  his  Dagger,  mi 
turned  towardes  the  mayde,  who  fled  from  him  for  teare  of 
mischiefe.  But  when  he  could  not  overtake  hir  in  the  heat  of 
his  colier,  he  commaunded  that  she  should  forth  wyth  wise 
up  that  little  which  she  had,  and  to  departe  his  service.  Ami 
before  hir  departure,  he  found  meanes  to  taike  with  hit, 
threatening  that  if  ever  she  spake  any  worde  of  this  mJswiy  in 
any  place  where  she  should  come,  it  should  cost  hir  life.  Tfce 
mayde  for  feare  departed  in  silence,  and  the  Maistcr  ne«f 
changed  coutenance  to  either  his  wife  or  to  hir  pxramoiu',  bui 
fayned  unto  his  wife  that  he  had  turned  a  wayc  ehej 
upon  that  sodayne,  for  that  shee  had  throwen  a  I"' 
at  him,  whiles  he  went  about  to  correft  a 
Thus  the  good  gentleman  drankc  up  his  ov 
every  day,  cncreasing  curtesie  to  the  lovcr,» 
countenauncc   to   his  wife  in   any   thing, 
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refrayned  to  have  such  knowledge  of  hir  carnally,  as  he  in  tim[c] 
past  had,  and  other  men  have  of  their  wives.  In  this  sort  he 
continued  by  the  space  all  most  of  halfe  a  yeare,  neverthelesse 
lamenting  his  mishap  in  solytary  places.  At  last  (what  moved 
him  I  know  not)  he  fell  agayn  to  company  with  his  wife  as 
other  men  do,  and  (as  I  have  heard  it  sayed)  he  used  this  polllcy. 
Every  time  that  he  had  knowledge  of  hir,  he  would  leave 
either  in  the  bed,  or  in  hir  cusshencloth,  or  by  hir  looking 
glasse,  or  in  some  place  where  she  must  needes  finde  it,  a  piece 
of  money  which  then  wasiin  Italie  called  a  Caroline.  Thus 
he  dealt  with  her  continualiye  by  the  space  of  fowre  or  five 
monethes,  using  hir  neverthelesse  very  kindly  in  all  other 
rcspcdts,  and  providing  for  hir  all  things  necessary  at  the  first 
call.  But  unto  his  geast  he  still  augmented  his  curtesic,  in 
such  sort,  that  you  would  have  thought  them  to  be  sworne 
brothers.  All  this  notwithstanding  his  wife  much  musing  at 
these  smal  peeccs  which  she  founde  in  this  sort,  and  further- 
more, having  sundrye  times  found  hir  husband  in  solitarye 
places  making  great  lamentation,  shee  grewe  inquisitive,  what 
should  be  y"  secreete  cause  of  these  alterations,  unto  whom  he 
would  none  otherwise  answere,  but  y'  any  man  should  finde 
occatio  to  be  more  pensive  at  one  time  than  at  another.  The 
wife  notwithstanding  increasing  hir  suspeft,  imparted  the  same 
unto  hir  lover,  altedging  therewithal  that  she  doubted  verye 
itiuch  least  hir  husband  had  some  vehemet  suspicion  of  their 
af&ires.  The  lover  encoraged  hir,  $c  likewise  declared,  that  if 
she  would  be  importunate  to  enquire  the  cause,  hir  husband 
would  not  be  able  to  kepe  it  from  hir:  and  having  now 
throughly  instructed  hir,  shee  dealt  with  her  husband  in  this 
sort.  One  day  when  shee  knew  him  to  be  in  his  study  alone, 
she  came  in  to  him,  and  having  fast  lacked  the  doore  after  hir, 
&i  conveyed  the  keye  into  hir  pocket,  she  began  first  with 
esirnest  entreaty,  and  then  with  toarcs  to  crave  that  he  woulde 
no  longer  keepe  from  hir  the  eause  of  his  sodaine  alteration. 
The  husband  disstroulcd  the  rm"' -  ■-'"  -  --  ''"  '^~  -"-'  ' 
■  ;jiL-3t  [o  know  for  what  c  .i 
iiidry  times;  That  he  an 
ii'.fj  thou  kn<)W«t  hfiiv 

and  howc  ' '   '■ 

made  of  'i>- 
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long  I  refrained  thy  company,  and  howe  long  againc  I  hate 
used  thy  company,  leaving  the  money  in  this  sort,  and  the 
cause  is  this.  So  long  as  thou  dyddest  behave  thy  sclfe  feith- 
tiillye  towardes  mee,  I  never  lothcd  thy  company:  but  sitheni 
I  have  perceived  thee  to  bee  a  harlotte,  and  therefore  dyd  I  fbi 
a  tyine  refraine  and  forbeare  to  lye  with  thee,  and  nowe  I  can 
no  longer  forbeare  it,  I  give  thee  every  time  that  I  lye  witii 
thee,  a  CaroUaty  which  is  to  make  thee  understande  thine  ownc 
whordome:  and  this  rewarde  is  sufficient  for  a  whore. 
The  wife  beganne  stoutlye  to  stand  at  defiaunce,  but  the 
husband  cut  of  hir  speach,  and  declared  when,  where,  and  how 
he  had  sene  it  :  hereai  the  woman  being  abashed,  and  tindini 
hir  conscience  guilty  of  asmuch  as  he  had  aledged,  fell  downe 
on  hir  knees,  &  with  most  bitter  teares  craved  pardon,  con- 
fessing hir  offence :  whereat  hir  husband  (moved  with  pitie)  i 
melting  likewise  in  floods  of  lamentation,  recomforted  hir, 
promismg  that  if  from  that  day  forwardes  she  would  be  true 
unto  him,  he  would  not  onely  forgive  al  that  was  past,  bui 
become  more  tender  and  loving  unto  hir  then  ever  he  wiis. 
What  doc  I  tarrye  so  long  f  they  became  of  accord :  and  in 
fill!  accomplishment  thereof,  the  gentlewoman  dyd  altogeathe 
cschewe  the  company,  the  speach,  and  (as  much  as  in  hir  Uyt} 
the  sight  of  hir  lover:  although  hir  husband  dyd  continue  hii 
curtesie  towards  him,  and  often  charged  his  wife  to  make  him 
fayre  rescmblaunt.  The  Lover  was  nowe  onelyc  left  in  pcr- 
plexicie,  who  knewe  nothing  what  might  be  the  cause  of  all 
these  chaunges,  and  that  most  greeved  him,  he  could  by  no 
meancs  optaine  againe  the  speach  of  his  desired:  he  watchtd 
all  opportunities,  hee  suborned  messengers,  hee  wroote  letten, 
but  all  in  vaine.  In  the  ende  she  caused  to  bee  declared  uitio 
him  a  time  and  place  where  she  woulde  meetc  him  and  speake 
with  him.  Being  met,  she  put  him  in  remembrauncc  of  all 
that  had  passed  betweene  them :  shee  layde  also  before  him 
howe  trusty  she  had  bene  unto  him  in  all  professions:  she  con- 
fessed also  howe  faithfuilye  he  had  discharged  the  duety  of  « 
friend  in  al  respcftes,  and  therwithall  she  declared  that  her  late 
alteration  and  pensivenesse  of  minde  was  not  without  great 
cause,  for  that  she  had  of  late  such  a  mishap,  as  might  chaungc 
the  disposition  of  any  lyving  creature  :  Yea,  and  that  the  cax 
was  such,  as  unlesse  she  found  present  remedy,  hir  death  must 
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needes  ensue,  and  that  spedely,  for  the  preventing  whereof,  she 
alledgcd  that  she  had  beaten  hir  braines  with  al  devises  possible, 
and  that  in  the  ende  she  could  thinke  of  no  redresse  but  one, 
the  which  lay  only  in  him  to  acomplish.  Wherfore  she 
besought  him  for  all  the  love  and  good  will  which  had  ever 
passed  betweene  them,  nowe  to  shewe  the  fruites  of  true  friend- 
ship, and  to  gratifie  hir  with  a  free  graunt  to  this  request.  The 
lover  who  had  alwayes  bene  desirous  to  pleasure  hir  in  any 
thing,  but  now  especially  to  recover  hir  wonted  kindnesse,  gan 
franklye  promise  to  accomplishe  any  thing  that  might  be  to 
him  possible,  yea,  though  it  were  to  his  great  detriment,  and 
thercwithall,  dyd  deepety  blame  hir  in  that  shee  would  so  long 
torment  hir  selfe  with  any  griefe,  considering  that  it  lay  in  him 
to  helpe  it.  The  Ladye  aunswered,  that  she  had  so  long  kept 
it  from  his  knowledge,  bicause  she  doubted  whether  hee  would 
be  content  to  performs  it  or  not,  although  it  was  such  a  thing 
as  he  might  easely  graunt  without  any  manner  of  hurt  to 
himself,  &  yet  now  in  the  ende  she  was  forced  to  adventure 
uppon  his  curtesie,  being  no  longer  able  to  beare  y"  burdc  of 
hir  griefe  :  the  lover  solicited  her  most  earnestly  to  disclose  it : 
and  she  (as  fast)  seemed  to  mistrust  that  he  would  not  accom.- 
plish  it.  In  the  ende  she  tooke  out  a  booke  (which  she  had 
brought  for  the  nonce)  &  bound  htm  by  othe  to  accomplishe  it. 
The  lover  mistrusting  nothing  lesse  iha  that  ensued,  toke  the 
othe  willingly,  which  done,  she  declared  al  that  had  passed 
betwcne  hir  &  hir  husband:  his  griefe,  hir  repentance,  his 
pardon,  hir  vowe,  and  in  the  ende  of  hir  tale  enjoyned  the 
lover,  that  from  thenceforth wardes,  he  should  never  attempt 
to  breake  her  constant  detcrminatio,  the  lover  replied  that  this 
was  unpossible.  But  she  plainiye  assured  him,  that  if  he 
graunted  hir  that  request,  she  would  be  his  friend  in  al  honest 
&  godly  wise:  if  not,  she  put  him  out  of  doubt  that  she  would 
eschew  his  company  and  flee  from  his  sight  as  from  a  scorpion. 
The  lover  considering  that  hir  request  was  but  just,  accusing 
his  owne  guiltye  conscience,  remerabring  the  great  curtesies 
alwayes  used  by  hir  husband,  and  therewithal!  seeing  the  case 
now  brought  to  such  an  issue,  as  that  by  no  other  meanes  than 
by  this  it  could  be  conceiled  from  the  knowledge  of  the  worldc: 
but  most  of  all,  being  urged  by  his  othe,  dyd  at  last  give  an 
unwilling  consent,  and  yet  a  faithful  promise  to  yelde  unto  hir 
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wyl  in  a)  thingcs,  and  thus  being  become  of  one  assent, 
retnaineth  the  derest  friend  !i  most  welcome  gest  that  n 
be,  both  to  the  Lady  and  hir  husband:  and  the  man  and  i 
wife  so  kind  {each  to  other)  as  if  there  never  had  bene  sud 
breche  betwen  them.  Now,  of  you  noble  Governor  I  wtuill 
feine  lerne,  whether  the  perplexity  of  the  husband  when  ' 
looked  in  at  the  keye  hoole,  or  of  the  wife  when  she  kne 
the  cause  why  the  Carolinfi  were  so  scattered,  or  of  the  lort 
when  he  knew  what  was  his  mistres  charge,  was  greater 
three  ?  I  might  have  put  in  also  y«  troubled  thoughts  a 
sisters  &  the  mayd,  when  they  saw  their  good  wil  rejeftol^ 
but  let  these  three  suffice.  Gentle  Hope  (quod  Ferdlnande)  yB 
have  rehearsed  {&  that  right  eloquctly)  a  notable  tale,  or  rathe 
a  notable  history,  because  you  seeme  to  affirme,  that  i[t]  wi 
done  in  dede  of  late  &  not  far  hence.  Wherein  I  note  fiv( 
especial  pointes:  that  is  a  marvailous  patience  in  the  husbani^ 
no  lesse  repentaunce  in  the  wife,  no  smal  boldnesse  of  iha 
mayde,  but  muche  more  rashnesse  in  the  sisters,  &  last  of  a| 
a  rare  traiftabilitie  in  the  lover,  Neverthelessc  to  returnc  unn 
your  question.  I  thinke  the  husbands  perplexity  grcate^ 
because  his  losses  abounded  above  the  rest,  &  his  injuries 
uncoparable.  The  Lady  Fraunces  did  not  seme  to  contrat] 
him  but  rather  smiled  in  hir  sleeve  at  Dame  Ptrgo,  who  h» 
no  lesse  patience  to  here  the  tale  recited,  then  the  Lwij 
Fraunces  had  pleasure  in  telling  of  it.  By  this  time  the 
sleeping  houre  aproched,  &  the  Ladyes  prepared  their  dcpartun^ 
when  as  mistres  Fraucn  sayd  unto  y«  Vmetiant :  Although  per* 
case  I  shall  not  do  it  so  hadsomly  as  your  mistres,  yet  good 
Trust  (quod  she)  if  you  vouchsafe  it,  I  can  be  content  to  trim 
up  your  bed  in  the  best  maner  that  I  may,  as  on  who  would  bf 
as  glad  as  she  to  procure  your  quiet  rest.  Ftrdinando  gave  hir 
great  thaks  desiring  hir  not  to  trouble  hirself,  but  to  let  his  mao 
alone  with  y'  charge.  Thus  they  departed,  &  how  al  paityes 
toke  rest  that  ntght  I  knowe  not ;  but  in  y=  morning  Ferdiuandt 
began  to  consider  with  himseife  that  he  might  lye  long  yni 
in  his  bed  before  his  mistres  would  he  apeased  in  hir  pevishe 
conceipts:  wherfore  he  arose,  &  being  aparcllcd  in  his  night 
gowne,  tookc  occatlon  to  waike  in  the  gallery  neere  adjoytiing 
unto  his  mistres  chamber:  but  there  might  he  walke  long 
inough   ere   his   Mistresse  would   come   to  wslkc   with    him. 
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When  dinner  time  came  he  went  into  the  great  chamber 
whereas  the  Lord  of  the  Castle  saluted  him,  being  joyful  of 
his  recoverye:  yeranimy  giving  due  thanks,  decSared  that  his 
friedly  entertainemciit  togeather  with  the  great  curtesie  of  the 
gentlewomen  was  such,  as  might  revive  a  man  although  he 
were  halfe  dead.  I  would  bee  loath  (quod  the  hoast)  that  any 
Gentleman  comming  to  mee  for  good  wyll,  shoulde  want  any 
curtesie  of  intertainement  that  lyeth  in  my  power.  When 
the  meate  was  served  to  the  table,  the  Gentlewomen  came  in 
all  but  Dame  Elynor  and  Mistresse  Pergo^  the  which  Ferdinando 
marked  very  well,  and  it  dyd  somewhat  abate  his  apetite. 
After  diner,  his  Hope  came  unto  him  and  demaunded  of  him 
howe  hee  would  passe  the  daye  for  his  recreation  ?  to  whome 
he  answered  even  as  it  best  pleased  hir.  She  devised  to  waike 
into  the  parke,  and  so  by  litle  and  litle  to  acquaint  himself 
with  the  ayre:  he  agreed,  and  they  walked  togeather  being 
accompanied  with  one  or  two  other  gentlewomen.  And 
although  there  were  nowc  more  cause  that  hce  shoulde  mis- 
trust his  Mistresse  tlian  ever  he  had  before  receyved,  yet  the 
vehement  passions  which  he  sawe  in  her  when  she  first  came 
to  visile  him,  and  moreover  the  earnest  words  which  she 
pronounced  in  his  extremitie,  were  such  a  refreshing  to  his 
mindc,  as  that  he  determined  no  more  to  trouble  him  sclfe 
with  like  conceiptes :  concluding  further,  that  if  his  mistresse 
were  not  faultic,  then  had  he  comitted  a  foule  offence  in  needeles 
jelousie,  and  that  if  she  were  faultie  (especiallye  with  the 
Sfcretarie)  then  no  perswation  could  amend  hir,  nor  any  passion 
belpe  him[:]  and  this  was  the  cause  that  enabled  him  after  suche 
pacing  panges  to  abide  the  doubtfull  conclusion  :  And  thus 
manfully  and  valiantly  to  represse  faintncsse  of  his  mind  : 
nothing  doubting  but  that  he  should  have  won  his  mistresse 
to  pardon  his  presumption,  &  lovingly  to  imbrace  his  service  in 
wonted  mancr  :  but  he  was  farre  deceived,  for  shee  was  nowe 
in  a  nothcr  lewne,  the  which  Mistresse  Fraunces  began  partly 
to  discover  unto  him  as  they  walked  togeather:  for  she  bur- 
dened him  that  his  matlady  proceded  onely  of  a  disquiet  mindc. 
And  if  it  dyd  so  my  gentle  Hopi  (quod  he)  what  remedy' 
My  good  Trust  (quod  she)  none  other  but  to  plant  quiet  p 
disquiet  began  to  grow.  I  have  determined  (quod  be)  ' 
must  crave  the  heipe  of  your  assured  friendship,     Th«0 
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mav  make  accompt  (quod  she)  but  wherein  i  F. 
walking  apart  with  hir,  began  to  declare  that  there  i 
contention  hnpened  betweene  his  mistres  and  him  :  the  L«ly 
tolde  him  that  she  was  not  ignoraunt  thereof.  Then  he  ieatti 
hir  to  trcatc  so  much  in  the  cause,  as  they  might  ertsomcomc 
to  Pariee  :  thereof  I  dare  assure  you  (quod  Mistresse  FrauKn^ 
and  at  their  returne  she  led  him  into  his  Mistresse  Chamber, 
whome  they  founde  lying  on  hir  bed,  whether  gauled  with  xnj  ij 
gricfe,  or  weary  of  the  thing  (which  you  woote  of)  I  know  nuc, 
but  there  she  lay :  unto  whome  Ftrd'manda  gave  t(vo  or  three 
salutations  before  she  seemed  to  marke  him.  At  last  sayd  the 
Lady  Fraunus  unto  liir,  your  servauni  hearing  of  your  sick- 
ncsse,  hath  adventured  thus  far  into  the  ayre  to  see  yoo. 
I  thank  him  (quod  dame  Eiinsr)  &  so  by  still,  refusing  to  gin 
him  any  countenace.  Whereat  he  perceiving  all  the  otJio 
Gentlewomen  fall  to  whispering,  thought  good,  boldlye  n 
pleade  his  owne  case  :  and  approching  the  bed  began  to  enforce  .r 
his  unwylling  Mistresse  unto  curtesie,  wherein  he  used  suth 
vehemence  as  she  could  not  wcl  by  any  meanes  refuse  to  talk 
with  him  :  but  what  their  talke  was,  I  may  not  take  upon  tot 
to  tel  you.  SulBccth  this  to  be  known,  that  in  the  end  she 
pretended  to  passe  over  all  oldc  grudges,  and  thencefoorlh  to 
p!eas[u]re  him  as  occation  might  serve,  the  which  occation  vt 
so  long  in  hapening,  that  in  the  ende  he  being  nowe  eftsoM 
troubled  with  unquiet  fantasies,  and  forced  to  use  his  petiK 
againe  as  an  Ambassadour  betweene  them  :  one  daye  amongfl 
the  rest  found  oportunitye  to  thrust  a  letter  into  her  boeoiM, 
wherein  hee  had  earnestly  requested  another  Mooneshine  banqua 
or  frydayes  breakfast  to  recomfort  his  dulled  spirites,  whercunn 
the  Dameyelded  this  aunswere  in  writing,  but  of  whose  endyring 
judge  you. 

I  can  but  smyle  at  your  simplicitye,  who  burden  your  fttnds 
with  an  impossibility.  The  case  so  stodc  as  I  could  not  thou^ 
I  would.  Wherefore  from  henccfoorth  either  learne  to  franK 
your  request  more  reasonablye,  or  else  stand  content  with  a  fld 
repulse.  SHE. 

[F]erdinanda  liked  this  letter  but  a  Irtle  :  &  being  tho^ 
droven  into  his  accustomed  vaine,  he  compiled  in  verse  tha 
aunswere  folowing,  upon  these  wordes  contcined  in  her  leoo, 
/  could  not  ihwgh  I  would. 
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iT auld  net  though  I  would:  good  Ladit  sale  net  w, 
i  Since  one  gootl  word  of  your  good  wil  might  sane  redrme  my  wo, 
■  fVhere  would  is  free  before,  there  could  can  nevtr  faile : 
For  profe,  you  i«  how  gallies  passe  vjhere  ships  ca  here  no  saiie, 
The  wearie  marriner  where  skies  are  overcast. 
By  readie  will  doth  guide  his  siil  and  wins  the  haven  at  last, 
*rhe  pretie  bird  that  singes  with  pride  against  her  brest. 
Doth  make  a  vertue  of  hir  nede,  to  watche  when  others  rest. 
And  true  the  proverbe  is,  which  you  have  laide  apart. 
There  is  no  hap  can  seeme  to  bard  unto  a  willing  heart. 
Then  lovelie  Ladie  mine,  you  sate  not  as  you  should, 
in  doutful  tearms  to  answere  thus :  I  could  not  though  I  would. 
JTes  yes,  full  well  you  know,  your  can  is  quicie  and  good: 
And  vjiifull  luill  is  eke  too  swift,  to  shed  my  guiltlesse  blood. 
But  if  good  will  were  bent  as  presi  as  power  is. 
Such  will  would  quicklie  find  the  skil  to  mende  that  is  a  misse. 
fVherefore  if  you  desire  to  see  my  true  lave  spilt, 
Commaund  and  I  will  slea  my  stlfe,  that  yours  male  be  the  gilt. 
But  if  you  have  no  power  to  sale  your  servaunt  naie. 
If  rite  thus :    I  maie  not  as  I  would,  yet  must  I  as  I  nusie. 
Ferdinando.  Jcronimy. 

THus  feronimy  replied  upon  his  Mistres  answere,  hoping 
thereby  to  recover  some  favour  at  hir  hands,  but  it  would 
not  be:  so  that  nowe  he  had  bene  as  likelye  (as  at  the  first)  to 
have  fretted  in  fantasies,  had  not  the  Ladye  Frounces  cfitinually 
comforted  him;  and  by  litle  &  !itle  she  drove  suche  reason  into 
his  minde,  that  now  he  began  to  subdue  his  humor  with  dis- 
cretion, and  to  determine  that  if  he  might  espie  evident  profe 
of  his  Mistres  fraieltic,  he  would  then  stand  content 
patience  perforce,  &  geve  his  Mistres  the  Be%o  L  \  ~ 

it  happened  one  daye  amongst  others,  that  he  resortet 
mtstresse  chamber  and  founde  her  {alio  sotito]  tying  tin 
bed,  and  the  Secrelarie  with  Dame  Pergo  a    '  ' 
keeping   of    her  company.      Whereat    Fit 
repyning,  came  to  her  and  fell  to  daliiaunct^S 
nowe  rather  adventure  to  be  thought  prcsi 
to  be  accompted  bashful!,  he  cast  his  [a]rE 
and  began  to  accuse  hir  of  sluggishnes,  o 


THE  ADVENTURES 

dtd  4  I  JM  what  tbtn? 
Jrt  ym  mgrttvtd  thertfart  f 
Tie  Sem  iati  fiihi  fir  rvrrit  atn, 
Jmd  isimt  wnU  ym  bavt  m»rt  t 
Thmi  £d  mj  MUtresst  ncr, 
j/mtKf  my  minj*  with  doubt : 
Ami  f*^  a  funtiti  for  tbt  nsnct, 
TV  iitmtt  wtj  kralnti  abaut. 

ffhiTft*  I  (^i  rtp&i^ 

Smtie  Fiihtrman  tan  wisht^ 

Timt  mii  Iht  Sms  at  tvtrU  tidt^ 

Wirt  hit  aham  t»  fitht. 

Jmd  $t  did  /  {in  vaiiu^ 

&tt  timet  it  muit  na  ht: 

Lft  tmfb  fiibt  thtrt  at  fimdt  th*  gai 

jfmd  Uavt  tbt  htte  fir  me. 

dnd  tt/iti  auh  hcit  and  bise, 

I  win  (tnlnt  my  ulfe: 

Till  tydft  tf  tmrniMg  tine  meyt  uue^ 

Smtbe  fiihtrt  m  the  tbtlfe. 

dud  tvhf»  they  stitit  tH  sandfly 

That  tvtrie  man  mate  iti: 

Thtn  tvill  I  laugh  and  clappt  my 

di  thty  dat  natve  at  met. 

Ferdinando  Jcronimy. 


4 


THus  Ferdinands  being  no  longer  able 
cxtrcemc  despitcs,  rcsolvcxl  to  absent  him  i 
Tor  his  owne  further  quietc,  as  also  to  avoide  tJl 
greater  mi^hiefes  that  might  ensewe:  And 
exceeding  curtesies  and  approved  fidetilie  of  I>4 
had  beene  sufiicicnt  to  allure  the  fast  I/king  4 
especially  considering  that  shcc  was  reasonably 
descended  uf  a  wor^y  father,  who  nowe  Tell  AaA 
and  solicitc  the  same,  yet  such  sinistre  conceyptes  | 
by  ihe  frailtyc  of  Dajne  Elinor,  as  that  rejo"-' 
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ipning  all  curtesies,  he  tooke  his  leave,  Si  (without 
'  returne)  departeii  to  his  house  in  f^enice:  spending 
St  of  his  dayes  in  a  dissolute  kind  of  lyfe :  &  aban- 
;  worthy  Lady  Fraunc[iscfjin]o,  who  (dayly  being 
h  the  griefe  of  his  great  ingratitude)  dyd  shortlye 
lelfc  into  a  myserable  consumption  :  whereof  (after 
'es  languishing)  shee  dyed:  Notwithstanding  al 
urfrentejs  the  Lady  Elimr  lived  long  in  y*  con- 
■  hir  acusiomed  change:  &  thus  we  see  that  where 
t  docth  beare  the  name  of  love,  it  doth  not  onelyc 
lyght  minded,  but  it  maye  also  become  confusion  to 
ch  are  vowed  to  constancie.  And  to  that  ende  I 
d  this  Fable  which  maye  serve  as  ensample  to  warne 
jII  reader  from  attempting  the  lykc  worthies  cnter- 
nowc  not  howe  my  rude  translation  thereof  wyll 
f  finest  judgementes;  But  sure  as  Barlfllo  writteth 
an,  it  is  both  pleasaunt  and  profitable :  the  which 
mee  adventure  thus  to  publishe  the  same  in  such 
e  as  I  am  able  to  endite  :  Desiring  the  gentle  reader, 
»  take  example  of  reformation  therein,  then  to 
laulte  at  the  homelye  handling  of  the  same. 

Evir  or  ntver. 


^  In  firaise  of  a  gentlewoman  wha  tbeugh  she  wen 

not  vcrye  feyre,  yet  was  she  as  harde 

favoured  as  might  be. 

IF  men  may  creditc  give,  to  true  reported  tames,  (DanKi 
Who  doubtes  but  stately  Rome  had  stoorc  of  lustye  lovii 
Whose  eares  have  bene  so  deafe,  as  never  yet  heard  teil, 
Howe  far  the  freshe  Pimpda,  for  beautie  dyd  excel. 
And  golden  Marcut  he,  that  swaide  the  Romaine  sword, 
Bare  witnesse  of  Bsemia,  by  credJte  of  his  word. 
What  necde  I  mo  rehearse  ?  since  all  the  world  dyd  knotj 
How  high  the  Hoods  of  beauties  blaze,  within  those  walle;  d; 
And  yet  in  all  that  choyse  a  worthy  Romaine  Knight,  (flow 
yfntonius  who  conquered  prowdc  Egipt  by  his  might, 
Nfit  al  to  please  his  eye,  but  most  to  ease  his  minde. 
Chose  C/eapatra  for  his  love,  and  left  the  rest  behind. 
A  wondrous  thing  to  readc,  in  all  his  viftorye, 
He  snapt  but  hir  for  his  owne  share,  to  please  his  fantasie. 
Qlip  ^gc  not  F;^yre  Onrl  yrnt^  the  countreye  breades  none  brigh 
Wei!  maye  we  judge  hir  skinne  the  foyle,  because  hyr  teei 

were  white, 
Percase  hyr  lovelye  lookes,  some  prayses  dyd  deserve. 
But  browne  I  dare  be  bolde  shee  was,  for  so  the  soyle  dyd  sent 
And  could  Antsnius  forsake  the  fayre  in  Rome  ? 
To  love  his  nutbrowne  Ladye  best,  was  this  an  equati  doonK 
I  dare  well  say  dames  there,  did  beare  him  deadly  grudge, 
His  sentence  had  beene  shortly  sayde,  if  Fauuint  had  bene  judg( 
For  this  I  dare  avow,  (without  vaunt  be  it  spoke) 
So  brave  a  knight  as  Anthony,  held  al  their  necks  in  yoke: 
I  leave  not  Lucrece  out,  bcleevc  in  hir  who  lyst, 
I  thinke  she  would  have  lik'd  his  lure,  &  stooped  to  his  fi 
What  mov'd  the  chieftain  then,  to  lincke  his  liking  thus? 
I  would  some  Romaine  dame  were  here,  the  question  to  discus 
But  [I  that]  read  her  life,  do  finde  therein  by  fame, 
Howe  cleare  hir  curtesic  dyd  shine,  in  honour  of  hir  nam 
Hir  bouQtie  did  exccll,  hir  trueth  had  never  perc, 
Hir  lovely  lokes,  hir  pleasant  speech,  hir  lusty  loving^fihot 
And  all  the  worthy  giftes,  that  ever  yet  were  found, 
Within  this  ^ood  Egiptian  Qucene,  dyd  seeme  for  to  abouM 
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hereforc  he  worthy  was,  to  win  the  golden  fleece,  (peece. 
hich  scornd  the  biasing  starres  in  Rome,  to  conquere  such  a 
id  shee  to  quite  his  love,  in  spite  of  dreadfull  death,  (breath, 
ishrinde  with  Snakes  within  his  Tombe,  did  yecld  hir  parting 

/tlUgoria. 

F  fortune  favord  him,  then  may  that  man  rejoycc, 

And  thinke  himself  a  happy  man  by  hap  of  happy  choice. 
Tio  loves  and  is  belov'd  of  one  as  good, 
I  kind  as  CUapatra  was,  and  yet  more  bright  of  hewe. 
Ir  eyes  as  greye  as  glasse,  hir  teeth  as  white  as  mylkc, 

ruddy  lippc,  a  dimpled  chyn,  a  skyn  as  smoth  as  silke. 
wight  what  could  you  more,  that  may  content  manncs  minde, 
id  hath  supplies  for  ev'ry  want,  that  any  man  can  finde. 
id  may  him  selfe  assure,  when  hence  his  life  shall  passe, 
e  wil  be  stong  to  death  with  snakes,  as  Cleopatra  was. 
S/  fortunatus  infaelix. 


f    Tht  praise  of  PhiUlp  Sparrouii. 

OF  all  the  byrdes  that  I  doe  kn. 
Phillip  my  Sparow  hath  no  peare: 
For  sit  she  high  or  lye  she  lowe, 
Be  shee  farre  off",  or  be  shee  neare, 
There  is  no  byrde  so  fayre,  so  fine, 
Nor  yet  so  freshe  as  this  of  myne. 
Come  in  a  morning  mer[ri]ly. 
When  Phillip  hath  bene  lately  fed. 
Or  in  an  evening  soberlye, 
When  Phillip  lyst  to  goe  to  bed : 
It  is  a  heaven  to  heare  my  Phippe, 
Howe  she  can  chirpc  with  chery  lippe. 
She  never  wanders  farre  abroadc. 
But  is  at  hand  when  I  doe  call : 
If  I  commaund  shee  laycs  on  loade, 
With  lips,  with  teeth,  with  tongue  and  all. 
She  chants,  she  chirpes,  she  makes  such  cheere, 
That  I  bcleeve  she  hath  no  pcere. 


u« 
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^  Farewell  with  a  mischeife,  written  by  a  lover  being 
sdaynefuliye  abjefted  by  a  dame  of  highe  calling,  Who  had 
^osen  (in  his  place]  a  playe  fellow  of  baser  condition:  & 
crfore  he  determined  to  step  a  side,  and  before  his  departure 
Tcth  hir  this  farwell  in  verse. 

THy  byrth,  thy  beautie,  nor  thy  brave  attyre, 
(Disdaynfull  Dame,  which  doest  me  double  wrong) 
Thy  hygh  estate,  which  sets  thy  harte  on  fire, 
Or  newe  found  choyse,  which  cannot  serve  thee  long 
Shall  make  me  dread,  with  pen   for  to  rehcrse, 
Xhy  skittish  deedes,  in  this  my  parting  verse. 

For  why  thou  knowcst,  and  I  my  sclfc  can  tell, 
By  iTiany  vowes,  how  thou  to  me  wert  bound: 
And  how  for  joye,  thy  hart  did  seemc  to  swell, 
And  in  delight,  how  thy  desires  were  drownd. 
When  of  thy  will,  the  walles  I  did  assayle, 
Wherin  fond  fancie,  fought  for  mine  avayle. 

And  though  my  mind,  have  small  delight  to  vaunt, 

Yet  must  I  vowe,  my  hart  to  thee  was  true : 

My  hand  was  alwayes  able  for  to  daunt, 

Thy  siaundrous  fooes,  and  kepe  theyr  tongues  in  mew. 

My  head  (though  dull)  was  yet  of  such  devise. 

As  might  have  kept  thy  name  alwayes  in  price. 

And  for  the  rest  my  body  was  not  brave, 

But  able  yet,  of  substaunce  to  allaye, 

The  raging  lust,  wherein  thy  limbes  did  rave, 

And  quench  the  coales,  which  kindled  thee  to  playe. 

Such  one  I  was,  and  such  alwayes  wyl  be, 

For  worthy  Dames,  but  then  I  meane  not  thee. 

For  thou  hast  caught  a  proper  paragon, 

A  theefe,  a  cowarde,  and  a  Peacockc  foolc : 

An   Asc,  a  mitkcsop,  and  a  minion, 

Which  hath  no  oyle,  thy  furyous  flames  t(j  qoo\c, 

Such  on  he  is,  s  pheare  for  thee  most  fit 

A  wandring  gest,  to  please  thy  wavering        . 
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A  thecfe  I  countc  him  for  he  robbes  us  both, 

Thcc  of  thy  name,  and  me  of  my  delight: 

A  coward  is  he  noted  where  he  gocth, 

Since  every  child  is  match  to  him  in  might. 

And  for  his  pride  no  more,  but  marke  his  plumes. 

The 

He 

And 

And 

Yet 

I  sta 

rest  thy  selfc,  in  secret  sorte  can  judge, 
ides  not  me,  thou  knowest  his  sadell  b^t : 

though  these  tricks  of  thine,  mought  make  me  gmJ 

kindle  wrath,  in  my  revenging  brest 

of  my  selfe,  and  not  to  please  thy  mind, 

nd  content,  my  rage  in  rule  to  binde. 

And  farrc  from  thee  now  must  I  take  my  flight,           1 
Where  tongues  maye  tell,  (and  I  not  see)  thy  fidl:       J 
Where  I  maye  drinlce  these  druggs  of  thy  dispitc,          ■ 
To  purge  my  Melancholike  mind  with  all.                      1 

In  s< 
Wis! 

■Crete  so,  my  stomacke  will  I  sterve,                   ^^ 
ing  thee  better  than  thou  doest  deserve.           ^^^ 

Sprata  lamen  vivunt.                        ^^M 

Tit  dealt  of  dhdaint  written  by  a  lover  dhdaia- 
fully  rfjtBed  contrary  to  former  promhe. 

'  1  ""He  deadly  dropes  of  darke  disdaynei, 

y       Which  dayly  fell  on  my  deserte, 
The  lingring  sute  long  spent  in  vayne, 
Wherof  I  fecle  no  frute  but  smart : 
Enforce  me  now  th[ese]  wordes  to  write: 
Not  all  for  love  but  more  for  spite. 

- 

The  which  la  the  I  must  rehearse, 
Whom  I  dyd  honour,  serve  and  trust. 
And  though  the  musicke  of  my  verse, 
Be  plainsong  tune  both  true  and  just: 
Content  thee  yet  to  here  my  song. 
For  els  thou  doest  me  doobbic  wrong. 
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I  must  allcdge,  and  thou  canst  teU 
How  faithfully  I  vowed  to  serve. 
And  howe  thou  seemcst  to  like  me  well: 
,       And  how  thou  saydest  1  did  deserve, 
To  be  thy  Lord,  thy  Knight,  thy  King. 
And  how  much  more  I  list  not  sing. 

J 

And  canst  thou  now  (thou  crueil  one) 
Condcmne  desert  to  deepe  dispayre  ? 
Is  all  thy  promise  past  and  gone? 
Is  fayth  so  fled  into  the  ayre? 
If  that  be  so,  what  rests  for  me  i 
But  thus  in  song  to  saye  to  thee. 

d 

If  Crtaydei  name  were  not  so  knowen, 

And  written  wide  on  every   wall : 

If  brute  of  pryde  were  not  so  blowen. 

Upon  ATigfUca  withall : 

For  hault  disdayne  thou  mightst  be  she, 

Or  Crtisidt  for  inconstancie. 

And  in  reward  of  thy  desart, 
I  hope  at  last  to  see  thee  payd: 
With  deepe  repentaunce  for  thy  part, 
Which  thou  hast  now  so  lewediy  playd. 
MedoTo  hee  must  bee  thy  make, 
Since  thou  Orlando  doest  for  sake. 

worlde. 
diHcUlut 

Such  is  the  fruiie  that  growcth  alwaies, 
Upon  the  roote  of  ripe  disdaine: 
V     Such  kindly  wages  Cupidt  payes, 

Where  constant  hearts  cannot  remaine, 

I  hope  to  see  thee  in  such  bandes, 

When  I  may  laugh  and  clappe  my  liandes. 

1 

But  yet  for  thee  I  must  protest, 
[That]  sure  the  feulte  is  none  of  thine, 
Thou  art  as  true  as  is  the  best, 
^       That  ever  came  of  Crnudn  lyne: 
For  constant  yet  was  never  none, 
But  in  unconstancie  alone. 

J 

Mer'itum  pettre,  grave. 

^ 

WEEDES 

^    Man  in  despite  if  VuUant  writttn  for  an  absent 
lover  (parted  from  his  Lady  by  Sea.) 

BOth  deepe  and  dreadful]  were  ihe  Seas, 
Which  held  Liaitdtr  from  his  love, 
Yet  could  no  doubtes  his  mind  appease, 
Nor  save  his  life  for  hir  behove: 
But  guiltlesse  bloud  it  seifc  would  spill,  ^^h 

To  please  the  waves  and  worke  his  wyll.     ^^H 
O  greedye  gulfe,  O  wretched  waves,  ^^H 

0  cruell  Hoods,  O  sinkc  of  shames,  ^^B 
You  holde  true  lovers  bound  like  slaves, 

And  keepe  them  from  their  worthy  Dames: 

Your  open  mouth  gapes  evermore, 

Ty!l  one  or  both  be  drowned  therefore. 

For  proofe  whereof  ray  selfe  maye  sing, 

And  shrich  to  pearce  the  loftye  skies. 

Whose  Lady  left  me  languishing, 

Uppon  the  shoare  in  woofull  wise. 

And  crost  the  Seas  out  of  my  sight, 

Wherby  I  lost  my  chiefe  delight. 

She  sayd  that  no  auch  trustlesse  flood. 

Should  keepe  our  loves  (long  time)  in  twayne: 

She  sware  no  bread  shoiilde  doe  hyr  good. 

Til!  she  migh[t]  see  my  selfe  agayne. 

She  sayd  and  swore  these  wordea  and  mo,  I 

But  now  I  finde  them  nothing  so. 

What  resteth  then  for  me  to  doo, 

Xhou  salte  sea  foome  come  saye  thy  mind  a 

Should  I  come  drowne  within  thee  to, 

That  am  of  true  Leandtn  kind  f 

And  headlong  cast  this  corpes  of  mine, 

Into  th[ose]  greedy  guttes  of  thine. 

No  cruel,  but  in  spite  of  thee, 

1  will  make  Seas  where  earst  were  none, 
My  teares  shall  flowe  in  full  degree, 
Tyll  all  my  myrth  may  ebbc  to  mone. 
Into  such  droppcs  I  meane  to  melt, 
And  in  such  Seas  my  selfe  to  swelt. 
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^    Pati/nci  ptrforeiy  whtritn  an  ahient  lever  doth 
thus  encourage  his  Lady  to  con- 
'  constant. 

Ontent  thy  selfe  with  patience  perforce: 
_     And  quenche  no  love  with  droppes  of  darcke  mistrust: 
I^et  absence  have  no  power  to  divorce, 
Thy  faitWuIl  friend  which  meaiieth  to  be  just. 
Scare  but  a  while  thy  Constance  to  declare, 
For  when  I  corac  one  ynche  shall  breakc  no  square. 

I   must  confesse  that  promise  dyd  me  binde, 
have  scne  thy  seemely  selfe  ere  now: 
,nd  if  thou  knewest  what  griefes  did  gaule  my  minde, 
■cause  I  coulde  not  keepc  that  faithfuli  vowc, 
'y  just  excuse,  I  can  my  selfe  assure, 
V^ith  lytic  paine  thy  pardon  might  procure. 
But  call  to  minde  how  long    Ulisses  was,  v 

In   lingring  absence,  from  his  loving  make: 
"  nd  howc  she  deigned  then  hir  dayes  to  passe, 

solitary  silence  for  his  sake, 
le  thou  a  true  Ptnekpe  to  me, 
id  thou  shall  sone  thine  owne    UHsies  see. 

Vhat  sayd  I  ?    sone  ?    yea  sone  I  sayc  againe, 

'.  wyll  come  sone  and  soner  if  I   maye  : 
Beleeve  me  nowe  it  is  a  pinching  payne, 
""  I  thinke  of  love,  when  lovers  are  awayc. 
Bitch  thoughts  I  have,  and  when  I  thinke  on  thee, 
%4y  thoughtcs  are  there,  whereas  my  bones  would  bw. 
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Pourde  out  apace,  and  fillde  the  Mazor  up, 
With  drunken  dole:    yea  after  that  in  hast, 
She  greazde  this  guest  with  sause  of  Sorcerie^ 
And  fcdde  his  minde  with  knacks  both  quetnt  and  a 
Lo  here  the  treazon  and  the  trecherie 
Of  gadding  girles,  when  they  deiighf  to  rajige. 
For  Lucius  thinking  to  become  a  foule. 
Became  a  foole,  yea  more  than  that,  an  Asse, 
A  bobbing  blocke,  a  beating  stocke,  an  owie, 
Well  woondred  at  in  place  where  he  did  passe  : 
And  spent  his  time,  his  travaile  and  his  cost. 
To  purchase  payne  and  all  his  labor  lost. 

n/  // 

Who  make  of  thee  my  Fstys  and  my  frende, 
In  like  delight  my  youihfiill  yeares  to  spend : 
Do  hope  thou  wilt  from  such  soure  sause  defend, 

David  thy  King, 
Meritum  peltre  gravt. 


\e  forgottm. 


Soon  I  acquainted,  s 
As  appcareth  here  by  an 

to  an  inconstant  Dame. 

IF  what  you  want,  you  (wanton)  had  at  will 
A  steafast  minde,  a  faythfull  loving  heart 
If  what  you  spcake  you  woulde  performe  it  still. 
If  from  your  wordc  your  deede  did  not  revcne  : 
If  youthfull  yeares  your  ihoughtes  did  not  so  rule, 
As  elder  dayes  may  scorne  your  friendship  fraile. 
Your  doubled  fansie  would  not  thus  recule, 
For  peevish  pryde  which  nowe  I  must  bewaile. 
For  CTeiiidi  faire  did    Troilui  never  love. 
More  deare  than  I  estcemde  your  freamed  cheare, 
Whose  wavering  wayes  (since  nowe  1  do  them  prove} 
By  true  rcporte  this  witnesse  with  me  beare ; 
That  if  your  friendship  be  not  to  deare  bought. 
The  price  is  great  that  nothing  gives  for  nought. 
Meritum  pettrt  grave. 

FINIS. 
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1^  Davids  lalutachtis  to  Ber7,ah  vjhtrein  art  thrtt  sonetS  in 
cnce,  written  uppon  this  occation.  The  deviser  hereof 
'^^•ngst  other  friendes  had  named  a  gentlewoman  his  Bcrzabe, 
*  she  was  content  to  call  him  hir  David.  The  man  prc- 
■^ir^d  his  Lady  with  a  booke  of  the  Golden  Asse,  written  by 
c^Lius  Apuleius,  and  in  the  beginning  of  the  booke  wrote  this 
«-»ence.  You  must  conferre  it  with  the  Historye  of  Apuleius, 
^Ise  it  wyll  have  small  grace, 

'^His  /ipu/eius  was  in  AfFrickc  borne, 
_       And  tooke  delight  to  travaile  Thessaly, 
■^\s  one  that  helde  his  native  soyle  in  skornc, 
^KLn   foraine  coastes  to  fcede  his  fantasie. 
-^^Vnd  such  againe  as  wandring  wits  find  out, 
Xhis  yonkcr  wonne  by  wyll  and  weary  toylc, 
~^.  youth  mispent,  a  doting  age  in  doubt, 
-A  body  brusd  with  many  a  beastly  broylc, 
~J\.  presauni  pleasure  passing  on  a  pace, 
-And  paynting  plaine  the  path  of  penitence, 
A  frolticke  favour  foyld  with  fowlc  disgrace, 
"When  hoary  hcares  should  claime  their  reverence. 
Such  is  the  fruite  that  growes  on  gadding  trees, 
Such  kynd  of  mell  most  moveth  busie  Bees. 

For  Luciui  Ac, 
Esteeming  more  one  ounce  of  present  sport. 
Than  elders  doc  a  pound  of  perfeit  wit : 
First  to  the  bowre  of  beautie  doth  resorte, 
And  there  in  pleasure  passed  many  a  fitte. 
His  worthie  race  he  (recklesse)  doth  forget. 
With  small  regarde  in  great  affaires  he  reelcs, 
No  counscll  grave,  nor  good  advise  can  set 
His  braynes  in  brake  that  whirled  still  on  wheelcs. 
For  if  Byrhena  coulde  have  helde  him  backe. 
From  Vtnui  court  where  he  nowe  nusled  was. 
His  lustie  limtnes  had  never  founde  the  lacke 
Of  manlie  shape:    the  figure  of  an   Asse, 
Had  not  bene  blazed  on  his  bloud  and  bones. 
To  wound  his  will  with  torments  all  attones. 

But  Fot'ii  sh 


Who  sawe  this  Lording  whirled  with  the  cup 
Of  vaine  delight,  wherof  he  gan  to  tast ; 


4^  I 


^" 
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of  a  gentlewoman,  I  would  neither  praise  hir  chrisial  eye, 
hir  cnerrie  lippc,  &c.  For  these  things  ace__jri"/a  is*  *it 
But  I  would  either  findc  some  supernatural!  cause  wtiettij 
penne  mi^lii  wallce  in  the  superlative  degree,  or  els  I  wi 
undertalce  to  aunswere  for  any  imperfedtion  that  shee  hi 
and  thereupon  rayse  the  prayse  of  hir  commendacion.  Lik 
wise  if  I  should  disclose  my  pretence  in  love,  I  would  eytt 
make  a  straungc  discourse  of  some  intolJerable  passion,  or  ' 
occasion  to  pleadc  by  the  example  of  some  histurie,  ur  dis 
my  disquiet  in  shadowes  per  jlllegariam,  or  use  the  covert 
meane  that  I  could  to  avoyde  the  uncomely  cus tomes  of  com 
writers.  Thus  much  I  adventure  to  deliver  unto  you  ( 
/freend)  upon  the  rule  of  Invention,  which  of  all  other  rula 

<most  to  be  marked,  and  hardest  to  be  prescribed  in  certa] 
and  infallible  rules,  neverthelesse  to  conclude  therein,  I  ww 
have  you  stand  most  upon  the  excellcncie  of  your  Invention, 
sticlcc  not  to  studie  deepely  for  some  fine  devise.  For 
.beyng  founde,  pleasant  woordcs  will  follow  well  inough 
kst  inough. 

2  Your  Invention   being  once  devised,  take  heede 
neither  pleasure  of  rime,  nor  varietie  of  devise,  do  cuie 

Itom  it:  for  as  to  use  obscure  &  darke  phrases  in  a  plea 
/  Sonet,  is  nothing  delectable,  so  to  entermingle  merie  jests 

3  I  will  next  advise  you  that  you  hold  the  just  roca 
whetwith  you  begin  your  verse,  I  will  not  denie  but  this  a. 
seeme  a  preposterous  ordre:  but  bycause  I  covet  rather 
satisfie  you  particularly,  than  to  undertake  a  generall  traditio 
I  wil  not  somuch  stand  upon  the  manner  as  the  matter  of  i 
precepts.  I  say  then,  remember  to  holde  the  same  mca»i 
wherwith  you  begin,  whether  it  be  in  a  verse  of  sixc  syllabi 
eight,  ten,  twelve,  &c.  and  though  this  precept  might  ice 
ridiculous  unto  you,  since  every  yong  scholler  can  conct 
that  he  ought  to  continue  in  the  same  measure  wherwith 
beginncth,  yet  do  I  see  and  read  many  mens  Poems  n 
adayes,  whiche  beginning  with  the  measure  of  xii.  in  the  fi 
line,  &  xiiii.  in  the  second  (which  is  the  common  kindc 
verse)  they  wil  yet  (by  that  time  they  have  passed  over  a  £1 
verses)  faJ  into  xiiii.  &  fourtene,  is"  jjV  de  limilihui^  the  which 
either  forgetfiilnes  or  carclesnes. 
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4  And  in  your  verses  remembre  to  place  every  worde  in 
his  natural  Emphasis  or  sound,  that  is  to  say  in  such  wise,  and 
writh  such  length  or  shortnesse,  elevation  or  depression  of 
billables,  as  it  is  comonly  pronounced  or  used :  to  expressc  the 
same  we  have  three  maner  of  accents,  gravis,  l^v\is,  fa"  circum- 
fttxoy  the  whiche  I  would  english  thus,  the  lung  accent,  the 
short  accent,  &  that  whiche  is  indifferent :  the (g^j^Jiccent  is 
marlced  by  this  carafe,  /  the(lig^accent  is  notedtlius,  \  &  the  /  I 
circuflexe  orQndiSei^t  is  thus  signified  ~  :  the  grave  accent  's  N.  I 
drawe  out  or  eTeyate,  and  maketh  that  siilable  long  wherupo  it 
is  placed ;  the  ligHt  accet  is  depressed  or  snatched  up,  and 
maketh  that  siilable  short  upon  the  which  it  lightetri :  the 
;ircutnflexe  accent  is  indifferct,  sometimes  short,  sometimes 
ong,  sometimes  depressed  &  sometimes  elevate.  For  exaple 
jf  th'  emphasis  or  natural  sound  of  words,  this  word  Treasure^ 
lath  the  grave  accent  upo  the  first  siilable,  whereas  if  it  shoulde 
Je  written  in  this  sorte,  Treasltn,  nowe  were  the  second  siilable 
ong,  Sc  that  were  cleane  contrarie  to  the  comon  use  wherwith 
t  is  pronounced.  For  furder  explanation  hereof,  note  you  that 
roixionly  now  a  dayes  in  english  rimes  (for  J  dare  not  cal  them 
English  verses)  we  use  none  other  orilCr  but  a  foote  of  two 
ilfables,  wherof  the  first  is  depressed  ^of  r"""'"  ''"irfi  &  the 
ccond  is  elevateor  made  log :  and  chat  sound  or  scaning  con- 
■  nueth  througliout  iJie  verse.  We  have  used  in  times  past 
icher  kindes  of  Meeters:    as  for  example  this  following: 


y  /        •    U      / 

^P  r'S^'V''*'  ^^f  '*^'*'>  '^V  >'ealth  can  attayne, 

Unlesse  he  beleve,  that  all  is  but  vaync. 
Also  our  fether  Chaucer  hath  used  the  same  libcrtie  in  feete 
tid  measures  that  the  Latinists  do  use  :  and  who  so  ever  do 
eruse  and  well  consider  his  workes,  he  shall  finde  that  although 
is  lines  are  not  alwaycs  of  one  selfe  same  number  of  Syllables, 
et  beyng  redde  by  one  that  hath  understanding,  the  longest  . 
erse  and  that  which  hath  most  Syllables  in  it,  will  fall  (to  the 
Are)  correspondent  unto  that  whiche  hath  fewest  sillables  in  it : , 
sad   like  wise  that  whiche  hath  in  it  fewest  syllables,  shalbe 

^L  '^"^  '^, 


CERTAYNE  NOTES 

fbuniic   yet   to   consist  of  woordes  that   have  suchc  natunli 

sounde,  as  may  seeine  equal!  in  length  to  a  verse  which  ho 

J,  itiany   moe    sillables    of  lighter  accentes.      And    surely  I  OB 

'"/lament  that  wee  are  fallen  into  suchc  a  playne  and  simji 
/,  manner  of  wrycing,  that   there  is  none  other  foote  used  tw 

^(y  one:  wherby  our  Poemes  may  justly  be  called  Rithmes  o^ 
^scannot  by  any  right  challenge  the  name  of  a  Verse.  But  siKt 
it  is  so,  let  us  take  the  forde  as  we  finde  it,  and  lelte  mc  K 
downc  unto  you  suchc  rules  or  precepts  that  even  in  this  plajra 
foote  of  two  syllables  you  wrestc  no  woorde  from  his  natiu^ 
and  usuall  sounde,  I  do  not  meane  hereby  that  you  may  osr 
none  other  wordcs  but  of  twoo  sillables,  for  therein  you  nuf 
use  discretion  according  to  occasion  of  matter :  but  my  mearunj 
is,  that  all  the  wordes  in  your  verse  be  so  placed  as  the  fint 
sillable  may  sound  short  or  be  depressed,  the  second  long  « 
elevate,  the  third  shorte,  the  fourth  long,  the  fifth  shorte,  it 
For  example  of  my  meaning  in  this  point  marlce  these  vn 


■9. 


ra* 


j\y\j\/\r 


I 


I  understand  your  meanyng  by  your  eye 

\    / \x\/\  / \   / 

Your  meaning  1  understand  by  your  eye. 
In  these  two  verses  there  seemeth  no  difFe 
the  one  hath  the  very  sclfe  same  woordes  that  the  other  hitii 
and  yet  the  latter  verse  is  ncyther  true  nor  pleasant,  &  the  &s 
verse  may  passe  the  musters.  The  fault  of  the  latter  verse » 
that  this  worde  understand  is  therein  so  placed  as  the  griw 
accent  falleth  upo  dcr,  and  therby  makcth  lUr,  in  this  wofJt 
understand  to  be  elevated:  which  Is  concrarie  to  the  naturallof 

\\  /  \/ \ 

usual  pronuciation  :  for  wc  say  understand,  and  not  undtrsta»i- 
Here  by  the  way  I  thinlce  it  not  amissc  to  forewaiK 
ou  that  you  thrust  as  few  wordes  of  many  sillables  into  yoffl 
verse  as  may  be;  and  hereunto  I  might  alledge  many  reasons: 
first  the  most  auncient  English  wordes  are  of  one  sillable,  w 
that  the  more  monasyllables  that  you  use,  the  truer  Englishniio 
"^  you  shall  seemc,  and  the  lesse  you  shall  smell  of  the  In]cehonic< 
4&& 
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Also  wordcs  of  many  syllables  do  cloye  a  verse  and  make  it 

unpleasant,  whereas  woordes  of  one  syllable  will  more  easily 
fall  to  be  shortc  or  long  as  occasion  requireth,  or  wilbe  adapted 
to  become  circumflexe  or  of  an  indifferent  sounde.^  ^ 

6  I  would  cxhorte  you  also  to  beware  ofAfine  without 
reason  ;   my  meaning  is  hereby  that  your  rime  Jfeade  you  not 
from  your  firste  Invention,  for  many  wryters  wjfien  they  have 
Uyed  the  platforme  of  their  invention,  are  yetr  drawen  some- 
times (by  ryrae)  to  forget  it  or  at  least  to  alter/t,  as  when  they 
cannot  readily  finde  out  a  worde  whiche  maye  rime  to  the  first 
(and  yet  continue  their  determinate  Invention)  they  do  then  ., 
eyther  botche  it  up  with  a  worde  that  will  ryme  (howe  small 
reason  soever  it  carie  with  it)  or  els  they  alter  their  first  worde 
and  so  percase  decline  or  trouble  their  fpfmer  Invention  :    Rut 
do  you  alwayes  hold  your  first  determiiied  Invention,  and  do  l 
rather  searche  the  bottome  of  your  Waynes  for  apte  wordes,f 
than  chaunge  good  reason  for  runjhjirig  rime, 

7  To  help  you  a  little  with  /yt^e  (which  is  also  a  plainc 
yong  schoUers  lesson)  worke  thusf^hc  you  have  set  downe 
your  first  verse,  take  the  last  worde  thereof  and  cpumpt  over  all 
the  wordes  of  the  selfe  same  soundc  by  order  of  the  Alphabete : 
Asfor  example,  the  laste  woorde  of  your  firste  line  is  care,  to 
ryme  therwith  you  have  ban^  clarr^  dariy  fare,  garr,  hare,  and 
ihare,  mare,  snare,  rare,  stare,  &  ivare,  &c.  Of  al!  these  take  that 
which  best  may  serve  your  purpose,  carying  reason  with  rime: 
and  if  none  of  them  will  serve  so,  then  alter  the  laste  worde  of\  j 
your  former  verse,  but  yet  do  not  willingly  alter  the  meanyng^  1 
of  your  Invention. 

8  You  may  use  the  same  Figures  or  Tropes  in  verse  which 
are  used  in  prose,  and  in  my  judgement  they  ser\'e  more  aptly, 
and  have  greater  grace  in  verse  than  they  have  in  prose:  but 
yet  therein  remembre  this  old  adage,  Ne  qiiid_iii>!iilt,^s  many 
wryters  which  do  not  know  the  use  of  any  othec,^i^e  than 
that  whiche  is  expressed  in  repeticion  of  sundrie^wordeaJbegin- 
ijing  all  with  one  lette^,  tKB'Tvhiche  (beyng  rfledAffy  used), 
lenHetli  good  grace  to  a  verseT~l5ut  they  do  so  hunte  aMelter  to/ 
death,  that  they  make  it  Crambi,  and  Cramhe  bis  pasilkm  men 
est :  therforc  Ne  quid  nimis.  Vj^ 

9  Also  asmuchc  as  may  be,  eschew  straunge  i^rdsj^^ir  S. 
obsileta  ii  inusitata,  unlesse  the  Theamc  do  give  just  occasiS  :  ^ 
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marie   in  some  places  a  straunge  wordc  doth   drawe  anaitrt 
reading,  but  yet  I  wouldc  have  you  therein  to  use  disciction. 

10  And  asmuch  as  you  may,  frame  your  stile  to  ptnp'uxa 
and  to  be  sensible  :  for  the  haughty  obscure  vpiy  doth  OT 
much  delight,  and  the  verse  that  is  to  casic  is  like  a  tale  of 
rosted  horse  :  but  let  your  Pocmc  be  such  Ss  may  both  ddiglt 
and  draw  attentive  rcadyng,  and  therewithal  may  deliver  suA 
matter  as  be  worth  the  marking. 

11  You  shall  do  very  well  to  use  your  verse 
thenglishc  phrase,  and  not  after  the  maner  of  other  languagn: 
The  Latinists  do  commoly  set  the  adjeiftive  after  the  Sub»ti» 
tive  :  As  for  example  Fimina  fuUhra^  ttda  altic,  fjfc  but  if  wi 
should  say  in  English  a  woman  fayre,  a  house  high,  tK. 
would  have  but  small  grace  :  for  we  say  a  good  man,  and  n 
a  man  good,  &c.  Aiid  yet  I  will  not  altogether  forbidde  ii 
you,  for  in  some  places,  it  may  be  borne,  but  not  so  bar" 
some  use  it  which  wryte  thus: 

Now  let  us  go  to  Temple  ours, 
I  will  go  visit  mother  myne  &c, 

,    Surely  I  smile  at  the  simplicitic  of  such   devisers  ' 
/iiiight  aswetl  have  sayde  it  in  playne  Englishe  phrase,  and  n 
^  have   better    pleased    all    eares,  than   they  satisfie    their 
^  fancies  by  suche  iupcrfintat.     Therefore  even  as  I  have  adviK 

/you  to  place  all  wordes  in  their  naturall  or  most  common  U 
usuall  pronunciation,  so  would  I  wishe  you  to  frame  all  se 
tences    in    their  mother    phrase    and    proper    iSima,  and  p 
V        sometimes  (aS^  have  say*  before)  -tJie-  cantrarie-«»y;  be  borm 
\      but  that  is  rather  where  rime  enforceth,  or  per  lictntiam  Pgaitm 
•■  than  it  is  otherwise  lawfull  or  commendable. 

12  This  poeticall  licence  is  ashrewde  feUow,  and  covwei 
many  faults  in  a  verse,  it  maketh  wordes  longer,  shorter,  of  O 
sillables,  of  fewer,  newer,  older,  truer,  falser,  and  to  concluifai 
turlceneth  all   things  at  pleasure,  for  example,  yiimt   fat  4 
atinvne  for  dawne,  orecome  for  overcame,  tam  for  takrn^ptmir 
fiotvri,  heaven  for  heavn,  thevjn  for  good  partes  or  good  q«   "' 
and  a  numbrc  of  other  whiche  were  but  tedious  and  r- 
to  rehearse,  since  your  owne  judgement  and  readyng  v 
make  you  espie  such  advauntages. ^_ 

13  There  are  also  ccrtayne  pauses  or  it»w 
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lliche  may  be  called  Censuresy  whereof  I  wouldc  be  Inthc  to 
stande  long,  since  it  is  at  discretion  of  the  wryter,  and  they 
have  bene  first  devised  (as  should  seeme)  by  the  Musicians  : 
but  yet  thus  much  I  will  adventure  to  wryte,  chat  in  mine 
opinion  in  a  verse  of  eight,  sillables.  the  pause  will  stand  best 
in  the  middcst,  uTa  verse  of  tenne  it  will  best  ^e 'placed  a 
en"?le~6f jthc  first  foure  sJllabks  r^n  a  vrrif  ff  I' 
niidst,Xn  verses  ot  twelve,  in  the  firsce  and  fouretene  in 
the  sKoiide,  wee  place  the  pause  commonly  in  the  midst  of 
the  first,  and  at  the  ende  of  the  first  eight  sillables  in  the 
second.  In  Rithmc  royal!,  it  is  at  the  wryters  discretion,  and 
forceth  not  where  the  pause  be  uncill  the  ende  of  thc.iine,  \ 

14  And  here  bycause  I  have  named  Rithme  roygfl,  I  will  \ 
tell  you  also  mine  opinion  aswell  of  that_a5  jaf-thc  names  which 
other  rymes  have  commonly  borne  heretofore.  Rythme  royall 
is  a  verse  of  tenne  sillables,  and  seven  such  verses  make  a  stafi^e, 
whereof  the  firat  and  thirde  lines  do  aunswer  (acmsse)  in  like 
terminations  and  rime,  the  second,  fourth,  and  fifth,  do  likewise 
answere  eche  other  in  terminations,  and  the  two  last  do  com- 
bine and  shut  up  the  Sentence:  this  hath  bene  called  Rithme 
royalt,  &  surely  it  is  a  royall  kinde  of  verse,  serving  best  for 
grave  discourses.  There  ls  also  another  kinde  called  Balladcj^ 
and  thereof  are  sundrie  sortes;  for  a  man  may  1* rite  ballade 
in  a  stafFc  of  sixc  lines,  every  line  conteyning  eighte  or  sixe 
sillables,  whereof  the  firste  and  third,  second  and  fourth  do 
rime  acrosse,  and  the  fifth  and  sixth  do  rime  tc^ither  in  con- 
clusion. You  may  write  also  your  ballad  of  tenne  sillables 
rimyng  as  before  is  declared,  hut  these  two  were  wont  to  be 
most  comonly  used  in  ballade,  which  prop  re  name  was  (I^ 
thinke)  derived  of  this  wordc  in  Italian  Ba liar r^ which e  si gn i fiei V 
^~  And  in -deed  thds<?  kinds  ot  rimes  serve  beste  for 


daunces  or  light 
which  d<    ■      " 
and  was  thereof  (i 
may  consjsr 
have  *ou  Soi 
may  Pe-caffci 
derived  of  Sonart, 
whiche  are   of  fa 
syllables.     The 


Then  have  you  also  a  rondlette,  1 
end  with  one  self  sanYc-feotcor'rcpenn  nil , 
rondelct.     This 
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Crosse  mectre,  and  the  last  twoo  ryming  togither  do  conclude 
the  whole.  There  are  Dyzaynes,  &  SjTcaincs  which  are  of  to 
lines,  and  of  sixc  lines,  comonly  used  by  the  French,  whid 
some  English  writers  do  also  tcrme  by  the  name  of  SoncttcL 
Then  is  there  an  old  kinde  of  Rithme  called  Verlayes,  dcrind 
(as  I  have  redde)  of  this  wordc  I'erd  whichc  beiokeneth  Gmnti 
and  Layt  which  betokencth  a  Song,  as  if  you  would  aay  grccne 
Songes :  but  I  muste  tell  you  by  the  way,  that  I  never  to" 
any  verse  which  1  saw  by  au<!lhoritie  called  t^srlay^  but  o 
and  that  was  a  long  discourse  in  verses  of  tenne  sillabk^ 
whereof  the  foure  first  did  ryrae  acrosse,  and  the  fifth  iA 
aunswere  to  the  firste  and  thirde,  breaking  off  there,  and  » 
going  on  to  another  termination.  Of  this  I  could  shew 
example  of  imitation  in  mine  own  verses  written   to  y  riglil 

honorable    y"    Lord    Grey    of   IVilton  jjjion my   jfurnfy  .'"" 

Holland^  &c.     There  are  also  certaine  Poemes  devised  of  tenns 
syllables,"  wKereoT  the  first  aunswereth  i 

fourth,  and  the  second  and  tliirde  answerc  ecbe  other :  the* 

used  by  other  nations  than  by  us,  neyther  can  I  td 

readily  what  name  to  give  them.     And  the  comoncst  s 

verse  which  we  use  now  adayes  {viz.  the  long  verse  of  twcln 

imd  fourtcne  sillables}  I  know  not  certainly  howe  to  name  it 

unlessc  1  should  say  that  it  doth  consist  of  Poultcrs  measuf^ 

which  giveth  xii.  for  one  doze  and  xiiii.  for  another.     But  let 

this  suilise  (if  it  be  not  to  much)  for  the  sundrie  sortes  of  y 

which  we  use  now  adayes. 

/    15     In  al!  these  sortes  of  verses  when  soever  you  undcriak 

JV     Ao  write,  avoyde  proiixitie  and  tediousnesse,  &  ever  as  ncarc 

T    >*you  can,  do  firiilh  the  sentence  and  meaning  at  the  end  _.^ 

<*       every  staffe  where  you  wright  staves,  &  at  the  end  of  every 

■     s    two  lines  where  you  write  by  cooples  or  poulters  measure  :  fii 

I   see  many  writers  which  draw  their  senteces  in  length,  & 

make  an  ende  at  latter  Lammas  :   for  comonly  before  ihey  enJi 

the  Reader  hath  forgotte  where  he  begon.      But  do  you  (if  yoi 

/wil  follow  my  advise)  eschue  proiixitie  and  knit  up  your  sc 

,'   tcnces  as  compendiously  as  you  may,  since  btevitie  (so  that 

^-J>c  not  drowned  in  obscuritie)  is  most  commendable. 

16     I  had  forgotten  a  notable  kinde  of  ryme,  called  rvding 
/rime,  and  that   is  suche  as  our  Mayster  and  Father  Chat 


A 


N^uscd    in    his  Canterhurie  tales,  and  in  divers  other   dele^tzblt 


\ 
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|t  enterprises :   but  though  it  come  to  my  recnembrance 
t  out  of  order,  it  shall  not  yet  come  altogether  out  of 
I  will  nowe  tell  you  a  conceipt  whiche  I  had  before 
1  to  wryte :   you  may  see  (by  the  way)  that  I  holde  a         ('''\>J 
rous  order   in  my  traditions,  but  as  I  sayde  before  l"\    \^J 
toved  by  good  wil,  and  not  to  shewe  my  skill.     Then-/ 
my  matter,  as  this  riding  rime  serveth  most  \ 
wryte  a  merie  tale,  so  Rythmejxa'all  is  fittest  for  a 
Bcourse.     Ballades_jare  TIeste  ot    matters  of  love,  and 
aprTorthe  beating  or  handlyng  of  an  adage 
grsu^er^e  :   Song^  serve  as  well  in  matters  of  love 
icourse  :  ^izaymes  and  Sixames  for  shorte  Fantazies  :   ' 
I  for  an  eneZtualT  propositlon,~aIThougb    by  the  name 
jht  otherwise  judge  of  Verlayes,  and  the  long  verse  of 
ind  fouretene  sillables,  although  it  be  now  adayes  used 
'heames,  yet  in  my  judgement  it  would  serve  best  for 
and  Himpnes. 

wide  stande  longer  in  these  traditions,  were  it  not  that 
mine  owne  ignoraunce,  but  as  I  sayde  before,  I  kjiow 
rrite  to  my  frcende,  and  affying  my  selfe  thereupon,  I 
ende. 


FINIS. 
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/h  lh{  /ollmping  nfrrtntts  l/u  Htus  an  namtheted /rem  tit  lap  if  tin  f^ 
iiuhtdiitg  ritlis.     Thieagi  numbtn  art  in  itavier  tyft.    A  line  efviru  Im 


oeer  is  cenHteJ  ai 


=  IJ73-    Q«  =  i57S'    Q3="587- 


I,  The  tille-page  of  Qi  reads:— T  A  Huodfcth  sua-jdtie  1 
bounde  |  up  in  one  snail  Foesie.  |  Gathard  fiartily  {t}r  /rantla-\liaB)  tl ' 
fyne  outlandish  Gnrdios  |  of  Euripides,  Ovid,  Pelratke,  Ariosto,  |  andolkt 
and  patlljt  by  invention,  |  out  of  oui  owne  ^ilefull  Or-|charde^  in  Enfilijl 
Vclding  sundtie  swccle  savours  of  Tra-lgical,  Comical,  and  Morall  Itan 
ties,  bothe  pleasauni  and  prolilable  lo  the  [  well  sioellyng  noses  of  hu-^ 
Reiulets.  |  Afaitum  fftm,  gravt.  \  At  Ltmdon,  |  Itnpnnted  /or  Rida 
Smith. 

The  date  of  ihi&  edition  {1573)  is  fixed  bjr  the  references  (o  its  pobKot 
in  the  first  two  paragraphs  at  Tie  Aihailtirtt  of  Master  A  7^.  in  ctte  M 
issae,  and  by  Gascoigne's  Epistle  Te  fhi  nvtrendi  Divints  (3.  (^ — 16),  wb 
was  e»idenl!y  written  in  January,    157!.      In  this  Epistle    (4—6)  Gaicsi 
acknowledges  that  the  earliei  edition  was  issued  with  bis  consent,  allboagb 
was  away  in  Holland  at  the  time;  it  was  perhaps  prepared  for  the  pros  ^1 
friend,  George  Turbervillc,  hut  it  is  more  likely  that  the  G.  T.   of  Ibc  i 
version  of  Ftrdinando  Jtrtmimi  was  a  mythical  pereon  of  his  own  tn*ei 
The  etplanitory  headings  to  the  various  poems  in  Qi  were  apparently  *i 
by  Cascoigne  himself,  dthoueh  he  is  always  spoken  of  in  the  thiid  pe 
they  were  retained  in  Qi  with  very  slight  changes. 

Some  copies  of  Q  9  have  (he  following  title  in  a  different  bordei:— T) 
Poties  of  I  (korgt  Gaitaignr  \  Esquire.  |  CerrtcUd,  perfctltd,  \  and  augmca 
by  the  |  Author.  1575.  f  Tarn  Marti,  quAm  Mtrcurio.  \  T  Imprinlod  J 
London  by  H.  Bynneman  |  (or  Richard  Smith.  |  Thew  Bookes  are  to  be  M 
■t  the  North-lwest  dore  of  Paules  Cburch. 

Turned  letters  and  other  minute  coincidences  show  ibat  the  various  a>f 
of  this  edition  were  printed  from  the  same  type;  but  there  are  unimpoit 
differences,  not  always  following  the  change  of  title,  and  due,  in  nrf. 
corrections  mode  white  the  edition  was  passing  through  the  press.  Tbc  I 
'  "  0  reads  coricltd,  perfatai,  and  fivitAtd  in  some  copies; 

tUhtd.   OnTTTiitectolhereisir  - 

There  a 

The  leit  o(i 


others  CBrnlid,  ptrfeciedandfinii 
'  — int  lail-piece,  dated  by  the  engraver  y""".  IS'4. 
ions  in  punctuation,  duly  reconled  where  they  occ 
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I  the  Bodleian  Library  were  also  consulted  when  occasion  seemed  to 

copf  of  Q3  from  which  variants  were  taken  has  the  following  lille; — 
eBEBunIe«l  workcs  ot  George  |  Gastv^e  Riqayn:  Netviye  |  eom- 
hJ  one  Volume,  |  Thai  is  le  say:  \  His  Flower*,  Hearbes,  Wecdea,  ihe 
of  I  wane,  the  Comedie  called  Supposes,  the  |  Tragedie  of  Jxatla.  Ihe 
^asie,  I  the  Complaint  of  FhylomeHt,  the  |  Sloiie  of  Frn&nandff 
mi,  I  and  the  pleasure  at  Ke-|nelworth  Casile.  I  London  {  Imprinted  by 
effii,  dwelliog  in  the  Fore  |  Strcele,  without  Creeplt^te,  neere  |  unlo 
reele.  [  1587. 

:rc  is  another  issue,  the  lllle  of  which  reads : — The  Whole  woorkes  &C. 
follows  a  ditferent  order  from  Q 1  and  Q  3,  the  list  of  contents  of  the  r  J73 
being  given  at  the  back  of  the  title  thus: — 
The  conlcnls  of  this  Booke. 
n  excellente  and  pleasanle  Comedie  entituled  SuinxiKS. 
eccmd,  Ihe  wofiill  tragedie  of  Jocasta,  conleining  the  utter  subrenjon  of 
"hehcs.     73. 

ly,  a  pleasant  discourse  of  Ihe  adventures  of  master  .F.J.  conteyning 
Kcdlet  lellers,  sonets.  Lays,  Ilallels,  Kondlets,  Verlayes  and  verses.  101. 
hly,  divers  excellent  devises  of  sundry  Gentlemen.  194, 
,  ccttayne  devises  of  masler  Gascoyne,  contemning  his  anothamie,  his 
rricnemente,  his  prayse  of  mislrcsse  Bridges  now  Lad;  Sands,  the 
is  praise  of  Zouch  late  the  Lady  Grey  of  Wilton.  344.  345.  346.  347. 
48. 

<Tne  his  passion.     340. 
Ities  libell  of  divorce.    351. 

jne*  Lullabie. 

nnes  Recanlalion.     jsj. 

■ynes  five  notable  devises  upon  five  sundry  theames  given 

undry  Gentlemen  in  five  jundiy  roeelers.     jfij. 

lines  gloie  upon  Donnnui  iit  epns  ha/itt.    36J. 

lioes  good  morrowe.     36H. 

good  night,      371. 

councell""  "       " 

>ines  counsell ..  ,— .^ „,  - 

jines  Epitaph  upB  Captainc  Bourcher  lately  slayne  in  Zelande,  called  the 

Ale  of  [he  stone.     3S1. 

yiats  devise  of  a  maske.     383. 

nnes  wodmanship.     394. 

aines  gardening.     39^. 

^nes  &st  voyage  into  Holland  in  Morehe.    4or.     tf7i- 

y  the  dolorous  discourse  of  Dan  Barlholmew  of  Bathe,  wherin  is  con* 

:eyned  his  ttiumphes.  his  discourse  of  love,  his  extreme  passion,  Ms  libel] 

at  request  to  Care,  his  last  will  and  testameni,  his  farcwel.     411. 

of  ail  the  reporter. 

—17.     Inslead  of  these  introductory  pages,  Q  1  has  the  following; — 

The  Printer  to  ibe  Reader, 
:  hath  bin  an  old  saying,  thai  whiles  iwo  doggs  do  strive  for  ■  bone,  the 
e  may  come  and  cane  it  away.    And  this  proverbe  may  (as  I  feaie)  be 
reretied  in  me  which  take  in  hand  the  imprinting  of  this  poeticall  Poesie. 
the  case  scemeth  doubtful,  and  1  will  lUsclose  n^y  con]"^""'     ^■'■'^ 
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.H.  W.  in  theb^nning'of  thbworke,luith  in  his  letter  (written  to  the  Re»J5 
cunningly  discharged  himselfe  of  any  such  mislikine,  as  the  griTCi  m 
gnyheared  judgeti  niighle  (peihaps)  concdve  in  the  publicatio  of  Ik 
pleasant  Pamphleli.  And  neite  unto  that  learned  preamble,  the  Idlit 
.6.  T.  (by  whome  a*  seemelli,  the  firsi  coppie  hereof  was  unto  the  same  .Ii-1 
delivered,  doth  with  nn  lease  clerkly  cufling  sceke  lo  peiswade  the  rcajo^' 
he  (also)  woutde  by  no  mesnes  have  it  published.  Now  I  feaj«  veryM 
(all  these  words  nnlwilhstidine)  thai  (hese  two  gentlemen  were  of  onetti 
compocl  to  hare  it  imprinled:  And  yet,  findineby  experifee  that  nottuoga 
wcl  hldled  now  adnyes.  Imt  that  some  midicious  minds  m»j  either  b 
occasion  lo  mislike  it  themselves,  or  else  linde  meaoes  to  make  it  odiou* 


perillous  a  viclorie.  Notwithstanding,  having  wel  penised  then 
I  find  nothing  'herein  amisse  (to  my  judgetnente)  unlesse  it  be  two  <x  il 
wanlon  places  passed  over  in  the  diicoursc  of  an  amorous  enlerprise.  1 
which  for  OS  much  as  the  words  aie  cleanly  (although  the  thing  meat  be  n 
what  natnratl)  I  have  thought  good  also  to  let  (hem  passe  as  they  came  lOl 
and  the  rather  bicause  (as  master  .H.  W.  hath  well  alleadged  in  his  kllB 
the  Reader)  the  well  minded  toS  may  leape  some  commoditie  out  of  the  n 
fiivotous  works  that  are  written.  And  as  the  venemous  spider  wil  suckcpci) 
out  of  the  most  holcsome  herbe.  and  the  industrious  Bee  can  gather  honjx 
of  the  most  slinking  weede :  Even  so  the  discrete  reader  may  take  a  biff 
exiple  by  the  most  lascivious  histories,  although  the  captious  and  huebiiBI 
heads  can  neither  be  cncoraged  by  the  good,  oor  forewarned  by  the  bad.  ii 
thus  muche  I  have  thought  good  lo  say  in  excuse  of  some  savoniB,  which  ■ 
perchance  smell  unpleasantly  to  some  noses,  in  some  port  of  Uii$  p 
poesie.  Now  it  hath  with  this  fault  a  greater  commoditie  than  common 
have  ben  accustomed  to  present,  and  that  is  this,  you  shall  not  be  com 
lo  BToelt  of  the  Houres  therein  cfiuijied  all  at  once,  neither  yet  lo  taketbeiB' 
in  such  order  as  Ihey  are  sorted  ;'But  you  may  take  any  one  fiowre  by  it 
and  if  thai  smell  not  so  pleasantly  as  you  wold  wbh,  I  iloubl  not  yec  bil; 
may  lind  some  other  which  may  supptie  the  defects  thereof.  As  tfaas, 
which  wold  have  good  niorall  lessons  clerkly  handled,  let  him  smell  10  I 
Tr^edie  translated  out  of  Euripides.  He  that  wold  laugh  at  ■  prely  cod 
closely  conveyed,  let  him  peruse  the  comedie  translated  out  of  Arlosto.  I 
thai  would  take  example  by  the  unlawful]  affections  of  a  lover  bestowed  dk 
an  unconstant  dame.  let  them  teade  the  report  in  vene,  mode  by  Dan  Butti 
mew  of  Bathe,  or  ihe  discourse  in  prose  of  the  adveDluTes  passed  by  ma 
F.  J.  whome  the  reader  may  name  Freeman  Jone'i,  for  the  betlei  under^taodi 
at  the  same :  he  that  wouhj  see  any  particuter  pang  of  love  lively  dispUyi 
may  here  approve  every  Pamphlet  by  Ihe  title,  and  so  temaine  contented.  . 
also  divers  godly  liimoes  and  Psalmes  may  in  like  manner  be  founde  in  ti 
recorde.  To  concludeTliie  norke  is  'so  universall,  as  either  in  one  phut 
other,  any  mans  mind  may  iherewith  be  satisfied.  The  which  I  adtentr 
(under  preteil  of  this  promise)  to  present  unto  all  indifTercnt  eya 
foUoweth. 

A  list  of  Fauliit  tsraped  cen-Klian  follows  in  Qi.  Most  of  them  « 
obvious  printers'  errors,  and  are  dulv  corrected  in  Qi.  Those  which  in 
worthy  of  record  are  noted  under  the  Imes  in  which  ih^  occur. 

Two  commas  (not  inverted)  are  used  in  Qq  al  the  beginning  of  each  lin* 
mark  not  only  quotations,  but " 'setitcnces  "  Ihoughl  wotthj  of  special     " 
Cf.  77-  7— «  «( fasam. 
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: —       3- 4'    '^-     Q  3  omits.  i8.    mjim,     Qj  my. 

4-  )i.    fA<.     Q  J  amiti. 

7.3a.     iHalilwas.     Qjitlobe.         34.     and  maii/r.     Q3  emitu 
^        8.  17—18.      FrBmmy...l5?i.     Q3  amits. 

10.  I.    fl/.     Qjomrfj.         B.    generally.    Q  3  grealty.  17.    pennitted 
T_-Q  3-      Q  '.  *>  "«  Biviaus pHnler's  irror,  pcnnilmitted. 

11.  ir.  ef.  (iiomit!.  18.  Ma/.  Qinmifi.  ig.  A.  Qjomih. 
Jt — 31.     {ifeaust...cSetsi).     Q3  flmiW. 

u.  4.    inqnind  Q  j.     Q 1  iuquired.  31,   ji^u.     Q  3  tmifi, 

13.  13.  pUaioHi  nsr  yet.  Q  3  yet  pleasant  nor.  13.  amongst,  Q  j 
among. 

14.  13.    thtmfrcm.     Q3  smiV;.         31.    yattaarie.    Q3  Fcbniarie. 

15.  u.     hte  miglu  thereby.     Q3  therby  he  might. 

16.  38.    behueene.     Q  3  betwixt. 
17-  SS-    good.     Q3  fllHli'I. 

18 — 34-      The  iomiRendatOTy  verses  are  net  fvund  in  Qi. 

18.  I — 1.     Gascoignei  Q  3.     Q  »  Gascoeines. 

■9.  16.     Q  I  and  Q  3  have  a  comma  ofier  hand. 

ai.  18.    their  odor.    Q  3  the  odor.         14,     o«/.     Q  3  how. 

aa.  14.     May  Q  3.    Q  i  My. 

83.  J.     rysne.     Q3  lime. 

a4-  6.    i>.    Q  3  Be.    rtporlts.     Q  3  report. 

Fill  Jlap  al  end  ef  line  in  Q  i,  not  in  Qi.  jj,    ..  

36.     Q  3  Such  Euthy  thoughts  oft  times  mens  heails  inllame. 

35.  14.    blossoms.    Q3  blossome.  si.    vmnltn  rage  Q3,    Printed 

39.1.  The  Printer.  Q  3  Richard  Smith.  13.  saenteiH<li.  Printed 
111  one  taardin  Q  ).  17.     fngiisi.     Some  copies  of  <^i  read  Inghesc, 

o/A/n  Inghlese.     Q3  logele&e-  it.    Inckiostro.     Q1Q3  luchiosuo. 

There  are  commas  in  Q  1  i^er  raeno  (13),  pieoe  (15),  voironl  (i6). 

30.  iS.  linguae.  Q1Q3  Unguis.  /W/ j/n/ q^fr  fruclus  (i  i).  Commas 
afiersoiotum  (6),  amicnoE  (10),  viros  (r;),  gennnniis  ()o).  suos  (s8).  Q  3  and 
tomeeopies  o/Qi  iave  a  comma  after  so^a  (17). 

31. 1.     /■.     Q  1  Q  3  ef.  3.    rficiw  Q  3  and  some  copies  of  Q 1. 

O/iers Aave ^aie.  6.    Amere.     Qi  Q3  araorc.  19.    celeberrimei. 

Qi  Q3  celibcTTima.  Only  comma  in  6  after  socio,  in  11  after  lietabar. 
AV  comma  after  Pallas  (ij),  adylis  (»j),  Poela  {17).  Commas  after  potuil  (3), 
setetnoi  (ij),  Nata  (11),  inter  (13),  mentes  and  tenebr^  («;),  pateat  (iS). 
7'here  is  a  comma  at  the  end  of  10  m  some  copies  efQt,  not  in  others. 

31.3.    cautus.    Qi  Q3  canlus.  11.    dcHtufre.     Q 1  Q  3  dilJtnbe. 

14.  merufre.  Q 1  Q  3  maeru£re.  Ciiinmiti  q/?iT  lilulum  (6),  variii  (9),  n 
(30),  prasiani  (si]i  forsan  and  abuli  (14). 

33 — 4.    Not/oHnd  in  Q  3. 

33.  G.    Q 1  comma  at  end  of  line. 

36. 17.  nei.   Qi  361. 
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37,  I.  Instep ef  His  tail  Q  1  hastMf/otleaimg: — 
1  will  now  deliver  unio  jnju  so  cianj'  more  of  Masiei  Gm 
have  come  to  mv  hands,  who  halh  never  bcene  daynde  «/  Ij 
Ihcrfore  I  concrale  not  his  name:  bill  his  word  or  poiie  fac  hr' 
and  therfore  I  will  deliver  his  vetses  with  such  sondiic  poaH* 
thi.     And  first  I  uill  begin  with  Gascoigns  Anatomic  j 

14.  filth  broHH/altu  an  Qi  Q3.  Q  1  arc  bnunfalne  now.  | 
QiQj.  QiWs.  J4.  lus/aine  Qi  Q3.  Q  ■  can  beare.  , 
Q3  sraigmoiL    J 


arraignmntf. 


1  Bxraigmenl. 


7.  Full  ilofi  0/  emd  of  lint  in  Q  i,  wete  ef  im/trregatien  ■_, 
14.  Tkt  iidi-HBies  art  tmiiud  in  Qi  txceft  i'm  a  /r»  taus,tt. 
altenH,>n  is  drivin.        l6.     W^/ZQsQj.     Q  i  Here.  I 

39.  tS.     Q I  Gacoignei  pas^n.  J 

Commas  afltr  I  and  why  an  givfK  '1  Q3  M«A 
■*     "       '  ■Hiitffi.  1 

AH  znaytt.     Q I  i 
Alwayes.         it.    rrliettt.     Q 1  reoue.    Q  3  release.  ij.   Qt^ 

ns//.  1 8.     my  straungt.     Q  1  Gasroignes.     Q  1  temm»  t 

10.     Q I  A  ttiau)ig«  iHssion  of  another  Author.  17,  mI 


Q  11   in  aiktri.  and  in  Q  1  Ihiy  Bi 
41.  3.    taasoms.    Q  3  bosome. 


41.  7.    <^\  JuU  stop  al  tnd  ef  lim.  ij.     Ftrendt. 

16.    Q  I  Gascoignes  libcll  of  Divorc^ 

43-1.    lot.    Qito,  7.    ff/.    QiQaoff.  \i{tidt-» 

Q  3  whilest.         il.  v.vuld.     Q  1  would. 

44.  I.     Q I  GascoLgnes  Lullnbie.  8.    waM^tl  iaiet.     I 

habe.         13.    us/AinQi  Q  3.     Qi  within.  J 

45.1.  ZuUaiy.  Qi  mis frinfs  LulUdj.  it.  Iken  tkii.  d 
t^,  Q :  The  eaieful  lover  combred  witli  pleasure,  thus  complH 
htard.  Q  1  mufirints  beard.  94,  phtares.  Q 1  peeret.  1 
Q  I  for  sing. 

46.  I — 6.  Ih  Qi  Ikis  lillt  higins  Ftdih  this  i  will  skip  lo  i 
and  tndi  with  foloweth. 

47.  ti<iK^i4.    iht  Aueihaur.    Q I  G.  G. 

48,3.  jeliHsie.  Q I  ieloose  love.  6.  waame.  Qi  none. 
Q  r  then. 

49.  9.     Tki  loekcs..M.     Q  1  He  bq>*a  to  write  bf.  17. 

boundes.         33.    iht.    ^     "' 

JO.  4,  rtffmi.  Qr 
(11)  am/late  (ji),  jt 
irtfalix.     Qi  infcelci. 

jr.  1—3.     Q  t  To  a  Darae  which  chaUcnged  the  •ucthor  | 
his  head  alwayea  downc,  and   looked  not  uppon   hir  in  l' 
10.  fya.     Qiliclh.      18.  Si..Anfalix.   Q_\  Spratatamtfvivi 
Q3  thai, 

53.8.    /.wjQiQs.    Qi  lovers.        ai.    Ladtit.    (Ill 
Q  1   Gascoignes. 

53>  JO-     /"■     Q  I   Gascoignes.     OmUs  Toords  afitr  Wilton.     * 


♦78 


APPENDIX 

18.     Q  i  putifirtt  iivcitlafttr  it. 

;.     not  hit.     Qi  hir  not.  11.    poeral.     Q[  purest. 

y     atu/itaiUQi  Qt.    Qi  exceplable.  s-    darlewntuise.     Qi 

me  slormes  ekangtd  le  doiksomnesse  in   FauOti  tscMed  corredion. 
Qiwe.        »3-    and.     Q r  all.     mn-ldfyQt  Qi-     Qiwordlj. 
[y.  (7.    iyrdes  Qi.    Qabyide.    Q  3  birds,        13.    muiit  Qi.    Q1Q3 

E8.  34.    slritcking.     Q  i  sLteking, 

14.  Instead  sflhii  skarl  tillt  Q  i  has  Ikt  follewing: — 
Fbcse  good  Morowe  anil  good  ayght,  Ic^lher  wiLb  his  Passion,  his  Libell 
rce,  his  Lullabye,  his  Recantation,  his  De  profundis,  and  his  (arewell. 
Tic  sweete  notes  adapted  unto  them :  the  which  I  would  you  should 
enjoy  as  well  as  my  strife.  For  I  knowe  you  will  delight  10  heare  them. 
kjso  Other  verie  good  notes  whyche  I  hnve  lor  dyvers  other  Ditties  of  other 
s  devyse  whiche  I  have  before  relicrsed. 


this,  riding  alone  belwcne  Cheltoisfurde  and  Loodon,  his  mlnde  mused 
«4i  ihe  dayes  past,  and  therewithal!  he  gan  accuse  his  ownc  conscience  of 
=he  time  misspent,  when  a  great  shourc  of  rayne  did  overtake  him,  and  be 
Log  unprepared  for  the  same,  as  in  a  Jerliea  without  a  doake.  Ihe  wether 
Sng  very  toire  and  unlikely  10  have  cl^ged  so;  he  began  lo  accuse  him 
e  of  his  carelesnesse,  and  Ibereuppon  in  his  good  disposition  compiled  Brste 
-    tonet,  and  al^eiwordes,  the  translated  Psalme  of  Dtprafunda  as  here 

T)e   profundis  ii  pritUtd  as  ent  word  here,   in  the  neit  title,  and  in  tht 
menls  of  Flowers  in  Q  1.     /»  Q  3  it  il  ifeU  as  two. 
60.  I— «a.  18,     A'a/juQt. 
60.  14.    how.    Qj  now. 
Ci.  1.    delyghlst.    Qi  delyghst.     Qjdelightst.  ii. 

■■ye.       f^i  has  full  stops  lU  end  of  ti 


Gascaigms  Mtmeriti.     Q  1 


'■Mollyi.     Q 1  couHdencc 

6a.  5.    Q  i/ull  stop  after  call.  ,  „ 

have  hetdc  Master  Gascoignes  inemorie  cummended  by  these  verses  foUow- 
[,  which  were. 

63.  13.     iiervis.     Q  f  strives.         14.    psvu-tye.    Q :  povett. 

04.  19.    prgve  Q  1.    Q  i  Q  3  poorc. 

65.  8.    HobbeQ,  1.     Qi  hobljc,     Q3  Hob.  11.    taie.  Qi  looke. 

Q  3  pu's.       JO.    vieeke.   <^\fnllslop,  Qi  Q3  comma.     34,    van. 

11.    sequtnit.     Qi  utiipriits  leqaence. 

33.    They  height.     Q  t  The  boug^-      "■   '*"■ 

see.    simplt.    Q  t  silly.  ^^_   asiay''- 


\G^ 


M.  I.    erne.     Q3  owne. 
,     style.     Q  3  sayle. 

67.  3.    Q  1  repeals  and. 

3  iiys- 

68.  16.     behold.     Q 1  wet 
llslof.        3s.    ^r.    Qi 

69.  Full  stops  at  emio/li, 

3  pulpits. 


1 


IV  f-lpii- 
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yo.t.iayi^t.  Qi  say.  Qjiaith.  7>  prnet. 
Q  3  ""=■ 

TO.  14 — II.    Ql    has  iht  feUawing: — And    thu*  | 
theunu,   wlierein  hath  bene  noted,  that  as  Uic  ihca 
ftllogilhec  divers,  so  MaiEler  Gucoigne  lUd  Bccamplul 
sortes  of  metre,   je».  and   that  seemeth  most   straiug 
admounting  lo  tbe  number  of  CCL  vui.  venes,  ruliq{ 
none  of  them  untitl  he  came  al  the  end  of  his  Journey. ) 
Ihan  one  day  In  ridingi  one  day  in  taryine  with  h'    ' 
returning   to   Greys   Inne:  a  srooll  lime  for  sucbi 
I  willingly  undertake  the  like.     The  meetrs  ajc  t 
and  yet  are  they  true  {turn  licftilia  fioeliea)  and  1  mu. 
hath  more  commonly  bene  over  curious  in  delectalioi 
his  dilatations.    And  therefore  lei  \a  posse  lo  (he  t« 
Gajcoienes  gloie  uppon  this  le 
Duminui  as  efut  halitt, 

70,  It — 73.  17.  By  a  curious  oversight  this  poc 
time  in  both  Qi  and  Q  3  al  p.  145  of  Htariti.  Of  1 
F^r,  /tost,  6'  a,  are  found  in  both  tbeic  repealed  vernal 

71.  10.     for.     Qi  Fo.  Ql  All titfi/iaa-mg^ d 


After     , 

He  likes  no  numbred  ptajiers,  lo  purchasi 

He  askes  110  more  but  penitence,  thereof  Our  L 

AfW  18  :— 

They  ihrinke  into  [he  cloudes,  and  there  they  s<    ._ 
As  planets  and  signes  moveable,  by  dcstcnies  dK 

3S.     Itafc-     Q3  lease.  ( 

7a.  i+.     titaU.    Q  3  meal.        58.  a.     Q  i  &  a.  | 

73-  15.    kimsel/t  at  rtst.    Qi  his  tackling  best, 

Gascoignes.  J 

74.  4.     Dslk.     Q I  Do.         10,    kii.    Q I  Gods.      I 

75.  I.  A.  Ql  Gascoignes.  1.  writltn.  Qxi 
Master  Gascoigne  him  selfe  declare).  16,  19.  1 
Master  Gascoigne.  J 

jt.  13.  iUive.  Ql  blowes.  16.  liJa.  Q  1  mi^pA 
Q1Q3.     Ql  lale. 

77.  1  (margiH).     A  ftM.     Q  1  primis  & 
kinde.  14.   fheatci.    Qt  pheares.    Q3  pheo; 
Q  1  idlenesse. 

78.  13.  se.  Ql  full ilop.  14.  wi/fiO^M 
37.     Cirf.     Q3  death. 

79.6.     For  Aim.     Q 1  For.  him.  13.    iljtlH^ 

Q  3  on.  19.   amide.     Q »  ' 

Bo.  6.     t;yj/.     Ql  kiise.  18.    /raiiu.    Q I  ti 

Qi  emiti.     Q3  Which. 

.   /umt.     Q  I  sunne.        9.    Aalbtrts  Q  1  Q  3. 


Q  1  ias  this  sidt-iu>fe. 


hand  of .     Qi  omiU.        7 — 9.    Qi  has  this  nde-noU.        7.    fyd. 
'  ferlkat.     Q^t  fullslitp:  hbtu  in  Qi  Q3.  15.    who.     Q3  who. 

This  sidt-nelt  is  in  Qi.  »8,  19.    Q  1 /nil  t/efi  at  md a/ eoth  lint. 


,    Qt  neJii/lifiifiafendo/^i,Bneal  6.        13.    iDiTa[rQiQ3.    Qiworkes. 
'^teoHt.     One  Ji/erd  iH  Q  1,  11.    namfjQiQj.    Qi  nanis.         34.  pi 

Qq  firiHt  at  one  v/ard,  15.    /W/;A>^  in  Q  1  Q3,  nnf  in  Q  i. 

ThtTefitsaliifalomr.    Qi  omits.        11.   j'e/.    Qt  it.       14.    /urf. 
t8 — (9.    Q  1  All  a/ull  stop  afttr  mo9l,  a  temma  after  miod. 
(»/.        30.    <i(.     Qi 
t.  9-    Harding.    Q3  Hardning.         15.    /Vi'i/e  in  Cetirl.     Q  i  amiti. 
Auclhaur.     Q  1  wriler  fherof. 
13.     /mi<.    Qj  thus.  31 — 13.     Qi  The  Lover  leming  onel]' to' 

■dies  ptoroisca,  and  finding  them  lo  fayle,  dolh  thus  lament. 
t.    lit.     Qj  10.  19.    u/orJes.     Qi  wodrcs.     Qi  Q3  words. 

13.     mth.     Qlfullslop.  iS.      The  fruitt  of  fot,  ■uritlm.     Ql 

4.    bronchi  Qt   Q3.     Ql  btonght.  s-    rtcurtd.     Qi  cured. 

Qi  f,.ll  stof.        «.    scrowt,.     Qjs,       - 
35.    /Ql.     Q^  Q3  to. 

I— -1.    Q  I  And  nowe  lo  recomfoit  you  and  to  ende  this  worke.  re- 
Ihe  detectable  hislarie  uf  sundry  adventures  passed  by  Dan  Banhotmew 
Balhc,  tende  it  nnd  judge  of  it-     Qi  comma  ajitr^axhc.  it.    far. 

II  foi.         10.   ihiifr.    Qichilde.         38.    {ni.tre).     Q 1  now. 
97-   17-    taught  Qt  Q3.     Qi  taogh. 

99,  4.  Q  I  and  Ql  have  a  partnihtsii  at  Iht  tnd  i>f  this  line  and  of  i  also; 
J  3  of  ^  only.         14.    Full  stop  al  md  of  line  in  Ql,  comma  in  Ql  Q3. 

100.  7.  JVo  side-Hole  in  Q  i,  whiih  has  lacke  instead  of  sport  in  Ikt  text. 
5.   /rj/  Triumphs.     Q  I  Triumphes. 

loi.  5.  Q%  has  inttrrogalion  marh  al  end  of  lint,  Q  i  netking,  Q  3  b 
omma.  10.  No  fnlt  stop  at  ind  of  line  in  Qi  Q3;  celoninQi.  11.  ^ 
Jt  Q3.    Ql  ofor.  14.   W/rQiQ3.    Qi  seeke.  18.    GrtsiideQt. 

J 1  Q  3  Cresside.    /a/--  Q 1.    Q I  fed.    Q  3  feede. 

10a.  8.     hir.     Qiomils.  19.    heart.      Q3  hap. 

ii«as. 

103.  II — 104.  ij.  Q  I  emits.  Ql  has  full  stop  at  end  of  II 
o;  105.  s.  'o;  106.  17.  35;  107.  19,  17;  108.  15-,  109.31;  '" 
»,  15,13;  iia.  8;  115.9,  '**• 

104.  3.     Zaa'y.     Q 1  Ladys.     Q  3  ladle.  14.    his. 
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igi.  9  linargitt).    Qj  amils  liis  lidtiialt. 

iga.  8.  /i4aj,  Qi  there.  9.  N»urst.  Qi  Noan«. 
Q3  perfect. 

<93'  4-     meHnte.    Q  3  moath.  16.    tkii.     Q 1   ibe 

Qi  aud. 

194.  f .     doiw.    Q  I  »mi//.        6.   gayimt.    Q  j  gcasoo. 

195.  i7.     »ir*.    Qj  «(«?/. 

196.  »i.    >j'6',     Q  3  joUj. 

197.  6.  Qi  He  ilagt'diretlUn.  9.  a^/i.  Qi  ejfecC 
Q  3  lov«. 

ig8.  16.    yackpaek.    Qijackheark. 
MI.  4.      iBnlinually.     Q  1  (icmc (o/io)  onlinnally. 
first  panHlitiu  be/ott  thi  commn.  38—9.    CeutUt  Htrcula.  ■ 

Hercule.     Q3  County  Hercules. 

3oa.  J.     afpirtaint.    Q  1  upper lainelh. 
ao3.   ,,v.     wo.     Q  3  LMD. 

104.   13,     Paquilli  and  Ptlruiuhis  stnmnti.      Qi   Faumlns^ 
Fa.  inslcaii  of  Pa.  IkntigltQuI  ikit  utni.  J7.    *u/.     Q  i   than, 

ji.  ifrinf.  Q  3  dares. 
37-  ™-  Q3  upon- 
ij.    viUa*y.    Q  1  Q  3  villaine. 

8.     kurstnt.     Q  I   bursen. 
11.     wiiA.     Q3wittiB.        18.    &-1.     Qi 
margin).    Q  1  *ai  bath  Ihtst  iidt-nftts. 

14.  semt.     Q  3  emiti. 

15.  WW/.     Q I  Well,  sir. 

I.  /  ulttrly.      Q I  fmits  I.  8,    pitifuil,      Q  1  to  piU 

1 6.  Damon  gotik  eat.     Q 1  omils.  1 7.    ,A^      Q<)  ^ 
Qt   Q3.     Qi  oiBi/j.          18    iiHargin).     Qi   4aj  Mi>  fufr.iw«r. 
18.    J/<i/'.    Qi  Stat.         10.    deit.    Qi  addiytta.  11,  CCJB 

Q  a  Q  3  tafilaJs.  bMnelQt. 

fellrwt.  Qi  servaunt  ib  r.br<x/,  oruf  fdlowe  M/i*". 

acaftd  turrtclian."        14.    a  Q  i .     Q  3  Q  3  enuf. 

10.     (ommtHg.     Q]  commnitng.         35.    Afiiema.     Qa 

35.    re/ustd  stil.     Q  ^  ^/s /At  tamma  bt/i/mti\. 

li-     Qi  comma  at  tndef  lint.    Qi  Q  3  fidl  ilafi. 

13.     j/af(e  Q  1 .     Q  1  sporel.     Q  3  sport. 

13.     at-     Q  3  US  at.         17.    Fkihg-%ne.     Qi 

II.  Enttrato.     Q 1   Eroslraro. 

16.     lawi.     Ql  civill  lawe.  17.    aJvatati.     Qt 

37.    fayntd  Erostrato.     Q  3  Eroslntlo  ^ned. 
8-    -"/Q'  Q3      Ql  me- 
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Q..     Qi 

1.     ««/*.     Q3  M. 
T  (wofyin).      Tliii iide-neteis infii. 
[  *35-  30-    -S-     Q I   Saint. 

[  ajB.  34.     ChUdrtn.     Q  i  Chrildren.  16.    it  is  my.     Q  3  he  i 

.    mtmriskid  Aim.     Qj  emits  )um. 
■37-  1.   f'll'^-      Q  J  folio*.  36.    Qs 

iiWe.     QjSith,     neitAer  Qi.     Qi   Q  3  never. 
«38.  3s.     A/.^™r.     Q 1  dolorous. 

am.   !!•    houst.      Qi]  [owne,  Au/  /^  i-^n^  ij  ho/a/  i'u 
[4.    PasifiiiUQi.     Q 1  Q3  Philt^no. 
y*,m/Ai/o  Q  (.     Qa  Philt^nn.     Q3  Philoganu.  16.    fra- 

34.    i-3mrf;4.     Q  3  corns. 
Qi  you.         II.    i>d6.      Q  I  hable. 
1043.  7.     iH/in/ion  Q I .     Qi  Qj  invention. 

|The  MS.  referred  la  below  is  in  the  British  Museum,  and  liears  the  title  ;— 
1  A  tra^^ie  wrilten  in  Grt^ke  by  Euripides,  translated  and  digested 

a  Acte  by  George  Gascoign  and  ffraunces  Kynwelmeishe  of  Grays  ytine. 

1566-"     Above  this  is  written  *'I>uruiti  pali  68, '  and  across  it  tile  autograph 
of  Roger,  second  liaion  North,  to  whom  the  maauscript  belonged. 

144.8.    1566.    Q  3  An.  1 5(56.  11.    tAiyr.     MS.  his.  13.    i/ades. 

MS.  blade.         14.    IJu..jIU...IAi.     MS.  his... his... his.         ii.    ii  King,  l/u. 
MS.  the  king  ys.     Margin.   ^Fygure.   MS.  and  Qt  emit  tiii  ailJallsiiisefluiit 
luie-HBtis  in  Jocasta.         14.    Fcriunalns  infutlix.     MS.  omits. 
»4S-  '7,  '8-     MS.  ami  Q 1  The  tragedie  represented  in  Thebes. 
346.7.    righlt.     MS.  emits.        31.    Genlltmrii.     MS.  and  Q  i  lu/J  very 
bravely  appareled. 

349.  31.    Jraight.     Qj  fraught. 

J50.  3.    /touring.      Q3  flourishing.  4.    '■      Qi  omits.  I4.    As. 

MS.  That.         30.    autrageoui.      MS.  outraging.      <ii  JmI>  ilnf  al  end  0/ lint. 

aSt.   1.     slayne^ii.      MS.  slain.      Q  i  slrayne,      Q3>itrainc.  J.    Qi 

{tmma  at  end  of  line.  17.     Eltaclts.      MS.  oW  Q  1  Elocles.  ig.    lie- 

liegdiQi-    MS.  beaeedgde.    Qi  besedge.   Qj  besiedge. 

152.6.    ^UMr  MS,  Qi  Q3.     Qigoodwot. 

S53'  J>    cAaniers  Auge.     M.S.  Q 1  huge  chambers.  5.   /mis  rweete. 

MS.  Q  I  swcetc  faces,        g.    Tht.    Q  3  emits. 

854.  6.     gtrvemeur.      Q 1  govenour.  3 


MS.  Qi 
—  at  tht 


355,   11.     hanbraindi.      MS.  herbrayn.  33.    MS.  adds  ■ 

end  o/lMis  katf-lint. 

336.  7.     MS./uUstofinstiado/cBmmaatenda/bne. 

357.  8.     Whtthtr.      Marked  "read  if"  in  '^ Faultts  escaped  cerrtctiMt"    ' 
i^l,  but  ii%  f^l  leavi  it  unchanged.  13.    HBr*i7i)W/ MS.  Q  1.     Qi  Q3    ' 

3^8.   IJ.     itandes,     MS.  standi th.  ifj.     turtuei 

ai.    refvrie-    Qa  repoitc 
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359.14.     IFAm.    MS.  When.       1;.    inaf.    MS.  Q 1 
MS.    ficklie. 

«6i.  6,    tBctd.     Qj  weedi.  10.    tam.     MS.  tbel 

36a  (i<iiir?>>>).    Q  1  reotria  the  erJtr  of  tkt  tue  sidt^n 
K-rrttitd in(i\.  u.    mtii".     Qiwthin.  16,    A 

31.    lAt.     MS.  Qt  Ihii.  33.   jv.     MS.  you. 

363.  ij.     fkcy  ..Iha  Qf].       MS.   /mil  they  in  boti   a 
a/lrru/ardi  marM  ant.  30.    /i>r  Q  1  Q  3. 
14.    ivaytntnting.     MS.  iBmenljtii;.         i*,.   fa.     MS.  ami 

364.  t.    apptynia.     MS.  appuint. 

965.  j4.     7-Aa/MS.  Qr  Q3.     Qi  Thk 

166.  iS.     DHr.      (J  j  your. 

a67,  11.    yiKugkl  Q»  Qj.     MS.  Qi  ycoucht.         34. 

3M.   [4.     Hehtt.    Qi  uoble.  18.    Qs  fmU  m 

17.    n/.     MS.   myiie.  34.   fit.     MS.  tbie.  tf 

MS.  Fnyncst  tell.      IhrmiaiU.      MS.  ihy  minile.  35' 

Mrc^  Unit,     fntlead  9/  iJ  MS.  Aa/ 

Thie  swelling  hart  pult  up  with  wicked 
C»n  iCArce  procure  one  inwanl  loving  il 

36g,  11  (Margin).     rectHtUialiiiH.    Qi  reconcilillon. 
.MS.  and  Qj  wrong. 

370.  19.     my.    Q3  may. 

371.  14.     fait.     MS.  Ofb/Qi  raahe.  16.    j^M- 
31.    ■/<-.     MS.  oik/ Q I  oBuy.          39.  ^BKi.     MS.  flame. 

37a,    NefuU  slap  >'»  Q  t  of  ind  oftiiu  if,  temna  of  t» 

at  tn.l  of  lini  yj  insftad  0/  ii;  in  l<3lke  cammn  is  afttr  a 

If.     Tht  Italian  liit  rmas  "Quesia  e  propiia  dell'  uomo." 

374.  7.     MS.      Is  it  Ihat  most  of  all  oflencLs  thy  Ihoogl 

"  (iflentles  Ihy  thought. 

175.  13.  MS.  adds  iH  margin  they  draw  theyrswarda 
wordes.  iS.  MS.  atiL  in  margin  iheyr  molhetstcr 
asmrefh.     MS.  omi/Qi   asaor^d.  39.    milholdst. 

■76.  9.    catHxt  mefer  It  drive.     MS.  comciit  me  to  dr}r 


drive 


MS. 


3i- 


ji.    Aait. 
a/.     MS.   - 


377.  JO.     lingring.     Qi  linfiriug. 

378.  6.    HO.     Q I  nor.  7.    Iktst. 
Q 1  caparilie.         34.    his.     MS.  Q 1  this. 

379.  11.    faMS.Qi  Q3.     Qi  by. 
"  "  '  -      Q  3  Lets. 


aBo.  : 


MS.  ff) 


38a.  1.     Mars.     MS.  Q:  God.         to. 

383.  4-     -ran  MS.  Qi.     Qi  Q3  cause. 
184.     MS.  riagi-dirtefian  aflcr  liiu  17. 


*«5. 


MS. 


as?. 


hart.     MS. 
MS.  » 
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irty.         4C 
ima  aftfr  paipli 


•Ahing.     MS.  somewhat. 
13.    MS.  1WQ1  Whou 


18.    <alkl.     MS.  talk. 


hTi  MS.  fl 


MS.  well 
3+.  rfy.  Qi  this. 
3S.    Qi  naslafat 

Haililf,  Thesprotia. 


standith  all,  nnd  eeith  st 

tokenith.    greal,     MS.  omils.         14. 

aSg.   r4.     oAwf/^.     MS.  all  only. 
MS.flHrfQi  what  a. 

190.      Qa  full  step  at  endofiine  la. 

agi.  7.     Iu»ipiske.     MS.  lympjng. 
Q3  Not.        10.    (ii  yulIslapatindefUiu 
were  not.     Q  1    evil  were  not.     ■«  Mij  /o.     Q  1  to' 
36.    a.     -MS.andQt    pmit.  3;.    an.     MS.  so 

nn/  o/'  liru. 

agl.  17.      Th/sitoila.    MS.    an./  Q 1  Thesbro' 
40.     MS.  ilagi-direcHcH  a  line  lattr. 

J93.   i(>.    gauldt.     Qi  g»lde.      Q  3  gall-  11-    ft/e  Q  i  Qi  Q3. 

MS.  lefe.     Qi  ('•Faaltu  acapfd carrulieH")  leafe.  aa.     Hef.     MS.  aua 

Qi  no.        39.   farrt.    Qj  fBree. 

394.    II.     htavtn.     MS.  an./ Q I  haven.  jo.    1//.     MS.  aJi./Q  1  c»ilL 

j,^.    dont  hy  G.  Gaicaygm.     Q  1  omits. 

ags.  J— 4,     MS.  aiu/  Q 1  the  Trompclts  sounded,  the  droomes  and  fyfes. 
II.    holilt.     Q  3  doo  lioldc. 

31)6.  10.    yaa.    MS.  ye.  ig.   nt  iiep  al  end  ef  tint.  30.   Au. 

MS  a-:/Qi  this. 

997.  I.     m^p^t/K.     MS.  Qi  Qa  might.    Qj  mighty.  11.    IkotuaHdi. 

US.  ttiouundes. 

^agS.  37.    do.     MS.  doth.        39.   yeu.     MS.  am/Qi  yc. 
300.  31.     MS.  adds  Nunlius  exit, 
goi.  7,    yoM.     MS.  ye.         16.    Aniig.     Q 1  dwrtj. 
3oa.    16.     kalh.     MS.  hath  erct.  faith  and.     MS. 

■3.     «,^/.     MS.  may.  11.    gillie.     MS.  Q  i  Q3  gi'ly. 

303.  8.     chargdeQi.     QaQscluuse.      MS.  chardEde. 
MS.  Q 1  His. 

304.  8.     Unto.     MS.  To  toy.  13.   flainyng. 
Qi  fauning.     QaQsfaining. 

306.   11.     raiatQj.     MS.  raigne.  15.    lien.     Qa  Q3  the. 

34.    QqMethinke.     MS.  Me  thinks. 

308.  5.    on.    Qjsndon.         tg.    li/fif.     Qa  dofhe. 

308.  1-    I'.  MS.anrfQi.      Qa  Q3  iii.  15.    MS.  Yout  sister  is,  my 

lord.        aG.    with  hir  Anligene.     MS.  Antigone  with  her. 

310.  16.    bruit.     MS.  ondQi  bunt.         J4  (margin).    Qa  som-limee. 

311.  I,     lire.   In  rhi  tAS.  a  lattr  hanJ  hiu  crasted  aut  sire  and  tubslituted 
father.        j.   /«mfli  MS.  om/Q  t.     Qa  foleroen.  7.     bnlkrei 
Qi   bretheren.          8.    chalmge.     MS.  challendge.          17.     /hit.     MS,  the. 
]6.    stndt.     Q3  suunde. 

31a.   ■<.    fiowne.     MS.  flewe.         6.     smorde.     Q  3  swords.  10.    Ltatt.  \ 

Q  3   Ustl  18.     nothing.     MS.  not  loo.  ao.     uiij-;     MS,  anrfQ  1 

]j.     Aa'-r.     MS-am/Qi  ihione.  3a.     desired.     MS.  gan  mynde  the. 


and   Qi  omit. 

MS.  playnyng. 
i9'  33. 


r 
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313.  g.  anJ.  Qi  had.  10.  rial  etu  iti/t.  MS.  M^  Q I 
11.  Mir.  MS.  aniiq  i  hci,  her.  ij.  SAeaymmdt.  MS.  «■/ 
dymmed.  19.  skruktd.  MS.  shhked.  16.  t^tmMicts.  ^ 
lelno.         58.   yen.     MS.  jc.            35.    /4(MS,  i»rfQi.     Q  »  Q; 

314.  1.     itmva   MS.    Q  ■    Q  J.     Q  3   heaven.  11. 
Q  1    PoUioices,           *i.     iMntiej/lA  htr.     MS.  theit  motheis.  14 
MS.  and  Q  I.     Q  i  Q  J  unfoldc 

315.  18.     it  iailtrtd.     MS.  lo-lwtlered. 

316.  7.  intdst.  MS.  IWcJ.  19.  /AiB'.  MS.  mW  t 
j8.     MS.  Oedipus  intnl. 

317.  4.     Q 1  lusdesle.  40.     MS.  Creon  inlTBl. 

318.  9.  ihatl  it.  MS.  >h»U  o^fra/  m  a  Mtr  hamJ  M  to  be  I 
«8.    a/.    AlUrtd  in  US.  te  uid. 

319.  i».    ™r.    Q  (  even. 

330.  M,  13.     Impittof.     MS.  ot'/Qi  Perforce  lo.         39.     Q! 

381.  15.    ^i>.      MS.  my.  19'    piintimg  fi>  OeJifm-     N 

]j.     CrMix  ttrf.     MS.  BHi//.  a;,     net  livt,     MS.  <»»■/ Q  1  u 

Q  3  uMiU  tforginal  natt.            33.  ^nJL     MS.  tmulf. 

Saa.  31.     .mrr      MS.ofour.  33.    all mtfy.     Qj  Mlonly. 

3»3-  iR.  /wrWS.  Qi  Q3.  Qjyiiu.  17.  Qt  netttfiM 
at  tHdof  line. 

334.  31.     //f.      MS.   nW  Qi  is.                3a.      Z>«wf   *r   G.   I 


MS.  (I1K/Q3.     Qi  Qi  might. 
3»6.  J.     ij-.     Q]  hy. 


3as.  It.     Tayll.     MS.dm/Qi  Theevill.  db'A.     MS.  on 

brude.    Q  3  yelde.  it.    tidlt.     MS.  fickle.  3 

"     "■         '  ■  -  <raiit.     MS.  ow.^  Q  1  re^ 

IS.  o»rf  Q  I  emit, 
ill.     kavt.     Q3  0«iVi. 
3»7.  I.     Q  1  emUs.  7.    nerit.     Q  1  veiscs.  13.    Q^ 

318.  5.     tiat.     Q  I  so  that.  6.    in.  Q  I  in  his. 

Qi   With. 

330>  3i>    iuftt.     Q  I  buflels. 

331.  30.     Qq  fiarenlAtiii  icforr  iames. 

33a.  Q  I  full  Ikis  SBHiul  afltr  "Ah  Biker  Sanel  vrritttn  l^ 
GtnllmamaH,'  la  he  fvund  tH  fi.  go  ef  Iku  t^Htn,  and  intltad  cf 
tilU  (r— *)  kai  Ikf/irlloBimg :—7.aoaefi  of  ihia  Dame.  And  lei  lu  | 
other  doings  which  have  come  Ui  my  hands,  in  such  diunlred  ofder, 
best  set  them  down.  I  wUI  nnv  ihrn  pietenl  you  with  a  SonM 
prayse  pf  the  blown  beaulie,  which  he  compyled  tor  the  love  of  '  ' 
as  foloweth.  8.    ySlmifj.     Q  i   fiowelh. 

333-  ■'.    Iky.     Qi  the.  13.    And.     Qi  Aud.  3 
Qq.     ffaclill  cornel!  laVHia.            3*.    (^  full  il»f  ttl  end  ^ Ime. 

334-  3°-     'om/orls.     Q  I   coDiforl.  34.     iaiit.     Q  3  hack. 
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^336.  i'>^f],  Q  I  Now  I  musl  desire  you  with  patience  to  hearken  unto 
works  of  another  writer,  who  though  he  taaj  not  compare  with  the  rest 
IT  ed,  yit  such  things  as  he  wrote  upon  sundrie  occsuions,  I  will  reheiirse, 
^^tnning  wilh  this  prayse  of  a  Coiintesse. 

.338.  ]^.    blind.     Q  ]   binti, 

Sas-  14-    rinds.    Q  3  rents.  17.    sorles.     Q  j  sores. 

1340.  13.  Q  I  The  ibsenl  loner  (in  ciphers)  liisciphcting  his  name,  iloth 
-"  ^e  jome  spedic  relief  as  followelh. 

BI,   30.      Qi  Q3  giin  nexl  "A   Glest  upan  this  Itil  DominHs  iis  apiii 
"  already  prinled  in  this  tdilion   at  fi.   70.     Far  vanoHts  !U  p.  480. 
Courutil.     Q  r  GBBCoigues  councetl. 
■.   18.     On.     Q  I  A. 
9.   i6.     muie.     Q  i  money.      Changed  la  muie  in  "  FohIIis  tscaftd  car- 

344-  7-    japt-     Q  >  giipe. 
345'  30-    >«'yl'-     Q  3  baytes. 

346.    18.     bload  and  leaves  the.     Q  i  onely  bloud  and.  35.     Qt/td/ 

■^  at  end  of  lint,     Q  1  eemma. 

A47.   I.    fliiydi.     Qi  slande.  3.    iaxa.    Qi  soule.  4.'    ^otf/. 

'      fkultes.  5.    lAis  P.  can  bean  ao  btockes.     Q  i  this  i    j  double  P. 

me.     Q  I  Q  3  my.         7.    plies  and  foekti.     Qi   Papif   ie.         ii-    uuA 
'•~*riiiA  btttloHi.    Qi    the  polshorne   Prelates.  - j.     those  SHMtes  d« 

-^^trtut  men  to  fast.      Q  i    tbeyr   brazen   heaven    beares   suclie   a    glosse. 
t-       -oeryript.     Qi  f  Papist.  IS— 16-     Q" 

Or  else  muchc  woorse  (whyche  is  a  heasie  loase) 
Drowned  in  errours  Jyke  an  Athtist: 
348.4,7.    theAnsthor.     Qi  ma-sler  Gascoiene,  t;.   And.    Q  3  Or. 

349-  J3'     (ii  full  slop  at  end  if  line. 

350.  3.     Flushyng.    Qi  fiussing.  is-    Pray.    Q3  pay. 

351.  10     life.    Q3  lives.  14.    slatuHngs.    Q  3  sunding. 
35a.  31.     life.     Q3  lefelifc. 

353.  ■■    gmce.     Q  1  grasse. 

335.  5.    wide.    Q  3  winde. 

355—6.     Q3  noside-neUi. 

357-  '9'    /"".     Q  3  "nitt.  36.    he.    Q  i  we. 

361.  58.    &■.     Q  1  by.  Q3  ti«  side-note. 

3Sa.  13.    drunk.     Qi  drOnk.     Q3  drinke. 

365-8*.      q^y  omits. 

365.7-    /"'"■    Q  3  """■'■'■  II-    SSS.     Q  3  ««<■/,. 

387.  19.    itself.     Qi  omits. 

369.  13.    harfe.     Q 1  hanie.     Qahante.  jft  j      Q»  a-viA- 

•     o«o. 

of"'"- 


374-  I 

375-  ' 
I       379-  . 


hold.     Q  1  Q  3  holds. 
,.     rtQ.i.     Qi  Uit. 

HMfo.       Q  3   BBU'IS. 

I.Uk.    Q3  ,-■<,. 

i.    quite.     Q  3  quits. 


coltish. 


■  6.    Ihit  CtUHtrU. 
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cspcciillj'  being  considered  Ljr  Ihe  very  proper  i 
wrilten  (ai  they  Ihem  Mrlves  did  almycs  wilh  Ihe  veree  rcheise  a 
csBse  y*  then  moved  them  Invrrile)  I  did  with  more  labonrgmlherthen 
order,  and  so  placed  them  in  this  tegister.  Wherein  as  nearc  »s  I  e 
I  h«ve  set  in  the  fiml  places  those  which  Master  F.J.  did  compjia 
begin  with  this  his  hUtfiry  that  ensuelh,  it  was  (as  he  declared  unto  i 
uppon  this  Dccasiu.  The  said  F.J.  chsuncerl  once  in  the  norlh  p 
ReaJme  to  fall  in  company  of  a  very  (itjie  genllewoiniD  whow 
Miitroac  Elinsr.  unto  whom  beaiinge  a  hnite  aflcdion,  lie  lint  ad* 
write  thit  leller  following. 

383.  1.   Jironimi^i.    Qi  Jeronom 

384.  15.     Fayri  Lady.     Qr  mistres: 
pariirs.  J7.    htsrihi.     Q 1  bcseeke. 

385.  I.  rtityvfd.  Q  I  adds  (as  I  have  hard  him  u 
Qj  omilt.  9.  Ihmgk.  Qj  thought.  11.  ( 
paragraph  G.  T.  11 — J,  Q  J  frinis  as  four  Una. 
Qj  humor  (eeiics.  J4-5-  Be/^t...Elim,r.  Qi  I  Have  he«d  ll 
aaye.  thai  these  were  the  first  verses  that  ever  he  wtnle  nppoo  II 
The  which  cSsidcring  y*  matter  precedent,  may  in  my  judecma 
allowed,  and  to  judge  his  doings  by  the  eHectes  he  declared  unl 
belicire  he  coulde  pal  the  same  in  l«lble  writlnge.  tl  pleased  the  ny^ 
EUner,  33.  Ftnliniimde.  Qi  F.  J.  attJ  le  AroHgtmt  imia 
indictiltd.  j8.  fierftstnil.  Q  j  reptats  it  wu  not  of  his  nime  han 
and  thereu'ithall  abashed,  upon  better  regard  he  perceived. 

386.  1,10.  CM...S/fE.  QiSHE.  4.  QiooWjCT. 
dinimh.  Q  t  My  friend  F.J.  hath  lolde  me  divers  limes,  that, 
he  grew.  33.   ya.     Qj  omits. 

3S7.  8.     ihikAiu.    Qinmi/sas.  13.    wttrt.     Qi   adt 

heanl  himdecUre),        j6.   .^mbasiadt.    Q3  amboMafc         aS. 
Jtronimi.     Q  (  my  friend  F.J. 


a  friend  that  I  should  iherin  require  to  know  his  secrets,  yet  of 
declared  thus  much,  thai.  ir— i.    er...tarwartky.     Q^mhi/i. 

Qjcm.Vj.        31.    Qi  rtoSilG.T. 

3S9.   ij.    An-.     Q3  his.        31.    limai.     Q3  Uraie. 

390.15.     I'lntiian.     Q 1  F.  J.        10.    ef.    Q  i  of  one  other  ( 
in  the  house,  whose  name  was.- 

391.   19.     quod.     Q3  quolh  tl  pattiM.  98.     ai^  . 

Q I  Well,  it  were  long  to  tell,  what  sundry  opinions  were 
this  acte,  and  I  doe  dwell  overlong  in  the  discourses  of  this  F.  J. 
having  taken  in  hand  only  to  copie  out  his  verses,  but  for  ih«  circ 
belter  declare  Ihe  elFecl,  I  will  retume  to  my  former  tale.     F.J. 

399.  6.     Q  I    adds  G.  T.  18.    laai  deubtla-      Q  ■    I 

14.   Uy-.-Hseth).    Q(  (by  report  of  my  very  good  friend /''._A), 
Qi  London.        37.    Jtnmimi.     Qijeromini.    Q3  Je 

393.  13.     allegiance  Q  t.     Q  »  allgiancc.    Stt  p.  36. 
Jirenimi.      Q  1    F.  J.  ct  passim.  18.     remtmhnaim 

36.     Bartitlo.    Q I   he.        38.    ^1.     (J  I  my  frieodes. 
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B4-  ^3-    Q  I  "^  G.  T. 

9S-  1.  Ussi.  Q  I  inser/i  I  have  heard  F.  J.  saye,  that  he  borowed 
Kvenlion  of  an  Ilalian  :  bul  were  it  a  translation  or  invenlion  (if  t  be 
*:)  it  is  both  prely  anti  pithy,  5.     nean.    Qj  Bmili.  14.    /. 

tmih.  it.     Valasta.     Q  l  the  CaBlcl.  is-    *"*■    Q  3  had. 

grtal^.     Q  3  Bmils. 
BSe.  19.     a.     Q  i  in  a.         36.     r/asans.     Q  1  reason  shall.         40.    *™k// 
-<.      Qj  saidbrnule. 

397-  $■     Q  3  (i«)(i  this  lint.        10.     iiirf-     Q  3  have,         »4.    conjeeturt. 
full  stop,  Q  J  Q  J  comma.        16.    (Wt.     Q  3  the  ende.       34.    Iki  Q  3. 
Qi  he. 
398.   7.    dapttto.    Qiclappe.       8,    Ferdinando.    Q3  Ferdinando  Jeronimi, 

F,  J.        J],     I'ynlimah.     Q  1  TyntarneU.        14.     Q  1  nd^j  6.  T. 
J98.  15—400,  J.     ^i  prinli  these  stantai  itx  half  lints. 

39«.  33-     ""''■     Q3  thy. 

3»,  14.  Shonldi.  Q  t  Soulde.  Q  I  Q  3  Should,  16.  warrhu  Q  3, 
•  wotlhie,   Qi  worthy.         ig.    ^1  full  slop  lU  ei%d  ej  line.    Qi  Qjcomma, 

mil  Q  1  Q3.    Q  1  like  I.    Sup.  36. 
400,  7,     Jji  that  vents.    Q  1     THcse  verses  arc  more  in  number  than 

stand  with  conlentation  of  some  judgements,  and  yit  the  ocosiS 
'Ughly  considered,  I  can  commend  them  with  the  rest,  for  il  is  (as  m«y 
Well  termed)  eentinua  era/to,  declaring  a  (idl  discourse  oF  his  lirsl  love : 
^rin  (over  and  besides  that  the  Epylhetes  are  aptly  applied,  &  the  verse  of 
elf  pleasant  enough)  I  note  thai.  19.     tuhere.     Q  1  adds  (as  I  have 

rd   him  saye),  15.    compiled  Q  3,     Q  1   coplied.     Q  I  compylcd, 

Q  I  adds  G,  T. 
40T.  S-    proppes.     Q  I   drappcs,  it  — U,     Q  3  prints  ai  four  lints, 

rage.  Q  t  imerls  yet  have  I  seene  much  worse  passe  the  musters,  yea  and 
ere  both  the  Lieutenant  and  Provost  MarshaJl  were  men  of  rype  judeement : 
I  as  il  is,  I  pray  you  let  il  passe  here,  for  the  truth  is  thai  /^  _^.  Tiimselfe 
1  so  slender  liking  thereof,  or  at  least  of  one  worde  escaped  Ihenn,  that  he 
ver  presented  it.  ig.  Frounces  Q  1  Qi.  Q  1  Kaunces.  18.  faulded. 
I  unfolded.        34.     He  being.     Q  t  F.  J. 

403.  5.  hee.  Q  I  F,  J,  14.  Q3  tegim  new  paragraph  a^tr  contenta- 
in.  I;.    cmttftila/ioH  Q  I  Q  i.    Qi  contatJon-    See  p.  }6,  36.    jiou 

allfinde  mee.     Q  3  omits.        37.    it.    Q  1  Q  3  if.     Q  1  amils. 

403.  5.  be  SB.  Q  I  so  be.  19.  kim.  Qi  F.J.  10,  leng. 
I  of  long.  16—7.  HercuU...Cosmis.  Q  i  tf.  Z).  and  thai  other  W.  A". 
J  full  steps  after  Donoty  and  Cosmis.                jB.     cotmlries.     Q  r  partiei, 

r.     Qn  comma  instead  of  colon.  30,    his.     Q  1  F.J.         33.    Bartelloes. 

:  hir,         38.     hym.     Qi  F.J. 

404.  1,  was.  Qi  iiAfi  unio /Vy,  a  kinswoman,  5.  mirn'n/ Q  i  Q  3. 
a   inery.     See  p.  36,  8.   /itting  Q  1.     Q  1  flallring.    Set  p.  36, 

I.    ht.    Qi  F.J,  16.    Qs/flrofTo/A  a/Thusmuch.  18.    Ferdtnamh. 

I  my  friend  i^./.         ]i,    he.     Qi   F.J. 

40^  3.    tuie.     Q  3  tune.  7.     ht.    Q  1   F.  J.  7—8.    n«t,  at  end 

herofQ  I.  Qi  refused  not  al  thai  cnde,  wherof.  Q3  refused  not  at  that 
id,  whereof.  8.    had.     Q  3  had  too  playnly.    Su  f.  36.  9,    M 

rn«/Ql.     QiQiomil.  [O.     and.     QiQsemit.  H-     Wo/iAt 

433. 
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Q  I  walking.        iMe.     Q  3  awuli.        tallimg  Q  j.     Q  1  Q  j  e»IW. 
14.     A/.     Qi    F.J.     iii  H»/>JI.I^.  ij.    j«.    Qi, 

19.     ereatur*.     Q  t  •Hisprina  etMUie.  1*.     exrr/l.    QlQj 

jiuJ  Q  I.     Q  1  mifrinli  liuk.         1(.      Qq  fW  rfl<it.  tf.    Md 

<Ji  wi(h  out.  18.    /ar.    Qi  >nd  fat.  jj.    dbMitt^ljl. 

dkincd.     5a(^.  jG.     Qj  dislayned.  3S.      Qi  noli  a/ mternp 

whal,  JO.    Q  J  traasfeia  »Me  of  mtfrngatiem  a»J f«rtnlktiB. 

Q,   F.J. 

400.  4.     tuuivtty.     Qi  c»mma.     Qi  Q3  full ste/i.  j.  < 

Q I  conclusioni.  G.    Q 1  Irattsfatti  nott  1^  iiUerrtgarun  titift 

13.    **■.      Qi  F.J.  ifl.    him.     QiF.J.  »j.    fmtk.    "^ 

I.  Q I  emiti.        lo.  30.    Q  J  Ferdinando  JctonimL 
407.1.     oHifQiQj.    Qi  hid.     S-^/L  36.  17.   M. 

II.  >//.  Qi  .Ifnr/iMotrWereiinotthat  I  knoweiovbomlwr 
ihe  mure  beware  what  I  write.  ^-J:  was  >  man,  and  oeillieTol  Ui 
lesse,  anil  Iherfote  I  shold  alnundei  him,  lover  and  beskla  a  gniM 
lo  l)ie  whole  geaeslogie  of  Enrm)  if  I  should  imagine  thai  of  ttal 
wuuld  forbeflre  10  expresse  hir  more  tender  limlm  aguiut  tlie  b 
Suflised  ihat  of  liir  curleouse  nature  she  was  content  to  accept  botdt' 
(if  downc,  mattes  for  Comerike  iheelej,  atid  the  night  gowne  of  ^ 
a  counterpoynt  to  cover  Iheiu,  and  Ihiu  wiih  olme  colenl,  initndej 
sleepe,  tfacf  lieguiled  ihe  night,  untill  I  he  proudest  stene  b  _ 
fyrmamcDl,  when  F.^.  and  his  Mislresse,  were  constrsyned  alto  »J 
their  delighles.atiH  with  ten  thousand  sweel  kiraes  and  straight  enlxl 
frame  themselves  10  pinf  loth  lo  deparl.  11,  iS.  In. 
18.  witlmg.  Qj  walking.  33.  tkfn,  Qi  4  there. 
Qi  that.         39.    iKtugh  Qi.     Qi  Q3  thought. 

40S.  ir.     vritk.     Ql  emits.        14.    ifiM.     Q 3  with  the.     Mf/   J 
also.  15.    Ihi  Brtdei.    Qi  the  Byrdes,     Qj  Brids.  iB.  / 

Q  t  htn  ituirls  ^  The  occasion  {as  1  have  heard  him  rehcane)  wu  bl 
that  he  had  with   his  Lady  hy  light  of  the  moone:    and  fofas 
moone  in  middes  of  Iheir  delights  did  vanish  away,  or  waf 
a  cload,  thereuppon  he  toke  the  subject  <>f  his  Cheame.     Ant) 
called  D  MoonBhioe  Banquet.     G.  T.         17.    Into.     Q3  In- 
Qq  togare.        36,    Cynlkia.     Qi  Cythia.     Ql  Q  3  Cinthia. 

4og.  s-    "/^*«QrQ3.    Qiinyoie.    Ak /.  36.         13.    Qfj 
at  chJ of  Imt.  14.    Q»  btgtm  with  imail IttUr.  ij.   Ar 

QiAudlhus.    Ql  And  that.      Sa f.  },6.  iS.     tAal. 

li^i  '9i  31  '"  Q  3  itg'"  ™lk  small  Utters.        31.    Q 1  full  step. 

410.  8.      Ytt.     Q3  That.  11.   placi.    Q3  light.  ij.   Qd 

this  pamgrstpk  THis  Ballade,  or  howsoever  1  shall  lenne  it,  percai^l 
not  like,  and  yet  in  my  judgeinenl  it  hath  great  good  store  of  deepe  tai 
and  for  the  order  of  the  verse,  it  is  not  common,  I  hare  not  heaidi 
like  proporcion,  some  will  accompt  it  but  a  dyddeldoiue :  but  w 
heard  F.  J.  sing  it  lo  the  lute,  hy  a  note  of  his  owne  devite,  I  alppo 
esleme  it  to  Me  a  pleasaunt  diddeldome,  and  lor  my  part.  If 

Krciall,  I  woulde  saye  more  in  commendadon  of  11  than  nowe  t 
.ving  it  la  your  and  like  judgementes.    hit.    Q  I  F.  J. 
Ql  cap.     Q5  Cappe.      Qi  cape.     Stt  p.  36.    i-nnfic  Q  1   Q3. 
Suf.i6.    hamlts.    Q  i  bends.  37.   KuTit^HrQi.     Qt   ' 

vMrds.  18.  far^t.     Q 1  made.  19,   gmdgtHi  Q3. 
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36.    ayrt.     Qi  eelon,  Qi  Q3 

tkt.    Qi  emits.  6.    het.     Qi   F.J,  7.    Madamt. 

nes.  J.    **.f.    Qa  bnl.  jo.    he.    Qi  F.J.  13.   Q3 

loJeronimL  a6.  Jrrauimy.     Qi  JeroDom)'.     Qi  J.    (ofcr. 

19,     Q  »  comma  after  wilh. 

».  ojiW.  Q3  iis.  3.  ifnyQi.  Q 1  my  by.  io.  Qq  neft 
tvgalieH  befart  acnnd  pareHlheiis,  no  laloH.  11.    Jerammii. 

onomii.     Q  I  F.  J.  14-     ™  lasi  Q  1  Q  J.     Q  1  nolese. 

".    Qi   F.J.         30.    ht.    Qi   F.J.         31.    of.     Qi  wilh. 
.  I.    Jtrtnimy.     Q  i   F.  J.  6—7.    hir  sem^iiin/.     Q 1  F.  J, 

rwar'l.  Q  1  Hell  I  dvell  loo  Inng  uppon  the&e  patlicular  poynU  in 
ling  tbi&  trifling  hisloiy,  but  thiJ:  tbe  same  is  the  moie  apte  meuie  of 
ction  to  y'  verses,  which  I  meanc  to  reherse  unio  you,  and  I  Ihinlt  you 
diKlaine  to  read  my  concejpt  with  his  invention  about  declaration  of  his 
lie.  The  next  that  ever  F./.  vrote  the,  upon  any  adveture  hapned 
E  him  and  Ihii  fayie  Lady,  was  1hi«  ns  I  have  heard  hini  lay,  atid  uppon 
msion.  After.  ii.  Q  1  adl/j  (1.  T,  18.  Q  i  Q  j  f o/m  a/ mrf fl^ 
16.     my  Frydaies.     Qi  tnyr  Fydaies.  lU.      Qi   jKur/r  This 

£  short  and  sweete,  reasonably  well,  according  to  the  occasion  ftc 
Thould  ittmt.  Q  I  I  have  heard  F.  J.  afiirme.  34.  A/  Q  i.  Q  1  be. 
I  addi  G.  T. 

half  Una.        I.    tainted.    O  1  Doinled.       8.    O  2  lam  ma 
I  sliL 

II.  Barltlh  writith.  Qi  I  have  heard  him  declare.  15.  amang 
eliani.     Qi  omits.  17.     luarld.    Qi  aiiUi  although  altogether 

is  cosent.         18.     this.    Q  3  omid.         19.     dairvt.    Q  1  atlds  by  the 
\a^F.J.        11.    sayelh  Barltlla.    Q  1  and  is.        coHdilism.    Q  T  con- 
11 — 3.     hi  Ihinieth.     Q  1   I  will  excuse  my  friend  F.  J.  and 
ire  my  penne  in  his  behalfe.  J4.     knaming  alii  that  Hi,     Q  1  being 

lUainted  (better  then  I)  that  F.J.  16.    argummt.    Q  I  with  mee. 

tm  auither  agirmtth.     Q  1  /!/.  lolde  me  himselfe.  ig.     a/any. 

ye  of.  31.    allcimtmstaumisff  histories,  and.    Q  i  that  it  was  in 

t  beginning  of  his  writings,  as  then  he  was  no  writer  of  any  king  con- 
ce.  35.     him.     Q  I    F.  J.  36.     qfttrwardts.     Q  :  adds  (the 

[  dare  not  confesse).  adapt.  Q  3  adopt.  38.  tTu/i.  Q  i  end.  Anun. 
It.  Q  I  inserts  but  once  I  am  sure  that  he  wrote  It,  for  he  ii  no 
:r  of  invenlios,  anil  this  is  a1  that  I  mesne  to  prove,  as  one  that  sende 

s  by  stealth,  and  do  him  doable  wrong 
lelc  c 

6-    sieoK.    Q  1  shewes.  18.     Soitei.     Q  1  tnierts  1  am  assured 

is  but  a  trandalion,  for   I  my  selfe  have  seene  the  invention  of  !• 

and  Master/.  Iiath  a  little  dylatetl  the  same,  but  not  much  besides 
:e  of  tbe  lirsl.  and  the  addicion  veiy  aptly  applied  :  wherfore  1  cannot 
pne  bis  doing  tberin,  and  for  the  &)net.  jo.    Iht  more  Q  1, 

t  no  more.  ii.     Q  ■  r^muid  <i/M*  dedicated.     Qi  Q3  (etoa, 

d.  Q  t  whereof  I  have  not  ohleyn«i  the  most  at  his  handes.  and  the 
hul  he  denied  me  the  same,  was  that  (as  he  allied). 
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417.   iS.     a  man,     Qi  onevmrd.  17.     right 

19.    y.     Q  3  omiis.  JO.    farttintui.     Ai^.      ^  . 

othei  I  lemcmbied  one  hipncd  uppoii  (his  occasion.     The 

Lady  Elyaer  being  all  this  while  ib^nl  ftiini  hir,  gmn  now  letoi 

Cut  u.  home,  with  whom  F.J.  foiuid  meSDes  so  lo  CDiignnale  fail 

bmiliarilic  (ooke  deepe  Toole  belwene  ihem,  and  setdome  bal  by 

could  finde  ibe  one  out  of  the  others  company.   On  a  tyme  the  knient 

hunting  desired  F-J-  to  accompitay  him,  the  which  he  could  not  tz 

but  like  a  tusC;  younkei.  readic  al  all  assayes.  apparretled  him  seJfe 

and  aboDt  his  neck  a  Bugle,  pricking  &  gallowpiog  amongst  ih 

according  lo  (he  msnnor  of  that  coantric.     And  it  chaiicrd  that  I 

Knight  thus  gallowping  lost  his  hom.  vhich  some  deviiieiL  might  Ii 

prcled  10  be  but  moulting,  &  that  by  Gods  grace,  he  might  have  : 

up  againe  shortly  in  stecde  of  ihal.    Wei,  he  came  (o  F-f-  tequ 

lend  him  his  Beugle,  for  (sayd  (he  Kjii^h()  I  hard  yaa  not  blowe  tL. 

1  would  fayne  encourage  the  houndes,  if  1  had  a  borne.      Quod  F.J. 

I  hare  not  ben  over  Uvishe  of  my  comming  hitherto,  I  woulde  yi- 

not  doubt  but  that  1  can  tell  hove  to  use  a  hurne  well  enough,  and 

little  do  if  I  maye  not  lende  you  a  home,  and  therewiihall  tooke 

from  his  necke,  and  lent  it  to  (he  Knigh(,  wbo  makine  >t  unto  the 

gan  Bssaye  lo  rechalc :  but  (he  home  was  lo  hard  Tot  him  to  wyndf 

A.  J.  tooke  pleasure,  and  sayde  lo  him  sel/e.  blowe  tyll  thou  hi 

I  made  thee  one  wilh  in  these  fewe  dayes.  tha(  thou  wilt  nevei  cn 

thou  liiesl.     And  hereupon  (before  (he  hi  of  the  Buck)  devised 

following,  which  at  hii  nome  comming  he  presented  unto  his  ml 

G.   T. 

As  somi  mm  lay  tktrt  is  a  iiiul  0/  stid 

Wilt  gram  ta  harHts  ij  it  be  unved  thiek  : 

Whawith  I  t/mugkl  la  Iryi  ij  I  ctuld  brtd 

A  hroed  qJ  kuddti,  mil  sAarftd  tn  the  frUk  : 

And  ly  gscd  prtofi  of  Uarntd  ikiU  I  /mud, 

{Ai  on  stmt  sfvtiall  leyle  all  sitda  iat  Jramt) 

Sa  jtlmut  irayna  dee  krttd  Iht  botUt  ground, 

lo  find  stuh  ntfple  s^. 
And  lald  to  mynd  thy  Ausiand  kod  a  irayne. 
So  Ihal  ftrcait,  by  Iravayll  ami  by  laytt, 
'"    'milfull  freni  migki  turne  my  «    ' 

at  I  graftd  in  litU  ground  la  St 
Slarl  up  a  hami.  Iky  husband  could 

THis  Sonet  Ireateth  of  a  slraung  seede,  but  it  tasleth  moat  of  Jtyt^ 
more  cfimon  amongit  me  nowadays ;  wel  lei  it  passe  amSgsi  y  rest, 
liketh  it  not.  (urn  over  y  leaf  to  another,  1  dout  not  but  in  ihti 
may  find  some  to  content  him,  unlessc  he  be  (o  curious  :  and. 
Q  I  addi  now.  34.     Flarenct.     Q  1   London. 

41S.  J3,     braunthcC^i.     Qi  braunce.     Stffi.36.         40.     ic. 

419.  9.     rtiemfori.    Q  3  comfort.        13.    antfittd  Q  1  Q  3.   Q 

4M.  I.     ma.    Qi  comma.    C^  i  JtiU st<^.  \6.    fnfititJ 

Q 1  possessed.     Set  p.  36.  30.     is.    Q  3  it  is, 

4ai.  3.    rtjlort  Q  i.     Q  1  Q  3  restorte.  3,     Jl/ylkrydatt. 

ropiii)  Nythrydate.     Aim.     Q  e  F.  J.  4.    lit.     Q  3  omift. 
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_  S.  ttciivtd.  Q  I  conceyved.  14.  braitiK/u.  Q  1  braunce. 
\uUUrfuU.     <i_-i  ont  ■axrd.  18.    at /yfni^t  iV  ■»  Bulello  the 

(.  Q  I  (for  I  think  you  have  not  red  it  in  Ariosta)  the  beginning, 
finde  it  in  Sitrlello  the  beginning,  19.    biing.     Q  [  bying. 

|5(QtQ3.     Qi  entire.  3'^-     Q  3  ll»<-  39-     '*"■ 

+0.     qitadriUe  Q  1  Q  3.     Q  1  quadriple. 
t,     fAfliQi.     Qilhat.     Q  3  other.     Sn  fi.  ^6.  •..    optned. 

f  37.    thii.     Q  3  his.  3g.    «/     Q  3  omiU. 

y    tser.     Qi  on.  \a.     Imagine.    Q3  I  mean e.  i8.    this. 

:  Q  3  the.  13.     Flaminia  Q  1  ■    Q  3  Elunintk.     Q  1  Elaminii. 

](.     ahandatud.    Q  3  abounded.         19.    siraygkls.  Q  i    straight. 
MBf.     Q  I  slrauDge.     Q3  strong. 

t.      VII.      Q  J    seventh.  1.       Q I    eamma   before   therein. 

mtaily.  Q  1  comtynually.  13.  nem  ieyes,  nirm  lattes.  Q  t  new 
nr  lockci.  35.     this.     Q  i  thi!>  iraiulation  of  Ariestaa  xxxi. 

Ig.  .i«>i  Qi  Q3.  Qi  and.  Set  p.  ■>,().  (^i  JuU  stop  al  tHd  of  lint, 
'itlis.     Q  I  Zoroasles.     See  p.  i6. 

V     Q  I   Q  3  /«"  '«/  al  etui  of  line.  to.      Tkus  FrrdiHondo. 

tli  the  tran.slatian  of  Ariosle  his  xxxi.  song,  all  bal  the  litil  slaCTe,  which 
kt  an  allege^  applied  to  ihc  rest.  It  will  please  Done  bnt  learned 
t  was  tyed  lo  (he  invention,  troubled  in  niynd  &c  So  I  leave  it  lo 
pnenl,  widreiuine  to  ^.y- wt"*-  '4-    o«  Q  1  Q  3.    Qi  one. 

F.J.  rg.    emieveyre.     Qi   devoyre.     Q3  endevoure.  ig,     of. 

h 

r4-     to(iiQi.     Qiloto.  »6.    fW.     Q3  my.  1;.    /.r. 

I.  30.    J^.     Q  I  F.  J.  3S.     named.     Q 1  addi  and  thai  fur 

lecis,  least  hir  nunc  might  sltogethei  disclose  the  rest. 
I,     aoerlargea.    Q  3  you  a  large.         11.    named Pergo.    Q  1  whome 
nscoune  I  will  name  Prrgo  least  hir  name  nalural  were  to  brodc 
■d  might  not  drinkcorall  waters.       ig.    Qi  caloa.    Qt  Q3  ho  ilop, 
14.     Iryed.     Q  1  Q  3  tyred.  18.     Ihonghl  Q  1  IJ  3.     Q  j  ihoughe. 

;    Q1Q301..  30.     JidQi.     QiQadoe,     Hulseep-i^, 

id.  (53)  should  be  147.       31.    repayrt  Q  1.   Q  1  repmye.    Q3  repaite. 
\in.     Q  J  in.         40.    nal  only  he.     Q  3  he  onelie  not. 
ta     lo.    Q  3  the. 

I.    iaih.    Q  3    have.  8.    bliiiJai  Q  i   Q  3.     Q  1   builded. 

9.     yff.     Qi  seven  yeres.         13.     o^h'QiQi.    Qjoboul. 
itut  Q  I,     Q  5  with  out.  18.    tt  fresml.     Qi  om  ward. 

Imimy.     Q  i  F.  J.  39.     worlhines.     Q  i  unworlhincs. 

IS-    him.     Qf  F.  J.     Qi  colon  a/ end  of  tine. 
i.     himin.    QrF.J.in.  7.    his.     Q 1  F.  J.  11.    the. 

iS.     icnjoyned.     Q3  enjoyned.  33.     f'«.     Q3  into. 

ttahle.     Q  I  deleciably.  17.    ySr.  /**■  Q  t.     Q  1  for-lhe.     Q  3  for 

1  comma  at  end  of  line.  jS.    here.     Q  i  hereat.  34.   ftarn. 

|i.  4t>.  Q  I  canlinuei  But  I  have  heard  my  friend  P.f.  cofesse,  I 
1^  ImSPPT  traunce,  and  thought  htmsetf  for  divers  causes  iinhapf 
^n^nvdy  1  have  heard  him  aihrme,  Ihnt  to  dye  in  such  a  pttat 
^bM^^ifeasanl,  than   like   to  panges   of  death.  3}.    ^ 

^^^BSimo  fiaragrafih.  And  It.    Q3  And  it.  ip.    «. 

^ YK^ 
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Q  3  was.         38.     mint  auctkar  drtamith  y  Ftrdtmam^o.     Q  t  nr  I 
hath  to  me  emponcd,  Ihal. 

434.  17.  Q  I  cohn  at  md  ^  lim.  Q  s  Q  3  ntU  of  ml 
31.  Q  1  Q  3  »e  nmltidinii  fartnUmii.  37.  »/  smth.  Q  1  0 
such  olher. 

435.  5.  kir.  Q  3  emiti.  n.  kltnx-  Q  1  pusshe  of 
I  J.  lUniy.  Qi  acUi  BOW.  16 — 17.  At..,iai/.  Qi  b«dt( 
hU  new  profeued  enimic,  and  bare  hir  up  with  such  a  violeoce  ( 
bolster,  Ihat  before  shee  eoulil  prepare  the  warde,  he  tbnut  hii  ibr 
hands,  and  &c.  wbetby  ihe  Dame  swoning  for  fe«rc,  was  con^tim 
time)  In  abandon  hir  bod;  to  the  enemies  cuilesic.  At  last  when  as 
hirMlfe.  18.  him  in  inUt.  Q  1  F.  J.  ij.  /orefatt. 
pnmgrafk.         19.    Ftarttui.    Qi   London.         ji.    Jrtvmimy.    Q 

436.  3.  XI-  article,  Q  3  eleven  arlicld.  Q  1  fitU  sttf  t 
9.  nuk  Q  I .  Q  1  Q  3  emit.  Set  f.  ^6-  ■  1 .  Fm/iHaiidaa. 
13.  lutA.  Qi  luch  a.  14.  Q  I  full tttp intitaJ 9/ tMimta  a 
17.   JtronimUs.     Ql   P.J.            iS.     esltld.     Qt  wcwfd.  i, 

fan^rafih.  17.     Aim.     Ql   F.J.  ^J.     aU^giihfr.      Qj 

in.     Q  I  of,  39.     ttfytd.     Q  1  cii&ii. 

437.  6.  JiTvnimy.  Q 1  F- J.  11.  Pirga.  Qi  nWlm.  1 
Q  I  Master  J.  ij.  Ferdimitu/Mi.  Q  1  F,  J.  Q  5  F«nltnainla  J4 
»7-3i.33-  *'■  JO.  /irimmy.  QiF-J.  34-  Q»Qi 
farmthaii.        3j.    i/rr.    Qj  there. 

438.  6.  mMtr  Jermtmy.  Q  .  F.  J.  8.  Q 1  «.  > 
II.  Ql  cgmma  iHsltad  ef  full  tl«f.  iG.  amtatstgr.  Qi  1 
Q3  amhaaage.  17.  grHllevifmam  Ql  Q  3.  Ql  genileuian. 
ly.  Jmmmy  af,  Q 1  J.  of.  Ql  /rrammy.  Of.  Qj  Jcr 
16.  Tnmcksafi.  Ql  mitpnttt  vouchsafec.  aq— 30.  Q  i  ((hi/ 
and,         3i.      Qij  no  pamlktiit.     Q  i  nloH  at  rnd  of  jt^. 


my  Q  I   Q  3. 


a.     M«A.     Q  t 


OT 


Q  3    nrto  paragrafk.     /.     Q  3    I    doc- 
37.     qmppa  Q\   (i_l.     Q 1  quibbcs. 

441.   39.    Iht.    Q  t  thai. 

443.  5,  8.      Lamia.     Q  I  Bc&se. 
17.    Mi.     Q I  a.     locktt.     Q 1  locke. 

443.    I.  Hmt.     Q,  times.     Qui, 
gajrn.         10.     in. ..Cureli-        "- 
they  called  ihe  SUppcs. 
Ql.     QiQ.iiWo. 
Q  3  have  mode. 

444-  S'     *««■    Qiiini"-  7-    '- 

ilip.  9 — 10.     Q  t  HO  faragrafk. 

|0.    j^?.     Qj  he. 

445.   S-     kaJcvtr.     Q  I  omils.         7.      r-);.     Q3  -H^ paragrmfk. 

44G.  8.     Cara/ina.     Q  1  slippes.         I4.     (V  Q  1  Q  3.    Q  1  is. 
j  I    it,  but   1   may  not  rehearse   the  cause  why.  unlesse   I    sbuld 
17.    ]^  VmtiiaHC.    Q.v?.i. 


MA  36- 

ij.  Amtngsl.  Q  3  fwa 
31.  Air.  Q  3  bee  her. 
Qilytoe.  5 

■  ralloiiolhreehairpcncc: 
17.    imal.    Q  1  three  half  pen] 
35.    ifitiimyUd.     Q  j  dissembled. 


I  F.J.    Qj 


APPENDIX 

limy.     Q  I  F.  J.  17.     And.     Q  I  Here  (least  jou  shuld    j 

ing  cCceil  of  F.J.)\  must  pul  you  out  oCdoul,  that.     Q  j  Hem   1 
18.     Q^i  loloH.     C^i  (^i  hbU  e/ iriierrogatiim.  19.    yfnd  | 

Q ,  F.  J.         IS.    *,,     Q  1  F.  J.  .  -     ,     .    , 

«  jaa  wonld  have  me  lilt  up  a  whole  volume  only  with  his  matleis,  and  I   | 
'■  »e  dilated  the  over  largely  Blready.         13.  fltamrt  Q  :  Q  J-    Q  ^  pleai 
,     hi,     QiF.  J,        31.40.     Qifly/flfrG.  T. 
449-  '—10.     (iifritU!  in  half  lint!.  10.    Is.     Q  3  so.         30. 
^BiaiMi  Qi.    Qi   Beio  la,  matio.    Sec  p.   36.  37.    arm  Qi 

SO.  6.     Q  I  addi  G.  T. 
I.    n.    fu.    Q  I  F.  J.  17,     Paere  Jeronimy.     Q 1 

[Undo  Jcronimi.  ^a     Q  r  adds  G.  T. 

43a.   if, — 453.    »i,      Q  I   hat  ituUad  this  ending: — IT  is  lii 
^ake  an  end   of  this   thriftlesse    Hislorie,  whereto   although    I   ( 
'auch   further,  as  !□  declare  his  departure,  what   tbankes  he  pkve   t 
Jape  &c.     Vet  1  will  cease,  as  one  that  had  rather  leave  it  unperfect  than 
lake  it  10  plaine.     1  have  pa«t  it  over  with  quod  he.  and  quod  she,  after  my 
o-omely  manner  of  writing,  using  sundry  oaines  for  one  person,  as  the  Dame, 
^le  lAdy.  MbtressCi  &c.  The  Lorde  of  Ihc  Castle,  the  Master  of  the  house,  and 
he  hoste:   neverlhelesse  for  that  1  have  seene  good  auclhors   tenne   every 
-gentlewoman  a  Lady,  and  every  gentleman  dpmine,  I  have  thought  it  no 
.^'reatci  faullc  then  petlle  treason  thus  to  entennyngle  them,  nothing  doubting 
-  jut  you  will  easely,  understand  my  meaning,  and  thai  is  asmuch  as  I  desire. 
J\'ow  henceforwardes  I  will  trouble  you  no  more  with  such  a  barbarous  style  in 
^lose,  but  will  onely  recite  nnto  you  sundry  verses  written  by  sundry  gentlemen, 
^^aildiiig  nothing  of  mync  owne,  but  onely  a  lytle  10  every  Poetne,  wherby  the 
-^xause  of  writinge  the  same  maye  the  more  evidently  appeare:  Neyther  con  I 
-^leclarc  unto  you  who  wrote  (he  greatest  part  of  them,  for  they  are  unto  me  but 
a  posic  presented  out  of  sundry  gardens,  neither  have  I  any  other  names  of  the 
flowers,  but  such  short  notes  as  the  ouclhors  themselves  have  delivered  therby  if 
I  can  gesse  them,  it  shall  no  waye  oHende  mee.      I   will  begin  with   Ihii 
Oilation  as  foUoweth. 

G.  T. 
IjI  Iramla/ien  a/ .-I rioslo  a//tgariied  !o]]o«s.     Seep.  ;oo.] 
,  »7.     OJiw//.     Q  3  as  wcl.     Q  »  swell.    Set  p.  36. 

.  3.    dinolulr.     Q  3  desolate.        4.     Fraiincisihina  Q  3.    Q  a  Fnuncca  \ 
Seep.  3,6.        8,     ociiin-iHiej  Q  i.     Q  1  occurcments.    Sttp.z6. 
....  >6.     QtQiHeiid/.Hfffe.  ij.     his.     Q  1  this.  3a.    IlAal  } 

J  Q3.    Qi  that  I.     Sap.  36. 

orote  {al  his  friends  request)  in  prayst  cf  a  Gej$tlewem<m,  1 
Up,   as  foUataeth.  14.     merrily   Q  3.      Q  l    Q » 

[  45B.  ji.     Ike.     (iiomils.        n-    yil.     Q3yel- 

Farewell. ..by  a.      Q  1   The.  3.     &•.     Q  I  doth.  4.     it 

ttrmined.     Q  1  delcrmine.         ao.    n/uiiyes  able.     Q  3  able  alwayes. 
'    45B.  t.    for.    Q  3  because.         6.   pHncte.    Q  3  ptanke.        ao-     TAi...at 
^1  The.  II-     Q  I  tmtiniiei  thus  complayncOt.  if>.    liete  Qj.  ^ 

t  thds.    Qi  this. 
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A.  O.  G.  N.  c.  ; 
Vet  mich  a  liking  bearcsr  ibou  I 
Thai  fcwc  or  doqc  ihou  Ihinckcit  like  il 
And  much  I  muK  what  midncsse  should  thee  moTc, 
1'[>  set  the  C>rt  before  Ihe  comely  horse: 
Muiil  A.  give  place,  to  B.  for  his  behove? 
Are  lellcrs  now  to  changed  from  iheil  couree? 
Then  muU  1  Icorne  (though  tnuch  unto  my  paine.) 
To  leail  («  new)  mjr  chri&I  crosse  mwe  againe. 
When  I  first  lesmd,  A.  was  in  high  degree:, 
A  capliine  lettet.  and  a  vowell  too: 
Such  one  OS  was  alwayes  a  hclpe  lo  S, 
And  Icnl  him  sound  and  taught  him  wlui  to  Aoa, 
For  take  away  ihc  vowels  from  their  place. 
And  how  can  then  the  consonants  have  grace? 
Vet  if  ihou  like  a  consonant  so  well, 
Wh}!  should  not  G.  seeme  better  Etrre  llian  Bl 
G.  spelleth  God,  that  high  in  heaven  dolh  dwell. 
So  spell  we  Cold  and  all  good  thii^es  with   G. 
B.  serves  lo  spcU  bold,  bawdy,  biaynsicke.  boldc, 
Blicke,  brciwne,  and  bad,  yea  worse  than  may  be  lolde. 
In  song,  the  G.  cliffe  keepes  Ihe  highest  place. 
Where  B.  sounds  alwayes  (or  too  tharpe  or)  Hat: 
In  G.  sal,  re,  ul:   iteblcs  have  ttlmme  grace, 
B.  serves  the  buc  and  is  conient  with  that. 
Beleve  me  (sweelel  G.  givelh  sound  full  iweete. 
When  B,  cries  buue.  as  is  for  bases  meete. 
Bui  now  yiercase  thou  wilt  one  G.  permit. 
And  with  that  G.  ihon  meanest  B.  lo  jojne: 
Alas,  alas,  me  ^inkes  it  were  not  fit, 

?'•>  cloke  thy  faulle)  such  Anc  excuse  lo  oorne. 
ake  dooble  C.  for  thy  most  loving  letter. 
And  cast  of  B.  for  it  deserves  no  belter. 
Thuii  have  I  played  a  lillle  with  thy  B. 
Wlierof  Ihe  brand  is  thine,  and  mine  the  blame 
The  wight  which  wonndes  thy  wuidring  wilt  is  he. 
And  I  tlie  man  that  seeke  to  salve  thy  name : 
The  which  lo  ihinke,  doth  make  n       '  ' 
Though  thus  I  strive  to  jest  ll  out  in  ryme. 
Mtritum  fttm,  sravt. 
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;>p)r  slumbring  soules,  whom  one  <t«ad  drowsy  sleepe 

lonelhes  (of  yore)  in  silence  shultc,  wilh  closed  eyes  did  kecl>e. 

an  I  not  compare,  snch  sleepe  lo  be  like  dealh, 

ret  such  waking,  as  1  wake,  to  be  like  vilall  breath. 

ihy  my  let  dolh  fall,  contrary  lo  the  rest, 

me  it  denth  when  I  xwake,  &  life  while  I  do  resl. 

r  SDch  sleepe  t>e  like  lo  death  in  any  wise, 

itle  death  come  quick  ai  call,  &  close  my  drcry  eyes. 

sayd  the  worthy  dame,  whereby  I  gather  this, 

lie  can  be  copared  lo  thai,  where  true  love  parted  is. 

L^nvoii, 

idy  if  you  had  bul  halfe  like  eare  for  mee, 
worthy  Bradamani  bad  then  hir  own  Muggier  to  seel 
radie  will  should  be  so  prest  to  come  al  call, 
ihonld  have  no  such  sight  or  dreame  to  trouble  yoa  witholl. 
when  you  list  commaund,  &  I  wil  come  in  hast, 
is  no  hap  shnl  bold  me  backc,  good  will  shal  roon  so  fast. 
Si  fortuHatus  infalix. 

This  SbhiI  ef  hii  shall  passe  {for  mr}  wiikasil  any  prtfatt. 
WHen  stedfast  frieodsbrp  (bound  by  holy  othe) 
Did  parte  perforce  my  presence  from  thy  sight. 
In  dreames  I  might  behold  bow  thou  weit  loth 
With  troubled  thoughts  to  parte  from  thy  delwbt. 
When  Popler  walles  enclosd  thy  pensive  mind. 
My  painted  shadow  did  Ihy  woes  revive; 
Thine  evening  walks  by  Thames  in  open  wind, 
Did  long  lo  see  my  sayling  boate  arive. 
Bul  when  the  dismold  day  did  seeke  lo  part 
From  London  walles  thy  longing  mind  for  me. 
The  sugred  kisses  (sent  lo  thy  iteare  hart) 
Wilh  secret  smnrl  in  broken  sleepes  I  see. 
Wherfore  in  teares  I  drenche  a  thousand  fold, 
Till  these  moisi  eyes  thy  beauty  may  behold. 
Si  foriunalus  infalix. 

Aneiha-  sharttr  £se«UTSi  te  Iht  lamt  tffixte. 
his  follows  Tht  linier  Jitlarelh  Ais  affitlioH,  ^.  IZl  of  this  edition.] 
ei  man  yil  found  the  Bath  of  perfect  blisse, 
swim  I  now  amid  the  Sen  where  nought  but  pleasure  b. 
and  am  beloved   (without  vaunt  Ik  it  told) 
:  more  fayre  than  shee  of  Creit  for  whO  proud  Troy  was  sold, 
untifuil  and  good  as  Cltopalra  Queene; 
DStuit  as  Pmelopt  unto  hir  make  was  seene. 
would  you  more?  my  pen  unable  is  lo  write 
:asi  desart  that  seemes  to  shine  within  this  worthy  wight. 
U  for  now  I  cease,  with  hands  held  up  on  hye, 
rave  of  Cod  that  when  I  chaunge.  I  may  be  fotat  to  dye. 
Mtritum  fitUrt  gro^l- 
II  3  JOI 
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Question    being    propoundfd    by 

Dame,  This  Ho 
guestioii,    Hir  ^% 
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Shield  of  Lo«e.  The  J4» 
Sonet,   An  other  50 
Sraict  written  in  prarwtfl 

lieautie,   A  33* 
Soonc    acquainted,    uxmk 
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Supposes   18  J  " 
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Two  gentlemen  did  n 
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Give  me  mj  Lute  in  bed  now  as  I 

Gteal  be  the  greefes  which  bruie  the 
boldeu  bresls  367 


I   cannot   wish   thy  griefc.   although 

thou  worke  my  wouc  Sj 
1  cast  mine  eye  and  sawe  ten  eyes 


0  thy  pocket  pretty  peate 
;  thee  loke 


I  loolit  of  late  a 

I  smyle  sometimes  although  my  griefc 

he  great  jg 
1  that  mj  lacc  of  youthfull  yecrei 


had  r 
If  ever 


loiuid  the   Bath  of 


Omtenl  thy  leUe  with  patience  per- 
force 461 

Desire  of  Fame  would  force  my  fcebie 

syil  33'i 
Dcspysed  Things  may  live,  although 

(hey  pine  in  payne  89 


potted  fames  354 
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at  will  464 
If  yelding  feare,  or  cancred  vilUnie 


what 
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Close  in  Cage  is  pent  33J 
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My  woorlhy  Lord.  1  pray  you  w 
not  J48 


*     ^■^■^1 

9^1 

INDEX    OF   FIRST 

LINES    OF 

Now  have  I  fnuti'l  the  wue,  to  weepe 
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463 
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Tliis  tenth  of  Much 
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Eowe  50J 
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Receive  yoo  worthy  Dame,  this  rade 
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thee  entreat  91 

il  is  141 
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Were  my  h»n  set  on 

The  ciuell  hale  which  boyles  within 

is  bent  49 

Ihy  burning  bresl  gi 
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What  thing  is  thai  1 

in  blisse  48 

4S8 

What   woder  you   raj 

The  feeble  ihred  which  ljuA,!iij  hath 

When  daunger  kecpa 

sponne  3JSI 

The  figure  of  IhU  world  I  can  com- 

Ladye bewoca  bow 

pare  3il 

When  6isl  I  thee  bd 

The  hap  which  /'ani  had,  ai  due  for 

black  and  while  33 

hU  dKcrt  54 

When  1  record  wilh 

The  haieluU  nun  that  hcapeth  in  bis 

mind  !,4 

mynde  317 

When  pcerelette  Prini 

1                            The  Paitridee  in  the  prelie  McrlioM 
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^^^^^■1'                            misty  clowdes  511 
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